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^Hi Pelago credit magna, fe foenon toUit ; 

^i Fugnas & Caftrapetity pracingitur Aur9\ 

ViUs Adulator piSo jacet Ehrius Oftro\ 

Et qui follicitat Nuptas, ad pramia peccat : 

Sola pruinofis borret Facundia panms, 

Atqut inopi lingua defirtas iwuocat Artet* Petron. Arb. Sat. 



A 2 



THENEv7 YORK 

PUBLIC L'r-:?. A RY 






T'^ 



A8TOB, LENOX ANO 
TILDEN FOUNDATIONS. 

1901 




T O H E R 
R O Y A L H I O H N E S S 

THE 

DUTCHESS. 



gjyt'^lFTER having a great while wifti'd 
MA^y* t^ write fomething that might be 
w ^Kr\!l ^^"^hy to lay at your Highnefs's 
wLC^Jm peet, and finding it impoflible : 
Since the World has been fo kind to me to 
judge of this Poem to my Advantage, ^s 
the moft pardonable Fault which I have 
made in its kind ; 1 had finn'd againft my- ^ 
felf, if I had not chofen this Opportunity to 
implore (what my Ambition is moft fond of) 
Your Favour and Prot^voxv. 

As ^^^ 



1>EDIC ATION. 

. For though Fcirtuhc would not fo for h 
my Endeavours, as to entourage theifi ^ 
Your Royal Highnefs'S Prefence, when i 
ciame into the World; Yet, 1 cannot * 
declare it was my Defign and Hopes,! 
might have been Your Divertifement < 
that happy Seafon, when You returt 
again tb chearim thofe Eyes, that had t 
ibre iiirept for your Departure, and enli<i, 
all Hearts that had drooped for Your 4 
^ fence : When Wit ought to have paid 
ehoiceft Tributes in, and Joy have knd 
no Limits^ then I hop'd my little M 
would not have been rejedted; though t 
ill Fortiine was too hard for me, and I id 
a ^greater Honour^ by .your Royal ! Hif^ 
nefs*s Abfcnce, than all the Applaufes 
the World bcfides can make me Reparati^k 
V for. 

. Neverthelefa, I thought, myfelf not quite 
unhappy, fo long as I had hdpes this way 
yet tO; recoiaapeace my Difiippotntment paft •; 
When I'Confider'd alfo, that Poetry might 
claim right to a little Share in Your Favour : 
For, 5^, and ^'^j?, fome of the beft^ 
have , made their Names Eternal, by tranf^. 
mitting to AftcrrAgcs the Glory of Your 
Andeftors : And under the fpreading of 
that Shade, where two of the beft have 
planted their Lawrels, how honoured fhould 
I be, who am the wbrft, if but a Branch 
might grow for me. ' 




D E D IiC iVT ION. 

ire nofc ihbk of ofiering any thing in 

Irei^f/tliatrTfiiighir. look like a Pane- 

for fearv left whcir B haw done my 

r> the WoeW (h€)tii4 condemn me, for 

too little, < and you youHelf check 

medling with a Task unfit for my 

fi0t. 

?c^ tlie Defcripticm of Virtues and Perfec- 
ei fo rare as Yours are, ought to be dofie 
as deliberate, as skilful a Hand; the 
<ures muft be drawn Very fine, to be 
V; hafly dawbing will but fpoii the Pic- - 
e, and make it fo unnatural, as muft 
^t falfe Lights to fet it off: And your 
tue can receive no more Luftre from 
iftices, than your- Beauty can 'be improved 
Art ; whidi as it charms' the braveft 
ince that ever amaz*d the World with his 
rtue : So, let but all other Hearts enquire 
p themfelyes, and then judge, how it ought 
be prais*d.; . 
yYour Love too, as none but that great 
iero, who has' it, could deferve it, and 
lerefore, by a particular Lot from Heaven, 
pas deftia'd to fo .^extraordinary a Blefling, 
i matchlefs for its felf, and fo wondrous for 
t§ Conftancy, (hall be rememberM to Your 
mmortal Honour, when all other Trahf- 
»ftions of the Age You live in fliall be 
Wgotten. 

F But I forget that I am to ask PardoKv fe^ 
He Fault 1 ha.v^ bcexv ^ ^^^ >iJ^^^^w^ 
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Qiicting. Wherefore I beg Your 
to forgave me this Prefumption, \ 
You will be pleas'd to think well of 4 
cannot help refolding with all the \ 
of Life» to endearour to deferve H 
more, I would beg, and hope it i^ 
granted, that I may through Youri 
want an Advocate in his Favour, \ 
Heart and Mind You have fo entire ^ 
in; it is my only Portion and my Fd 
I cannot but be happy fo long as I^ 
but hopes I may enjoy it, and I mul 
miferabie, flxould it ever be my ill Fat 
lofe it. I 

This with Etertial Wi(hes £or Your Ri 
Hi^hnefs's Content» Happinels, and i 
fperityi in all Humility is pre&nted by 



Tcur mofi ohedient and 



diVQUd firvanU 



Tho. Otw 



p R O L O G U E. 

TO T§U9 great Judges in this Writing Age^ 
The $0nf of Wit, and fatrom ef the Stage, 
With all thq/e bumble Thoughts, which ftill have/fwq/d 
His Pride, much doubting, trembling, and afraid 
Of ijohat is to his 'want of Merit dsu. 
And awifd by e<verj Excellence in you. 
The Author fends to hegyott 'will be kind, ^ 

Andfimre thdfi%tany Faults you needs mufifmd^ 
Ton to *whom JVit « common Foe i/gro^n, 
The Thing ye fcom and pubUckly difvwn \ 
Though nonfi perhaps j^are here for other Ends, 
Hefwears to me ye ought to he his Friends : 
For he nier call* d ye y ft i^id Tools} , 
Nor twrote one Line to tell ye you nuere Fools : 
But fays of Wit ye havefo large a ftore^ 
Sp^ nmy mueh, you never <tvill have more. 
He n/er with Libel treated yet the Tonvn, 
The Names of honeft Men bedavob^ d and Jhovon, 
Nay, never once lampooned the harmlefs Life 
Of Suburb Virgin, or of City Wife. 
Satires th' Effea of Poetrfs Difeafe, 
Which, fick of a levui Age, Jht vents for Eafe^ 
But now her only StHfe fiyould he to pleafe ; 
Since of Ill-fatie the banefid Clouds withdrawn^ 
And Hapfinefs again begins to davm; 
Since betek with Joy and Triumph he is come. 
That always drew Fears hence, n^er brought V/w home, 
Ofi has he plovfd the boifterous Ocean o^er, 
Tet nier more welcome to the longing Shore, 
Not when he brought home FiSories before. 
For thenfrejb Lawrels Jhurtfi' d on his Brow, 
And he comes crowned *with Olive Branches now : 
Receive him I Oh receive him as his Friends, 
Embrace the BUJJings which he recommends ; 
Such ^uiet as your Foesjhall ne'er dtfirv^ \ 
Tbenjka^^ ofjtarh Mnd clap j^ur Hands /•r ^o^ . 1 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 

MEN. 

Acafiot a Noblehian retired from the "1 
Court, and living privately in the ^Mr. Gitttw. 
Coantry, J 

C0flatit, lti-Q„^ {Mr. Btttert0a 

folfi*rt, \ "" ^"' I Mr. WiUiam 

ChMunti % yottBf Sddier of Fortune Mr. Smtb. 
l:t^, }8orv«.tsintheF«nilr. {{£; J^«^^ 

Cordelio^ folydore*s Page, J UttU GirL 

Chaplain^ Mr. Perd*UA 

W O M E N. 

Mcnima, the Orphan left under the) w^ p ^^.. 
Guardonihip of old Jcafic, / J mn.JSany. 

Sirina, Jcajfo^s Daughter, Mrs. Bc/iUr 

Fhntta, Monimiifs Wi^an, ' Mrs* Othn 

SQZW% BOHEMIA, 



T I 




THE 



O R P H A N. 



AC T I. S C E N E I. 

EHter Paulino and Ernesto. 

PAVLINO. > , 

\ I S ftr^nge, Ernefto^ this Severity 
Should ftill relfgn pTowVful in^fr^j/o's Mind, 
To hate the Court where he was bred and 

.•• --^nvM, '•■ •- • -^ •- 

Att Hbnouts heap*d on him- that Pcfw'^' 
coiild give. ' ^ 
ERN'ESTO/ ^ , 

Tis truei" he thither came a private Gentleman, * 
Bat young .and brav^, aild't)f a Family 
Ancient and Noble ^s the Empire holds. 
The Honours he has gain'd are juftly his ; 
He purchais^d them in Wir ; thtrce has he led 
An Army 'gainft the Rebels, and as often 
Retum'd with Viftory ; the World has not ) 

A trner Soldier, or a better Sul^t^ 
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IZ Tie Orphan. 

PAULINO. 
It was his Virtue at firft ms^e mc fenre him ; 
He is the bell of Makers as of Friend* 2 
I know he has lately been invited thither ; 
Tet dill he keeps his flubl:^n Purppfe, cries» 
He's old, and willingly would be at reft : 
'I doubt there's deep Refentmcnt in his Wind, ^ 

For the late Slight his Honour fuffer'd there. 
ERNESTO. 
Has he not Rea(bn ? Whien for what he had borne 
Long, hard, and faithful Toil, lie xnight have daim'd 
Places in Honour, and Employment high ; 
A huffing, fhlning, flatt'rjng, cringing Coward, 
•A Canker-worm of Peace, was rais'd above hkax. 
PAULINO. 
Yet ftill he holds juft Value for the Kmg, 
Nor ever names him but with highdft Reverence. 

Tis noble that 

ERNESTO. 
Oh ! I have heard him wanton in his Praife^ 
Speak things of him might charm the Ears of Envy. 
PAULINO. 
Oh may he live till Nature's f^lf gjrow old, . . 
Vind from her Womb no more can.blefs the Earth ! 
For when he dies, farewel all Honour^! Bounty, 
All geneioos Encouragement of -Arts, 
For Charity herfelf becomes a Widow, 
ERNESTO. 
No, he has two Sons that were ordain'd to be 
As well his Virtue's, as his Fortune's H/eirs. 
^ PAULINO. 

They're both of Nature mild> and foil of Sweetne6, 
They came Twins from the Womb, and ftiU tl^ey liv^ 
As if they would go Twins too to the Grave: 
Neither has any thing he calls his own. 
But of each others Joys as Griefs partaking ; 
So very honeilly, fo. well they loyc^t 
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As they were only for each other born* 
ERNESTO. 
Never was Parent in an Off-lpring happier ; 
He has a Daughter too, whofe l)looming Age ' 

Promifea Goodne£i equal to her fi^uty. 
PAULtNa. 
And as there is a Friendfhip ''twixt the Brethren^ 
So has her Infant Nature chofen too 
A Faithful Partner of her Thoughts and Wiiliea,, 
And kind Companion of her harmlefs Pleafi^res. 

ERNESTO.' ' 

YoQ nean the beauteous Orphan, hlr Mommi^f 

PAUllNO, 
The fame, the Daughter of the brave Chkntom^ 
He was our Lord*8 Compimion in the Wars, 
Where fuch a wondrous Friendihip grew between ^em 
As only Death could end : Chamont*s Ellate 
Was ruin'd in our late and Civil Difcords ; 
Therefore unable to advance her Fortune, 
He left his Daughter to our Mailer's Care ; 
Tp fuch a Care as (he fcarce loft a Father. 
ERNESTO. 
Her Brother Ito the Emperor's Wars went early. 
To feek a FOrt uhr, or a noble Fate ; 
Whence he-with Honour is expelled bkck. 
And mighty Marks of that great Prince's ^avouh j 
PAULINO. 
Our Mailer never would permit his Sons 
To launch for Fortuiie in th' uncertain World, 
But warns 'ein to avoid both Courts, and Camps» 
Where dilatory Forti^e plays the Jilt 
With the brave, iioBle, hoiieft, gallant Man, " 
To throw herfelf away on Fools and Knaves* ' ' 

ERNESTO. 
They both have forward, gen'rous» a^v^ SpifiCi : 
*Tis daily x^tk Petition to their Father, 
To fend them f(»rth whae GlotY*^ Vi \» %<:)(Cl^\ 
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They cry they^nt/earyj^S tkfta- lazy Home, 
Reftlefs to do fomethipg that Fame may talk of. 
To-day they duis'd tiieB<>ar> and near this time 
Should be rettlin'td; 

. P JUL I NO. 

Oh that's a Royal Sport I 
We ytt may fee the old Man in a Morning, 
Lufty as Health come ruddy to the Field, 
And there pnrfue the Chace, as if he meant 
To overtake Time, and bring back Youth again. [Exeunt. 

Eniir Cast alio, Polydore, oTtd Page. ' 

CASTALIO. 
Polydori! our Sport' 
Has been to-day much better^r the Danger ; 
When on the Brink the foaming Boar I met ; 
And in his fide thought to have lodg'd my Spear, 
The deiperate Savage rufh'd within my Force. 
And bore me. headlong with him down the Rock* 
POLTDORE. 
But then— — 

CAST ALIO. 
Ay, then, my Brother, my Ffitnd Poly^orty 
Like P^r/^Kj mounted on his winged Steed, 
Came on, and down the dang'rous Precipice leapt 
To fave CaftaUo. 'Twas a God-like Aft. 
POLTDORE. 
But when I came, I found you Conqueror. 
.Oh my Heart danc'd to fee your Danger paH I 
The Heat and Fury of the Chace was cold. 
And I had nothing in my Mind but Joy^ 
C AS t ALIO. 
So, Polydore^ methinks we might in War 
Rufh on together; thou ihouldft be my Guard, 
Aiid I be thine ; what is't could hurt us then? 
Now half the Youth of Eurofe are in Arms, 
How ftlfiMBC muft it be to flay behind, 

And 
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And die of ruik Difeaib htie at Hone? 

No, let me paDdiafem mgrVkuitli Renown, 
To make mc lov'd and valu'd when Pmxild; J 

I would be bnfy in die WoHd, and learn, 
Notlikea coarfe and uietefs dttnghil Weed, 
Fixt to one Spot, aiid rot joft as I grow. 

CAST ALTO. '' 

Our Father 
Has ta'en himTelf a Siuieit of the World, 
And cries it is not fafe that we (hoold tafte it ; 
I own I have Duty very powerful in me ; 
And tho* I'd hazard all to raife my Name, 
Yet he's fo tender, and {o good a Father, 
I could not do a thing to cro(s his Will. 
PO LTD ORE. 

Caftalio^ I have Doubts within niy Heart, 
Which you and only you, can (atisfy : 
Will you be free and candid to your Friend ? 
CASTALIO, 

Have I a Thought my Polydore fhould hot know ? 
.What can this mean ? 

POirDORE. , 
. , T;fay, Fll conjure you too. 
By all the ftria^ft Bonds o( faithful FriendjQiip, 
To (hew your Heart as naked in this point 
As you would purge you of your Sins to Heav'n. 
CASTAIIO. 
Iwill. 

POirDORE. 
And ihould I chance to touch it nearly, bear ft 
With all the Soff'rance of a tender Friend. 
CASTAIIO. 
As calmly as the wounded Patient bears 
The Artifts, Hand, that minifters his Cure. 
POLTDORE. 
That's kindly Ikid, YoufavOvf ouxf'aSKitt^V'^^^r 

1 
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The fair Mtmimmi u yonr Heart at peace? 
Ii it fo guarded tbit^y«« could not lov^ iier f 

Suppofe I (hottld ^ . 

POirBORE. 

Sviifp^oS^ yptt ihoiiki aot, Biot&e 
. CJSTALIO. 
You'd fey, I mu|l i^ot. 

POLTDORE. 

T^ wo^^d found too r oui 
HTwixt Friends and Brotlie^^y as we two are, 
CAST J HO. 
Is Love a Fault ? 

P^OirDORE. 
I^,oiieo^ iwitniay be.- 
Whatif Iloveher? 

CAST ALIO. 
TJi4pn I muft inform yoiji 
I lovM her iu-fi, and ^annpt (ji^it th^ C^im,. . 
But will preferve the Ritth-right of my PafTion. 
POLrDQRE. 
You will. 

CASTALIQ. 
I will. : 

PO LTD ORE. 
No more, I*ve done. 

Why not ? 
POLTDORE. 
I told you I had done ; 
But you CaftaliOi would difpnte it. 

CASTALIO. 
No: 
Not with my PoIyJore^ thpugh I muft own 
My Nature obftinatp and void of Suffranpe, 
Love reigns a very Tyrant ia my |ieart, 
At(en4^ 9|i hi$ ThrpQ^ by all his G^iards > .- 
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' furious Wiilies» Fcar^ okI nice SdpiiiiW 
jould not bear a Rival in nvf Fnendfliip^ 
am fo mttch in love and fond oftthee. 
POirDORS. 
Yet you will break this Ftiendihipf 
CASJJLIO. 

Not for Crowns 
PO LTD ORE. 
But for a Toy you would, a Woman^i Toy, 
Unjuft CafialU. 

CASTALIO. 
Pr^ythee, where's my Faolt f 

POLTDORS, 
You love Abmma. 

CJSTJLIO. 
Yes. 

PO LTD ORB. 

And you would kill me. 
If Fm your Rival 

CASTJIIO. 
No, fure we're fttch Frien4l» 
So much one Man, diat our Affe^ons too 
Mttft be united, and the fame as we are. 

POLYDORE. 
I dote upon Monimia. 

CASTALIO. 
Love her ililli 
Win, and enjoy her. 

poltdore/ 

Both of us cannot. 
CASTAL/0. 
No matter 
Whofe Chance it proves, but let's not quarrel for^t. 
POLYDORE. 
You would not wed 4&fi>«f/i, wonldyon? 

txr.v CASTALIO. 

Wed her f 



51-8 S'be O R P H A W. 

No ! were fiie all De(ire ooold wifli, as fair 

As would the ?aineft of her Sex be thought. 

With Wealth beyoaad what WortMm's Pride Could wa((e, ' 

She (hould not dheat«ie of itiy Freedom. Marry ! 

When I am old and weary of the Worfd, 

I may grow defperate. 

And t^e a Wife U> mortify withal. 

POLTDORE. . 
It is «n elder Brother's Duty fo 
To propigate his Family and Name: 
You would not have yours die and buried With you ? 
' CASTALIO. 

Mere Vanity, and filly Dotage all ; 
No, let me live at large, and when I dic-i— *• ' 

POLrDOR£. 
Who fhall pofleft di' Eftate you leave? 
CASTALIO. 
t My Friend, . . 

If he furvives me; if not, my King» ' 
Who may beftow't again on fome brave Man, 
Whofe Honefty and Services deferve one, 
POLTDORE. 
*Tis kindly ojjfer'd- j 

CASTAUQ. 

By yon Heav'n, I love 
My Polydore beyond all worldly Joy^, 
And would not fhock his Quirt, to be bleft 
With greater Happinefs than Man e'er tailed. 
POLTDORE 
And by that.Hcav'n eternally I fwear. 
To keep the kind Qaftalio in my Heart. 
Whofe fhall *ilf<^«m/a be? 

CASTALIO. 

No matter whofe. 

POLTDORE. 
Were you not with her privately laft Night ? 

C A 
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.CJSTJLIO. 
t was, and (hottld hav^net her bere. again ; 
But th* Opportunity fhall now be tUne; 
Myfelf will bring tbee to. the Scene of Love;, 
But have a Care^ by Friendfhipl coi^oie thee. 
That no falfe Play be ofier'4 to thy Brother. 
Urge all thy Pow'rs to jnake thy Paffibn pro^CTf 
But wrong not mine. 

FOLTDORE. 

Heav'n bbift me tf I do. 
CAST ALIO. 
irt prove thy Fortune, Pofyd^re, to conquer, 
(For thou haa all the Arts of foft Perfsafion i) 
Tritft me, mid^kt me know thy Love'i Saccefr, 
That I may ever after ftifle mine* . 
POLTDORE 
Though (he be deater t6 my Souli than Reft 
To weary Pilgrims, or to Mifers Gold, 
To great Me^i Pow'r,^ or wealthy Cities Pride* 
Rather than wrong Oi/^/f>, I*d foiiget her. 
For if ye Pow'rs have HapfHBofs in ftoitf 
When ye wou'd (how*r dOWn Joy$ on PolyJore, 
In one great Blefling all your Bounty fen^* 
That I may never lole fo dear aPriend. 

[Exeunt C9£L?6L. Manet Pagf. 

Enter Mokimia. 

MO NT MIA 
So foon return^ from Hunting ? This fiur Day , ' 
Seems as if lent t' invite the World abroad. 
Pafs'd not C aft alio znd Poly dor e this way ? 

p4QE\ 

Madam, juft now, 

MONIMIA. 

Sure fomc ill Fate's opon me. 
Diftruft and Hcavinefi fit rouhd'iny' Heart,' ' ' ; *^ 
And Apprehenfion Ihocks my timoro>» SbvjJi. "" 
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Why was I not laid in my peaceful Grave 
With my poor Parents! and at Eeft as tli^ are? 
Inftead of that Vm lyandriag into Caret* ^ 

Cajfalh / O Cafiali9 ! Thou haft caoght 
My fboliih Heart; and like a tender Child, 
That trufts his Play-thing to another Hand, 
I fear its harm,, and kitL would have it back. 
Come near, C^ddi^^A miift chide you. Sin 
PJGS. 

Why, Madam, have I done you any wrong? 
MONIMIA. 

I never fte jom now; you have been kinder; 
Sate by my Bed, and fung me pretty Songs: 
Perhaps I^ve been ungratefkl : here's Money for you : 
WDl you oblige me? ShaU {iee,yoa oftncr? 
PJGM. 

Madam, Td krvt you with my Soul; 
But in the Morning when yon call me to you^ 
As by your Bed I SxbA and tell you Stories, 
I am a&am'd to fee your iweliing Bveafts, 
It makes me blufli^ they are ^ very white. 

Oh Men for Fkttoy and Deceit renown'd I 
Thus when y*are young ye learn itililike hjm, 
Tijlas your Years incmfe, that fbengthens too» 
T' undo poor Maids, and make our Ruin eafy* 
Tell me, CordeUt^ ior thou oft haft heard 
Their friendly Converie, and their Bofbm Secrets, 
Sometimes j^t leaft> have they not talk'd of i^e ? 
PJQE. 

Oh Madam I Very wickedly they have tal|c'd I 
But I'm afr^ to name it, for they fay 
Boys muft be whipp'd that tell their MafiiBr's Secrets. 
MONIMIji. 

Fear not, CordeHd It ihall ^e'er be known; 
Fqr I'll preferve the Seaet as 'twere mlnf • 
fohdort cannot be b kind as It 
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111 flurnUh thee for all diy harmlefs Sports 
With pretty Toys, and thou flialt be my Page. 
PAGE. 
And truly. Madam/ I had ntther be (b. 
Methinks you love me better than my Lend, 
For he was never bdf ib kind as you are. 
What muflldof « 

hrONlMIJ. 
Inform me how thou hafi heard 
Cafia!i§, and his Brother, ufe ny Name. 

PJGM. 
With aU the Tendemeis of Love» 
You were the Subjeft of their laft DiicouHe. 
At firft I thought it would h^ve fatal pr6 v'd ) 
But as the one grew hot the other coord, 
And yielded to the frailty of his Friend ; 
At lail, after nrach ffaugling, 'twas refoVd^-- -^ 
MONIMIJ. 
What, ffiddCofdfii^f^ 

PAGE. 
Not' to qnarrd for yon. 

HON I Ml a: 

I wonld^nok tawre^'cnfrf by my deareft Hopes^ 
I would QOti)e the ArgtiMent of Strife. ^ 
But furely ihy CdptHd won^ fbi^e me, ' 

And make a Mockery^ df my ta£y Love. 
Went thC)^ together? 

PAGE. 
Yes, tb feek yoo. Madam: 
C^^Vpit)misM P^^riSfr^ to bring h!m 
Where he ^he migKl: meet you. 
And fiairly try the Fortnfte of his Wiftei . 
MONIMIJL 

Am I then grown f^ cheap, jaft td be made 
A common Stakfc, a Prize for Love iitijdl;? 
Was not Cafialio very loth to yield it^ 
Ojr was il /'tf^^tfr^'s unruly Paffion, 
That heightened the DebMe. PAQ4 
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FJGE. 

Cajlalh played with.Love, and fmiling fbew'd 
The Pleafoic, aot the Pang s of his Deiire. 
He iaid no Woman's Smiles ihoald buy his Freedom; 
And Marriage is a mortifying thing. 

Then I am rmn'd, if CafiaIio*s falfe. 
Where is there Faith and Honour to be found ? 
Ye Gods, that guard the Innocent, and guide 
The Weak; protedt, and take me to yoar Ckre. 
Oh but I love him ; There's the Rock will wreck me ! 
Why was I made with all my Sexes Sofmels, 
Yet want the Cuiming to conceal its Follies i 
ril fee CaftaUo^ tax him with his Falfhoods, 
Be a true Woman, rail, proteft my Wrongs; 
Refblve toliate him, and yet love him mil. 

j?»/^ C AST ALIO M^Poi^YDoke. 

He comes, the Conqueror comes! lie ftiD, my Heart, 
And learn to bear thy Injuries widi Scorn. 

c AS t alio: 

Madam, 'my Brother begs he may have lieave 
To tell you fomething that concerns you nearly; 
I leave you as becomes me, and withdraw. 
MO N I MI A. 
My Lord Cafialio f 

CAST ALIO. 

Madam ! * 
MONIMIA. 

Have you purposed 
To abufe me palpably ? What means this Uiage? 
Why am I left with Ptf^w^# alwie/* 
CAST ALIO. 
He bed can tell you. Buftnefs of importance 
Calls me away, I muft attend my Fath^. 

'\ . - UONU 
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MONI*fIJ. 
Will yoa then leave me thus ? 

, Bat for^ Mosie^t. ( 
: MQNIMIJ. 
It has been otherwife; the time Has been, 
When iftafinefs might have ^^d, and I been heard* 
CASTJLIO. 
I could for ever hear thee^ but this time , 

Matters of fuch odd circumilances prefs me. 
That I muft go-^- VimK 

MONIMIJ. 
Then go, and irt bi poffible for ever; 
Well, my Lord Polydorty I guefs yow Bufinefs, 
And read th' ill-natur*d Purpofe in your Eyes, 
POLTDORi. 
If to defire you more than Mifer's Wealth, 
Or dying Men an Hour of added life. 
If fofceft Wiihes,' and a Heart more true, 
Than ever fuffer'd yet for Love difdain'd. 
Speak ah iU Nature,, you accuie me juAly. 
MONIMIJ. 
Talk not of Love, . my Lord, I muft not hear it» 

POLTDORE. 
Who can behold fuch Beauty,' and be fdent ? 
DeAre £ril taught us Words : Man, when created. 
At firft alone long wandePd up and down. 
Forlorn, and filent as his Vai&l Beafts; 
But when a Heav'n-bom Maid, like you, appeared. 
Strange Pleafures HU'd his Eyes, and fir'd his Heart, 
UnloQs'd his Tongue, and his £ril Talk wAs Love. 
MONJMIJ. 
The firft created Pair, indeed^ were bleft; 
They were the only Objefts of each other. 
Therefore he courted her; and her alone : 
But in this peopled World of Beauty, where 
There's roving Room, where you may court, and ruin 

A 
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A thoufind more, why need yon talk to me f 
POirDORE. 
Ok I Icoiild talk to thee for erer : Thus 
EteroaHy admiring, fix and gase 
On thoie dear Eyes, for every Ghince they fend 
Darts ifaroogh my Sonl, and almoft givtt Enjoyment. 
MONIMIJ. 
How can you labour thni for my Undoing ? 
I moft confeis, indeed, I owe yon more 
Than ever I can hope or think to pay. 
There always was a Friendihip 'twixt oar Families ; 
And therefore when my tender Parents d/d^ 
Whole ruin'd Fortunes too expired with them. 
Your Father's Pity, and his Bounty, took m^ 
A poor and helplefs Orphan to his Care. 
POirDORE. 
Twas Heav*n ordain'd it ib, to make me hi^ipy. 
Hence with this peevKh Virtue, 'tis a Cheat, 
And thofe who taught it firft were Hypocrites. 
Come, thefe foft tender Limbs were made for yiddiag, 
MONIMIJ. 
Here, on^ my Knees, by HeavVs bleft Pow'r I (wear, 

If you pcrfift, I ne'er henceforth will lee you. 
But rather waiter through the World a Beggar, 
And live on ibrdid Scraps at proud Mens Doors ; 
For though-to Fortune loft. 111 ftill inherit 
My Mother's Virtues, and my Father's Honour. 
POirDORE. 
Intolerable VanUy I your Sex 
Was never in the ri^t ! y'are always falfe. 
Or filly ; ev'n your Dreffes are not more 
Fantaftic than your Appetites : you think 
Of nothing twice : Opinion you have none. 
To-day y'are nice. To-morrow not fo free; 
Now finile, then frown ; now forrowful, then glad | 
Now pleas'd, now not ; and all you know not why ! 

3 Virtue 
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Virme you affedt, Inconflancy's your Pradlice, 
And wben your loole Deitres once get Dominiony 
No httngry Churl feeds coarfer at a Feail ; 
Ev'ry rank Fool goes down 

MONIMIA. 

Indeed, my Lord, 
I own my Sexes Follies; have 'em all. 
And to avoid its Fault, muft fly from you : 
Therefore believe me, could you raife me high 
As moll f««taftic Woman's Wifh could reach. 
And lay all Nature's Riches at my Feet; 
I'd rather run a Sav^e in the Woods 
Amongil brute BeaHs, grow wrinkled and deform'd. 
As Wildne& and moil rude NegleA could make mc, 
So I might ftill enjoy my Honour fafe 
From the dellroying Wiles of faithlefs Men.*-* [Exit, 
POLTDORE. 
Who'd be that fordid foolilh ^ing calPd Man, 
To cringe thus, fawn, and flatter for a Pleafure, 
Which Beafts enjoy fo very much above him ? 
The lufty Bull ranges through all the Field, 
And from the Herd fingling his Female out. 
Enjoys her, and abandons her at Will. - 
It fhall be fq, I'll yet poflefs my Love, 
Wait on, and watch her loofe unguarded Hours : 
Then when her roving Thoughts have been abroad. 
And brought in wanton Wifhes to her Heart ; 
Tth* very Minute when her Virtue nods, 
I'll rufti upon her in a Storm of Love, 
Beat down her Guard of Honour all before mc, 
Surfeit on Joys till even Defire grow fick ; 
Then by long Abfence Liberty regain. 
And quite forget the Pleafure and the Pain. 

[Ex, Pol. and Page. 
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Enter Acasto, Castalio, Poltdore, Attetulantt 

ACASTO. 

TO-day has been a Day of gloriotis SpoiH 
When you, Caftalh^ and your Brother left me. 
Forth from the Thickets rufh'd another Boar, 
So large, he fcem'd the Tyrant of the Woods, 
With all his dreadful Briilles raised up high. 
They feem'd a Grove of Spears upon his Back ; 
Foaming he came at me, where I was poded. 
Bell to obferve which way he'd lead the Chace, 
Whetting his huge long Ttislw, -and gaping wide. 
As if he already had me for his Prey; 
Till brandifhing my well-pois'd Javelin high, 
With this cold executing Arm, I ftruck 
I'he ugly brindled Monller to the Heart. 
CAST ALIO, 
The Aftions of your Life were always wond'rous. 

ACASrO. 
No Flatt'ry, Boy ! an honeft Man can't live by't. 
It is a little fneaking Art, which Knaves 
Ufe to cajole ind foften Fools withal ; 
If thou haft Flatt'ry in thy Nature, . out with't. 
Or fend it to a Court, for there 'twill thrive. 
POLTDORE. 

Why there ? 

ACASTO. 
'Tis, next to Money, current there; 
To be feen daily in as many Forms 
As there are forts of Vanities, and Men ; 
Thefuperftitious Statefman. has his Sneer 



The O vi ?^ n A K^. 27 

~ To finooth a poor Man off with, that can't bribe him ; 

Who without Spleen could fee a hot-brain'd Athcift 
Thanking a {brl)rDo£lor for his Sermon, 
Or a grave Counfcllor meet a finooth young Lord, 
Squeeze him by the Hand,and praife his good Complexion? 
POLTDORE. 
Courts are the places where bell Manners flouriih ; 
Where th« Deserving ought to rife, and Fools 
Make (how. Why fhonld I vex and chafe my Spleeii, 
To fee a gawdy Coxcomb fhine, when I 
Have feen enough to footh him in his Follies, 
And ride him to advantage as 1 pleafe ? 
ACASTO. 
Who merit, ought indeed to rife i'th' World, 
But no wife Man that's honeft ihould expeft it. 
What Man of Senfe would rack his generous Mind, 
To pra£iife all the bafe Formalities 
And Forms of Bufinefs, force a grave (larch'd Face, 
When he's a very Libertine in*s Heart ? 
Seem not to know this or that Man in public. 
When privately perhaps they meet together. 
And lay the Scene of fome braye Fellow's Ruin. 
Such things are done 

CAST ALIO. 
Your Lordlhip's Wrongs have been 
So great, that you with Juilice may complain ; 
But fufFer us, whofe younger Minds ne'er felt 
Fortune's Deceits, to court her as fhe's fair: 
Were fhe a common Millrefs, kind to all, v 
Her Worth would ceafe, and half the World grow idle. 
ACASTO. 
Go tOj you're Fools, and know me not ; I've learnt 
Long fince to bear Revenge, or fcorn my. Wrongs, 
According to the Value of the Doer. 
You both would fain be great, and, to Uv^X.^tA 
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Defirc to do things worthy your Ambition. 
Go to the Camp, Preferment's noblcH Mart, 
Where Honour ought to have th&fkircft play, you'll find-^ 
jCorruptibn, Envy, Difcontcnt, and Fadion, 
Almoft in every Band : How many Men 
Have fpent their Blood in their dear Country's Service, 
Yet now pine under Want, while felfifh Slaves, 
That ev'n would cut their Throats, whom now they fawn on. 
Like (Jeadly Loculls eat the Honey up. 
Which thofe induflrious Bees fo hardly toil'd for ? 
QAST ALIO. 
Thefe Precepts fuit not with my adtive Mind, 
Methinks I would be bufy. 

POLTDORE. 
So would J, 
Not loiter out my Life at Home, and know 
No farther than one Profpedl gives me leave. 
AC AS TO. 
Bufy your Minds then, fludy Arts and Men : 
Learn how to value Merit though in Rags, 
And fcorn a proud ill-manner'd Knave in Office. 

Enter Serin a, Mokimia and Maid. 

SERINA. 
My Lord, my Father ! 

ACASTO. 
Bleilings on my Child, 
My little Cherub, what haft thtou to ask me ? 
SERINA. 
I bring you. Sir, moft glad and welcome News : 
The Young Chamont^ whom you've fo often wiih'd for^ 
Is juft arriv'^ and entring. 

ACASTO. 
By my Soul 
And all my Honours, he's moft dearly welcome ; 
Let me receive him like his Father's Friend. 

Enfer . 
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Enter C H a. m o N t. 

Welcome, thou Relia of the beft-Iov'd Man, 
Welcome from all the Turmoils, and the Hazards 
Of certain Danger, and uncertain Fortune; 
Welcome as happy Tydings after Fears. 
CHAMONT. 
Words would but wrong the Gratitude I owe you. 
Should I begin to fpeak, my SoqI's fo full. 
That I ihould talk of nothing elfe all Day. 
MONIMIA. 
My Brother! 

CHAMONT. 
Oh my Siilcr ! let me hold thee 
Long in my Arms. IVe not beheld thy Face 
Thefe many Days ; by Night I've often feen thee 
In gentle Dreams, and fatisfy'd my Soul 
With fancy'd Joys, till Morning Cares awak'd me* 
Another Sifler f fure it muft be fb$ 
Though, I remember well, I had but one : 
But I feel fomething in my Heart that prompts 
And tells me (he H|^s Claim and Intq-eft there. 
AC AST O. 
Young Soldier, you've not only ftudy'd War, 
Courtftiip, I fee, has been your Pradice too, 1 

And may not prove unwelcome to my Daughter. 
CHAMONT. 
Is (he your Daughter ? then my Heart told true ! 
And Tm at leaft her Brother by Adoption : 
For you have made yourfelf to me a Father, 
And by that Patent I have leave to love her. 
SEklNA. 
Monmia^ thou haft told me Men are falfe. 
Will flitter, feign, and make an Art of Love : 
Is Chamoni fo? No, fure he's more than Man, 
Something that's near Divine, and Truth dwells in him. 
B 3 ACA^^ 
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JCJSTO. 
Thus Happy, who would «nvy pompous PowV, 
The Laxory of Courts, or Wealth of Cities ? 
Let there be Joy through all'the Houfe this Day i 
In every Room let Plenty flow at large. 
It is the Birth-day of my Royal Mader. 
You have not vifitcd the Court, Chamont, 
Since your Return? 

CHAMONT. 
I ha.ve no Builnefs there, 
I have not flavi(h Temperance enough 
T'attend a Favourite's Heels, and watch his Smiles ; 
Bear an ill Office done me to my Face, 
And thank the Lord that wrong'd me for his Favour. 
ACASTO. 
This you could dou ^ \To his Sofu^ 

CASTALIO. 
rd fcrve my Prince. 
AC AST O. 

Who'd fenre him? 
CASTALIO. 
I would, my Lord. 

POLTDORE. 
And I ; both would. 
ACASTO. 

Away. 
He needs not any Servants fuch as you ! 
Serve him ! he Merits more than Man can* do ! 
He is fo goQd, Praife cannot fpeajc his Worth ; 
So merciful, fure he ne'er flept in Wrath ; ,, 

So juft, that*were he but aprjvate Msn> 
He coujd not dp a Wj;ong, How would you ferye liinji > 
CJ^TALJO. 
rd fervp hiqi with my Fortune here at home, , 
And fervehin* Wjit^pxy Perfon in his Wars, 
Watch for hin^jfightfcjr him,, bleed for, liim., , , ^ v^ 
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PO LTD ORE. 

Die for him. 
As every trae born loyal SubjcA ought. 

JtlJSTO. ' . 

Let me embrace you both. Kow by the So ulii 
- Of my brave Anccilors, Tm truly happy ; ' 
For this be ever bleft my Marriage-day, 
Bleft be your Mother's Memory that bore you. 
And doable bled be that auipicious Hour 
That gave ye Birth. Yes, my afpiring Boys, 
Ye (hall have Bufinefs ; lichen your Mafler wants you, 
You cannot fervc a nobler ; I have ferv*d him; 
In this old ^ody yet the Marks remain 
Of many Wounds. iVe with this Tongue proclaimed 
His Right, ev*n in the Face of rank Rebellion, 
•And when a foul-mouth*d Traitor once prophan'd 
His (acred Name* with my good Sabre drAwn, 
£v*n at the Head of all his giddy Rout, 
I roih'dy and dove the Rebel to the Chine. 

Ehiir Servant. 

SERVANT. 
My Lord, th* cjcpcfted Gaefts arc juft arrivM. 

jcjsro. 

Go you, and give 'em Welcome and Reception. 

CHAMONT. 
My Lord, I ftand in need of your Affiftance 
In Ibmething that concerns my Peace and JEionour. 
AC A ST O. 
Spoke like the Son of that btave Man I k>vM : 
So freely friendly we conversed tog^th^r. 
What e^er it be with Confidence ^npatt ft. 
Thou (halt command my Fortune and my Sword. 
CltAMdNT. 
1 dare not doubt your Friendfliip nor your Juftice. 
Your Bounty (hewn to what I hold moftdear, 

<k>ly Orphan Sifter, moil not be* forgott^h! ' - 

B4 ACA^- 
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JCjfSTO. 
Pr'ythce, no more of that ; it grates my Nature. 

C HJMO NT. 
When our dear Parents dy'd, they dy'd together. 
One Fate furpriss'd 'em, and one Grave receiv'd 'em : 
My Father with his dying Breath bcqueath'd 
Her to my Love : My Mother, as fhe lay 
Languifhing by him, call'd me to her fide. 
Took me in her fainting Arms, wept and embraced me,^ 
Then prefs'd me clofe, and as fhe obferv'd my Tears, 
' Kift them away ; faid (he, C^ament, my Son, 
By this and all the Love I ever fhew'd thee. 
Be careful of Monimia, watch her Youth, 
Let not her Wants betray her to Dilhonotrr j 
Perhaps kind Heav'n may raife fome Friend, Then figh'di 
Kift me again ; fo bleH; us and expir'd. 
Pardon my Grief. 

ACASTO. 
It fpeaks an honed Nature. ^ 
CHJMONT. 
The Friend HeaV*n rais'd was you> you took her up 
An Infant, to the defcrt World expos'd, 
And prov'd antother Parent. 

ACJSfO. 

Pve not wrong'd her. 
CHAMONT. 
Far be it from my Fears. 

ACASTO. 

Then why this Argument ? 
C HA MO NT. 
My Lord, my Nature's jealous, and you'll bear it. 

ACASTO. 
Go on, 

CHAMONT. 
Great Spirits bear Misfortunes hardly: 
Gopd Offices claim Gratitude ; and Pride, 
Where Pow'r is wanting, will ufurp a little, ' i 
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And make us (rather than be thought behind-hand) 
Pay over-price. 

JCJSTO. 

I cannot guefs your Drift j 
Diflruft you me ? 

CHJMONT. 

No, but I fear her Weaknefs 
May make her pay a Debt at any rate ; 
And to deal freely with your Lordfliip's Goodnefs^ 
I've heard a Story lately much diflurbs me. 

jcjsro. 

Then firft charge her ; and if the Offence be found * 
Within my reach, tho* it (houM touch my Nature, 
In my own OiF-fpring, by the dear remembrance 
Of thy brave Father, whom my Heart rejoic'd in, 
I'd profecute it with fevereft Vengeance. [iE**//. 

CHAMONT. 
I thank you from my Soul. 

MONIMIA. 

Alas, my Brotherl 
What have I done? and why do you abufe me? ^ 

My Heart quakes in me ; in your (etded Face 
And clouded Brow methinks I fee my Fate : * 
You will not kill me ! 

C HA MO NT. 

Pr'ythee, wliy doft talk kl 
MONIMIA, 
Look kindly on me then. I cannot bear 
Severity ; it dauAts, and does amaze me : 
My Heart's fb tender, ihould you chai'ge me rough 
I ihould but weep, and anfwer you with fobbing. 
But ufe me gently like a loving Brother, 
And fearch through all |he Secrets of my Soul. 
C HA MO NT. 
Fear nothing, I wilj ihew myfelf a Brother,. 
A tender, honeft, and a loviqg Brother. ■ . 

Y'ave not forgot our Father? 

B 5 ^ MOUV 
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MONIMIA 

I (hall, never. 
CHAMONT. 

Then yoa'U remember too, he was a Man 
That liv'd up to the Standard of his HoiKmr, 
And priz'd that Jewel more than Mines of Wealth : 
He'd not have done a (hamefal thing but once. 
Though kept in Darkneis from the World, and hidden. 
He could not have forgiven it to himf<^; ; 

This was the only Portion that he left us $ 
And I more glory in it, than if poiTeft 
Of all that ever Fortune threw on Fools, 
Twas a large Truf(, and muft be manag*d nicely ; 
Now if by any chance, Mommiay 
You have foil'd this Gem, and taken from its value. 
How will y*account with me ? 

MONIMIA. . 

I challenge Envy, 
Malice and all the Fraaices of Hell, 
To cenfnre all the A^ons of my pafl 
Unhappy Life, and taint me if they can f 
GHAMONT. 

I'll tell thee then ; three Nights ago, as I 
Lay muting in my Bed, all Darknei^ round m% 
A fudden Damp ilruck to sny Heart, cold Sweat 
DewM all my Face, and Trembling feiz'd my Limbs : 
•My Bed fhook under me, the Curtains flarted, 
And to my torturM Fancy there appeared 
The Form of Thee, thus beauteous as thon art. 
Thy Garments flowing loofe, and in each Hand 
A wanton Lover, who by tarns carets'd thee 
With all the Freedom of unbounded ^eafure : 
I fnatch*d my Swqrt, and in the verjr Moment 
Darted it at the Fantome, ' flnfit it left me j 
Then rofe and calPd for Ljghtff, when, O dire Omen \ 
I found my Weapon hadr the Arras pierc'd, 
Jyft where that famous Tale was interwoven. 
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How the unhappy TheJhtu flew Ji]» Father. 
MONIMIA, 
And for this Caule iny Virtue is fufpedled ! 
Becanfe in Dreams your Fancy has been ridden^ 
I muft be tortor'd waking! 

C HA MO-NT. 

Have a care ; 
Labotti: not to be jufli£ed too fail : 
Hear all> and then let Juftic^ hold the Scale. 
What follow'd was the Riddle that confounds me : 
Through a clofe Lane, as I purfu'd my Journey, 
And meditated on the lad Night's Viiion, 
I fpy'd a wrinkled Hagg, with Age grown double. 
Picking dry Sticks, and mumbling to herfelf; 
Her Eyes with fcalding Rheum were gall'd and red ; 
Cold Palfy (hook her Head,, her Hands feem'd wither*cU 
And on her crooked.^oulders had fhe wrapt 
The tatter'd Remnant of an old ftrip'd Hanging, 
Which ferv*d to keep her Carkafs from the Cold ; 
So there was nothing of a piece about her; 
Her lower Weedsi were all o'er coarfcly patch'd 
With different colour'dRags, blacky red, white, yellow. 
And fcem'd to ifpeajc variety of Wretchednefs ; 
I ask'd <ier of my way, which (he informed me ; 
Then crav'd'my Chirity, and bade me haften 
To fiivt a Sifter : At that word I ftarted, 
MONIMIJ. 

The conmion Cheat of Beggars every Day I 
They flock about our, Dbors, pretend to Gifts 
Of Prophcfy,. and teUin^ooU theiir Fortunes. 
) m; CHJM.QNT. ^ 

Oh ! but (he' told n^ focfr X Tale^ Manimiap 
As in it boie gwajt Qijocumilanpe of Truth ; 

. , Hah! 
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CHJMONT. 
What, alter'd ! docs your Courage fail you! 
Now by my Father's Soul the Witch was honeft; 
Anfwer iile, if thou haft not loft to them 
Thy Honour at a fordid Game. 

MONIMIJ. 
I will, 
I muft, fb hardly my Misfortune loads mt. 
That both have ofter'd me their Loves, moft true. ■ 
s CHAMONT. 

And 'tis as true too, they have both undone thee. 

MONIMIJ. 
Though they both with eameft Vows 
Have preft my Heart, if e'er in thought I yielded 
^To any but Caftcdio *^ 

CASTALIO. "^ 

BxxtCaftalio! 
MO N I MIA. 
Still will you crofs the Line of my Difcourfef 
Yes, I confefs that he has won my Soul 
By generous Love, and honourable Vows : 
Which he this Day appointed to compleat. 
And make himfelf by holy Marriage mine. 
CHAMONT. 
Art thou then fpodefs? haft thou ftill preferv'd 
Thy Virtue white without a Blot untainted ? 
MONIMIA. 
When I'm unchaft, may Heav'n rejed my Pray'wf 
Or more, to make me wretched, may you know it! 
CHAMONT. 
Oh then, Mbnimia'^ art thou dearer to me 
Than all the Comforts ever yet bleft Man. 
But let not Marriage bait thee to thy Ruin, 
Truft not aMan ; we are by.Natufe falfe^ 
Diflembling, fubtle, cruel and inconftant : 
When a Man talks of Love, with Caution truft him; 
"^ut if he /ivears, he'll cerudiiy dccdv^ lii^^ \ 
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I charge tkee let no more Cafiaii^ footh thee: 
Avoid it as thou woaldil preferve the Peace 
Of a poor Brother, to whofe Soul th'^rt predoui . 
MONIMIJ. 
I will! 

CHJMONT. 
Appear as cold, wheti next yon meetj as greJit Ones, 
When Merit h&p, then (halt thou fee how foon 
His Heart will cool, and all his Pains grow eafy. [Exit. 
MONIMIA 
Yes, I will try him; torture him feverely; 
For, oh Caftalio ! thou too much haft wrong'd me. 
In leaving me to Poly dor e^s ill Ufage. 
He comes ; and now for once, oh Love Hand neuter, 
Whlto a hard Part's perform'd ! for I muH tempt. 
Wound his foftNature, though my ownHeartakes for't.[i';p,' 
Enter Castalio. 

CJSTJLIQ. 
Mottimia, Momma /■ She's gone ; 
And feem*d to part with Anger in her Eyes ; 
I am a Fool; and (he has found my Weafcnefs; 
She ufes me already like a Slave 
Faft bound in Chains, to be chaftis*d at wiD : 
'Tvvas not well done to trifle with my Brotlier : 
I might have trufted him with all the Secret, 
Opcn'd my filly Heart, and fhewn it bare. 
But then he loves her too ; but not like me. 
I am a doting honefl Slave, defign'd 
For Bondage, Marriage-bondsj which I have fworn 
^ To wear: It is the only thing I e*er 

Hid from his Knowledge ; and hell fare forgive 
The firft Tranfgreflion of a wretched Friend 
Betrayed to Love, and all its little Follies. • 
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EMttr PoLTDORBy hmJ Page at thi Hmts '^^ 

POirDORM. 
Here place ypurfel^ fuul watch my Brother througKly: 
If he (hould chance to meet Meuimiat make 
Juft Obfervation of each Word and AfUon; 
Pafs not one Circomfianoe without Remark : 
Sir, 'tis yOurOiEce, do'tand bring me iword, [£4r* Pol. 

Enter M o n i m i a . 

CAST ALIO. 

Monimia, my Angel, 'twas not kind 
To leave me like a Turtle here alone. 
To droop and moom the Abfence of my Mate. 
When thou art from me every Place is defert. 
And I, methinks, am (avage and forlorn ; 
Thy Prefence only 'tis can make me bleil. 
Heal my unquiet Mind, and tune my Soul. 
MONIMIA. 

Oh the bewitching Tongues of ^thlefs Men ! 
*Tis thus the M(e Hyana makes her Moan, 
To draw the pitying Traveller to her Den ; 
Your Sex are fo, fuch falfe Difiemblers all. 
With Sighs arid Plaints y'entice poor Women's Hearts, 
And all ihat pity you, are made your Prey. 
CASTALIO. 

What means my Love? Oh, kow have I deferv'd 
This Language fix)m the Sovereign of my Joys I 
Stop, flop thofe Tears, Monimia^ for ihey fall 
Like banefal Dew from a diftemper'd Sky ; 
1 feel 'em chill me to the very Heart. 
MONIMIA. 

Oh, you are falfe, Caftalio, moft forfwom. 
Attempt no farther to delude myF^th. 
My He^ is fixt, and you fhali (hake't no more. 
CASTALIO, 

Who told you fo ? what HcU-bred Villain durft 
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Frepliaiie the facred Bufineis of my Love ? 
MONIMIJ. 
Your Brother* knowing oh What terms Fm here> 
Th' unhappy Ol^eft of your Father's Charity, 
Licentkmfly difcoarsM to me of Love, 
And dnrft affront me with his brutal Paifion. 
CASTALIO: 
Tis I hive beeto ,to blame, and only I, 
Falie to my Brother and unjaft to Thee. 
For, oh! he loves thee too, and this Day own'd it, 
Taxt me with mine, and daim'd a Right above me. 
MONIMIA. 
And was your Love fo very tame to fhrink, 
' ()t rather than loie him, abandon me? 

CJSTJLIO. 
I, knov^'ing him precipitate and raih, 
To calm his Heat, and to conceal my Happincfs, 
Seem'd to comply with his unruly Will; 
Talkt as he talkt, and granted all he ask'd ; 
Left he in Rage might have our Loves betray'd. 
And I for ever had Monimia loft. 

MONIMIJ. 
Could you then? did jovl ; can you own it too \ 
*Twas poorly done, unworthy of yourielf ; 
And I can never think you meant me fair. 
CASTALIO. 
Is this Monimia f furely no ! 'till now 
I ever thought her Dove-like, foft and kind. 
Who trufts his Heart with Wonjan's furely loft: 
You were made Fair on purpoie to undo us, 
Whilft greedily we fiiatch th' alluring Bait, 
And ne'er diftruft the Poifon that it hides. 

MONIM lA. i ■ 
When Love ill-plac'd would find a means to break—-* 

CJSTJLIO. 
It never wants Pretences or E^cule. ., 
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MONIMIJ. 

Man therefore was a Lord-like Creature made. 
Rough as the Wiads, and as inconilailt too : 
A lofty Afpedl given him for Ccnnraadd, 
Eafily foften'd, when he would betray : 
Like conquering Tyrants, you our Breafts invade. 
Where you are i^easM t6 forage foae a while ; 
But foon you find new Conquers out, and kave 
The ravag'd Province ruinate and waile. 
If fo Caftalio you have ferv'd my Heart, 
I find that Defolation's fettled there. 
And I ihall ne'er recover Peace again, 
CASTALIO. 

Who can hear this, and bear an equal Mind I 
Since you will drive me from you, I muft go ; 
But, oh Monimiay when th' haft baniiht me. 
No creeping Slave, though tradlable and dull. 
As artful Woman for her ends would chufe. 
Shall ever dote as I have done: For oh ! 
No Tongue my Pleafure nor my Pain can tell, 
•Tis Heav'n to have thee, and without thee Hell. 
MONIMIJ. 

Caftalio / flay ! we muft not part. I find 
My Rage ebbs out, and Love flows in apace. 
Thefe little Quarrels Love muH needs forgive. 
They roufe up drowfy Thoughts, and wake my Soul, 
Oh ! charm me with the Mufic of thy Tongue ; 
I'm ne'^er fo bleft as when I hear thy Vows, 
And liften to the Language of thy Heart. 
CAST ALIO. 

Where am I ! furely Paradife is round me ! 
Sweets planted by the Hand o f Heav'n grow here. 
And every Senfe is full of thy PerfedUon. 
To hear thee fpeak might calm a Madman's Frenzy, 
*rill by attention he forgot his Sorrows; 
But to behold thy Eyes, th' amazing Beauties 
Might make him rage again with Love, as I do. 
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To touch thee's He^v'n, Kut tio eofofitkee^ oh! 

Thou Nature's whole PerfecUon in one Piece ! 

Sure fnming thee Heaven took uraifiial Care, 

As its own Beauty itdeiigD*d thee Fair ; 

And form*<l thc€ by th« Wl?loy'd Angd thcic. [£x, 



] 



ACT IIL SCENE I. 

Eftter PoLVDOilE» awi Pa^e. 

PO LTD ORE. 

WERE they fo kind? Estprdt it to me all 
In Words, 'twtllnmke me think I ikw it too. 

At ^A I thoaght they had been, mdrtal Pe«»^i 
MouimtM rag*d, Cafialio grew dijfturb'd> 
Each thought the other vi^roDg'd, yet both To haughty^ 
They fcom'd Suhn:imotf, though Love all the while 
The Rebel pla^r'd, andjcarce could be coutaia'd, 
POLTiyORB. 
Bpt what fucceeded ? 

PAGE. 

Oh 'twas ^ond'rous pretty f 
For of a fuddeh all the Storm was pail, ' 

A gentle Calm of Love fucceeded it ; * 

Monhnia figh'd and biufli'd, Cafialio fwoct ; 
As yoU| my Lord, I well remember did 
To my young Siikr in the, Grange Grove, 
When I was firft preferred to be your Page, 
POLTDORE. 
Happy CaftaUo ! Now, by my great Soul, 
M* ambitious Soul, that laftgoifhes to Glory, 
rU have her yet, by my befl Hopes I will. 
She fhall be mine in fpight of afl her Arts* 

But 
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Has he fapplast^ me by fome foul Pb)% . 
Tradac*d my Honour ? Death ! he doiiit not cbtu: ^ 
It muft be fo : We paittd^ and 1|1P met her» 
Half to CompUanct; brought by me> furpriz'd 
Her finking Virtue tiU (he yielded quite ; v i 

So Poachers baiely pick up tir'd iGame» . . 
Whilft the fair Hunter's chea^tcd of his Prey. 
Boy! ... .. 

PJGE. ' 

My Lord! . : 

PO LTD ORB. - 

Go to your Cbftmber and prj^pace yoturLute; 
Find out iome Song to pleafe me» that deferibes 
Womeas UypocmAe^ their fubtle Wil«s» ? 
Betraying Smiles, feign'd Tears» Ineonftancies» 
Their painted Outfides, andcetrtrpted Minds » 
The Sum of ail thfir Pollies^ and their FaUhoods. 

Bnter si %^ KV r. 

^ERFJNT. 
Oh thft JBibl|»I>i$il Tidings Tong^c %*a tql4 1 

POirDOJiE. 
The Matter! : . . > > 

Oh J yoaT' Father, my gpo^ Mftft^r* 
As with his Gueib he f^t in Mir^ ri^s^'d tugh^ 
Andi chas'd the GoJblet round tl\e joyful Board, 
A fudden Trembling feiz'd otn, all his X^iii^bs ; 
His Eyes diHorted gr<w i hi^ Vifs^e pale ! 
His Speedi^ctv^Kdc him;. Life itfelf feem'd fled. 
And all his Friends^'afe'waidtig Itb^ about him. 

Enter\Skir6^ham)ig'onmo. 

AC AS TO. , J 

Support me, ^e ro^ Air, I'll yet recover ; 
•Twas but a Slip decjiyii^.ljial^^e inade,, , . 



forfhe grows weary nfew htt- Joorticy*s tfnd. • 
Where arc my Seiis ? o5itt6^a^ar> my F$lydarei 
VoarBrotbefi u40ttVCtf/l«((^^ ... 

I've fcarcVdy as you ccoimaaded, all the Hode, 
He and Af0ii/Wii. areoiat to <!>€ 'ifo^nd* 

•. i^^' yitTA^TO: ■' '^ ....^.- - •: ^' 
Not to be found! then where are all my Friends ^ 
'Tis well,— ' * vi V , 

I hope they'll pardon an unhappy Fault '-*c^ - 
My unmannerly Infiriiiily iksvmade^ 
Death could not ooflu^ in t More wek^md-Mottv ''"■ 
For I'm prepbPd to mMit hiaiyt and methinkii ' 
Would live and die with all »iy Friends about me.u' ' 

£i^ Cabta^lxo. i 

• CASTJLIO. ' 
Angels prcfcrvc my deaf eft Father's life, 
Blefs it with long uninterrupted Days I 
Oh I may he live 'till Time itfelf decay, 
Till good Men Wtih him dead, or I oCoid Umf 
JCJSTO. 
Thank you, Ca/fali§ ; give me both, your Hands, 
And bear me up I'd walk : So, now methmki 
I appear as gi^t as Hercu/is himfelf, -* 
Supported by the Pilhu-s he had rais'd. 
CAST ALIO. 
My Lord, your Chaplain. 

A CAS TO. 
' Let the good Mwi enter.- 

CHAPLAIN. 
Heav'n guard your LordQiip, and reOore your Health. 

AC AS TO. 
I have provided for thee, if I die. 
No Owning r 'tis a Scandal to ^^ Office. 
My Sons, as thur Qnited» ever lite, . 
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And for the Eftate» youll find when I am dead 
I have divided it betwixt you both, 
Equally parted, as you fharM my Love; 
Only to fweet Monimia IVe bequeathed 
Ten thoufand Crowns, a little Portion for her, 
To wed' her honourably as (he's bohh 
Be not le(s Friends bccaufe you're Brothers ; ihun 
The Man that's lingular, his Mind's unfound* 
His Spleen o'crweighs his Brains ; but above all 
Avoid the politic, the fadHous Fool, 
The bufy, buzaing, talking, hardened Knave, 
^he quaint fmooth Rogue, that fins againft his Reafon; 
Calls fancy loud Sufpidon, public Zeal, 
And Mutiny the Diftates of his Spirit : 
Be very careful how ye make new Friends. 
Men read not Morals now, it was a Cuflom* 
But all are to their Fathers Vices born: 
And in their Mothers Ignorance are bred. 
Let Marriage be the laft mad thing ye do. 
For all the Sins and Follies of the paft. 
If you have Children, never give them Knowledge^ 
^ Twill fpoil their Fortune, Fools are all the fafliion. 
If youVe Religion, keep it to your felves. 
Atheifls will elfe make ufe of Toleration, 
And laugh ye out on't; never (hew Religion, 
Except ye mean to pafs for Knaves of Confcience, 
And cheat believing Fools that think ye honeft. 

Enter S E R i h a. 
SERIN J. 
My Father f 

AC AS TO. 

My Heart's Darling! 

SERIN A. 

Let my Knees 
Fix to the Eardu Ne'er let my Eyes haveoreft. 
But wake and weep 'liU Heav'n areftpre my Father ! 

AC AST ( 
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!acasto. 

Rife to my Anns» aad thy kiad Prayers are anfwer'^y 
For thou'rt a wond'rous Extrad of all Goodneis, 
Bom for my Joy, and no Pain's felt when near the^- 
Cbmnont I 

Enter C h a m o n T. 

CHJMONT. 
My Lord, may't prove not an unlucky Omen : 
Many I fee are waiting round about you» 
And I am come to ask a Blefllng too. 
JCJSTO 
May*ft thou be happy ! 

CHJMONT. 
Where ? 
. ACJStO. 

Inallthy Wiflies! 
CHAMONT, 
Confirm me fo, and make this Fair One mine. 
I am unpraftis'd in the Trade of Courtlhip, 
And know not how to deal Love out with Art; 
Onfets in Love feem beft like thofe in War, 
Fierce, refolute, and done with all the Force ; 
So I would open my whole Heart at once. 
And pour out the abundance of my Soul. 
ACASTO. 
What fays Serina ? can'il thou love a Soldierf 
One born to Honour, and to Honour bred; 
One that has learn'd to treat ev*n Foes with Kindnefs; 
To wrong no good Man's Fame, nor praife himfelf. 
SERINA. 
Oh! name not Love, for that's ally'd to Joy, 
And Joy muft be a Stranger to my Heart, 
When youVe in Danger. May Chaniont's good Fortuc 
Riender him lovely to fome happier Maid I 
Whilft I at friendly diftance fee him bleft, 
Praife the kind Gods, and wonder at his Virtues. 

ACASTO. 
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ACASTO. 
Chamontf purfue her, conquer and poflefs her. 
And, as my Son, a third of aU my Fortune 
Shall be thy Lot. 

But keep thy Eyes from wandering, Man of Frailty. 
Beware the dangerous Beauty of the Wanton* 
Shun their Enticements ; Ruin like a Vulture 
Waits on their Conquefts: Fallhood too*s their Bufine^ 
They put falfe Beauty off to all the World ; 
Ufe falfe Endearments to the Fools that love 'em. 
And when they marry, to their iilly Husbands 
They bring falfe Virtue, broken Fame and Fortune. ' 
MONIMIA. 
Hear you that, my Lord? 

POLTDORE. 
YeS| my fair Monitor, old Men always talk thus.. 

ACASTO. 
Cbamontf you told me of fome Doubts that prell yoc 
Are you yet fatisfied that I'm your Friend ! 
CHAMONT. 
My Lord,. I would not lofe that Satis&dUon 
For any Blcffing I could ever wi(h for. 
As to my Fears, already I have loft 'cm ; 
They ne'er fhall vex me more, or trouble you. 
ACASTO. 
I tliank you. Daughter, you muft do fo too. 
My Friends, 'tisiate. 
For my Diforder feems all paft and over. 
And I methinks begin to feel new Health. 
CASTALIO, 
Would you but reft, it might reftore you quite. 

ACASTO. 
Yes, ril to Bed; old Men muft humour Weaknefs. 
Let me have MiJic then to lull and chafe 
This melancholy Thought of Death away. 
Good-night! my Friends, Heav'n guard ye all! Good-nig 
To-mofrow early we'll faluce the Day, 

3 F 



Find out new PleaTuresy and redeem loft Time. 

'{Extnttt all htf Chamont a/r/ Chaplain. 
; CHAMONT. 
Hift, hift. Sir Gra*vitj^ a Word with you. 

CHAPLAIN. 
With me. Sir! 

CHAMONT, 
If you*re at Icifure, Sir j we'll waftc an Hour. 
'Tis yet too foon to ilccp, and 'twill be Charity 
To lend your Converfation to a Stranger. 
CHAPLAIN 
Sir, you're a Soldier ? 

CHAMONT. 

Yes. 
CHAPLAIN. 

I love a Soldier, 
And had been one myfelf, but that my Parents 
Would make me what you fee me ; yet I'm honeft 
For all that I wear Black. 

CHAMONT. 
And that's a Wonder « 
Have you had long Dependance on this Family ? 
CHAPLAIN, 
I have not thought it fo, becaufe my Time's 
Spent pleaiantly. My Lord's not haughty nor imperious^ 
Nor I gravely whimdcal ; he has Good-nature, 
And I have Manners : 
His Sons too jire civil to me, becaufe 
I do not pretend to be wifer than they are; 
I meddle with no Man's Bufmefa but my own ; 
I rife in a Morning early, lludy moderately. 
Eat and drink chearfullyi Hve fobcrly. 
Take, m^ ih'nocent Pleiafunes freely, 
So meet with Refpeft, and.am not the Jcft of the Family. 
>' CHAMONT. 
. rmrglad you are fo Iwppy. 
A pleafant Fellow this,'.wda»ay be ufeful. 

Knew 
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Knew yoirmyFkther, the old Cbamontt 
CHAPLAIN. 
I did, and was moft forry when we loft hin^. 

CHAMONT. 
Why ? didft thoa lovfe him ?. 

CHAPLAIN. 
Every body lov*d hrni ; beiid^she was my Matter's Friend, 

CHAMONT. 
I could embrace thee for that very Notion. 
If thou didft love my Father, I could think 
Thou wouldft not be an Enemy to m^. 
CHAPLAIN. 
I can be no Man's Foe. 

CHAMONT. 

Then pr'ythce tell me ; 
Think'ft thou the Lord Cajialio loves my Sifter ? 
Nay, never ftart. Come, come, I know thy Ofiice 
Opens thee all the Secrets of the Family.. 
Then if thou'rt honeft, ufe this Freedom kindly. 
CHAPLAIN. 
Love your Sifter ! 

CHAMONT. 
Ay, Love her. 
CHAPLAIN. 

Sir, I never ask'd him, 
And wonder you ftiould ask it me. 

CHAMONT. 
Nay, but thou'rt an Hypocrite ; is there not one 
Of all thy Tribe that's honeft in your Schools? 
The Pride of your Superiors makes ye Slaves : 
Ye all live loathfom fneaking fervile Lives ; 
Not free enough to pradife generous Truth, 
Though ye pretend to teach it to the World. 
CHAPLAIN, 
I would deferve a better Thought from you. 

CHAMONT. 
If thou wouldft have me not contemn thy Office 

And 
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And Charader, think all thy Breduvn Knaves, 
Thy Trade a Cheat, and thoo its worft Profeflbri 
Inform tae; for I tell thee» Prieft, 111 know, 
CHAFLAIN. 
Either he loves her, or he madi has wn>ng*d her. 

CUAMONT. 
How, wronged her i have a care: For this 411^ lay^ 
A Scene of Milchief to undo ns all. 
But tell me, wrong'd her, faidfl thou? 
CHAPLAIN. 

Ay» Sir, wrong*dliei;. 
CHAMONT. 
This is a Secret worth a Monarch's Fortune; 
What (hall I give thee for'tl thou dear Phyfidaa 
Of £ckly Souls 4infbld this Riddle 10 me. 

And comfort mine 

CflJ'PLAIN. 
I would hide nothing from you wilHngly. 

G.HAMONT, 
Nay, then again thou'rt honeil. Wooldfl thou tdl mel 

CHAPLAIN. 
Yes, ifldurft. 

CHAMONT. 
Why, what affi*ight8 thee? 
CHJPLjiJN. 

Yon do. 
Who are not to be trufted with the Secret. 

CHAMONT. 
Why, I am no Fool. 

CHAPLAIN. 

So indeed you fay. 
CHAMONT. 
Pr'ythce, be ferious then. 

CHAPLAIN. 

Yott fee I am (b» 
And hardly ihall be mad enough to-night. 
To truft you with my Rain. 
Vol. III. C 
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CHJMONT. 

Art thoQ then 
So far conccrn'd in't? What has been thy Office? 
Curfe on that fonnal ftcady Villain's Face! 
juft fo do all Bawds look; nay, Bawds, they fey. 
Can pray upon occaiion, talk of Heav'n, 
Turn up their gogling Eye-balls, rail at Vice, 
Diflemble, lye, and preach like any Prieft. 
Art thou a Bawd? 

CHAPLAIN. 
Sir, Tin not often us'd thus. 
CHAMONT. 
Be juft then. 

CHAPLAIN. 
So lihallbetotheTruft 
That's laid upon me. 

CHAMONr. 

By the reverenced Soul 
Of that great honeft Man that gave me Being, 
Tell me bat what thou know'fl concerns my Honour, 
And if I e'er reveal it to thy wrong. 
May this good Sword ne'er do me right in Battel f 
May f ne'er know that bleffed Peace of Mind, 
That dwells in good and pious Men, like thee! 
CHAPLAIN. 
I fee your Temper's mov'd, and I will truft you. 

CHAMONT. 
Wilt thou? 

CHAPLAIN. 
I will; but if it ever 'ftape you ■ 
CHAMONT. 
It never fhali. 

CHAPLAIN 
Swear then. 
CHAMONT. 

I do by all 
That's dear to me, by th' Honour of my Name, 

And 



The Orphan. 51 

And that dread Power I fervc, it never ihalL 
CHAPLAIN. 
Then this good Day, when all the Houfe was bufy. 
When Mirth and kind Rejoicing fill'd each Room* 
As I was walking in the Grove I met them. 
CUAMONT. 
What, met thqm in the Grove together ? tell me. 
How, walking, flanding, fitting, lying, hah! 
CHAPLAIN 
I by their own Appointment met them there. 
Received their Marriage Vows, and join'd their Hands. 
C HA MONT. 
How! marry'd! 

CHAPLAIN 
Yes, Sir. 
CHAMONT. . 
Then my Soul's at Peace ; 
But why would you delay fo long to give it ? 

Not knowing what Reception it may find 
With old Acafio ; may be I was too cautious 
To truft the Secret from me. 

CHAMONT. 

What's the Caufc 
I cannot guefs, tho* 'tis my Siller's Honour. 
I do not like this Marriage 

Huddled i'th'dark, and done at too much venture : 
The Bufinefs looks with an unlucky Face. 
Keep Hill the Secret for it ne'er (hall 'fcape me. 
Not even to them, the new-match'd Pair. Farewel. 
Believe xny Truth, and know me for thy Friend. [Rxetcnr 

Enter C a s t a i* i o and M o n x m i a. 

CASTALIO. 
Youtig C&amontf and the Chaplain ! Aire 'tis they ! 
^ No matter what's contriv'd, or who confulted. 
Since my Mommia's mine 5 tho' this iad Look 

C a ^t.t««^ 
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Seems no good beading Omen to her Blifs, 
Elfe, pr'y thee, tell me why that Look caft down ? 
Why that fad Sigh a^ if thy Heart were breaking? 
MONIMIA. 
Caflalioy I am thinking what weVe done. 
The Heav'nly Powers were fure difpleas'd to-day? 
For at the Ceremony as we flood. 
And as your Hand was kindly join'd with mine. 
As the good Prieft pronounc'd the Sacred Words, 
Paflion grew big, and X could not forbear. 
Tears drown'd my Eyes, and Trembling feiz'd my Soul. 
What fliould that mean ? 

CAST ALIO. 
Oh thou art tender all ! 
^Gentle and kind as fympathizing Nature ! 
Whefn a fad Story has been told, IVe feen 
Thy little Brealh with foft Compaffion fweU'd, 
Shove up and down, and heave like dying Birds ; 
But now let Fear be banilh'd, think ho more 
Of Danger, for there's Safety in my Arms; ' ' 
Let them receive thee^ Heav n grows jealous now ; 
Sure (he's too good for any mort^ Creature f ' - 
I could grow wild, and praife thee cjv'n to maidnefs. 
But wherefore do I dally with my felifs ? 
The Night's far fpei^t, ^4 Day draws on apace; 
To Bed my Love, and wakq till I come thitiier. 
FOLYDORE. 
iSphot, my Brother?^ [Polidore «/ /^^ /)^cr. 

; MONIMIA.x 
, 'XwiU be iipppifible : 
You know your Fatfceif's ^hi^ri^bpf '^ next to mine. 

And theieaftNoifefwiJl^i:tW^Xflj^Wi,)iW- 
CA^^f4lI\0v 
ImpoffiWe ? impoffible ? ^as ! - 
Is't poflible to live ^e ^our >vjthout thee ? % 

Let me b^hpld iHftie J5,yf s ; theyll tell jne truth. 
Haft thou no Longing ? .AiJ thou flill the fame 

Cold, 
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Cold icy Virgin? No; tji'art alter'd quite. 
Halle, haHe to Bed^ and let loofe all thy Wifties. 
MOUIMIA. 

'Tis bat one Night, my Lord ; I pr^y bfe rul'd. 
CASTALIO. 

Try if th'aft Power to flop a flowing Tide, 
Or in a Tern pell make the Seas be calm ; 
And wheH that's done Til conquer my Defires. 
No more, my Blefling. What fhall be the Sign ? 
When fhall I come ? For to my Joys Til fleal 
As if I ne'er had paid my Freedom for them. 
MO NIMIA. 

Juft three foft Strokes upon the Chamber-Door ; 
And at that Signal you fhall gain Admittance : 
But fpeak not the leafl Word ; for if you fhould> 
'Tis furely heard, and ill wijl be betra/d. 
CASTA 1 10, 

Oh! doubt it not, Mo/iimia;o\iTjoyar 
Shall be as illent as th'ecllatic BIHs 
Of Souls that by Intelligence converge : 
Innmortal Pleafures (hall our Senfes drowtiy 
Thought (hall be lofl, and ev'ry Pow'r difTofv'd: 
Away, my Love ; firft take this Kifs. Now haftc. 
I long for that to come, yet grudge each Minute paft. 

[Exit Mon. 
My Brother wandring too fo late this way ! 

PO LTD ORE. 
Cajfalio ! 

CASTALIO. 
My Polydorey how doft thou ? 
How does our Father ; is he well recover'd ? 
PO LTDO RE, 
I left him happily repos'd to Reft j 
He's (till as gay as if his Life were young. 
But how docs fair Monimia ? 

CASTALIO. 

Doubtlefs well. 

C3 fc 
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A cruel Beauty with her Conqueft pleas'd 
Is always joyful, and her Mind in health. 
POLTDO RE. 
h (be the fame Monimia flill ihe was 
May we not hope (he's made of mortal Mould/ I 

CASTALIO. 
Sh« is not Woman elfe : 
Tho* I'm grown weary of this tedipus Hopeing) 
We've in a barren Dcfert ftray*d too long, 
POLTDORE. 
Yet may Relief be unexpedled found, 
And Love's fweet Manna cover all the Field* 
Met ye To-day? 

CJSTJLIO. 
No, ihe has flill avoided me. 
Her Brother too is jealous of her grown. 
And has been hinting (bmething to my Fathejf. 
I wiih rd never meddled with the matter. 
And would enjoin thee, Polydort^-''^'*^ 

pOLrnoRi. 

To what? 
CJSTALIO. 
To leave this peevifti Beauty to her fcjf, 

POLTDORE. 
What, quit my Love? as foon Td quit my Poft 
In fight, and like a Coward run away« 
No, by my Stars, I'll chafe her 'till ihe yields 
To me, or meets her Refcue in another. 
CAST ALIO. 
Nay, Ihe has Beauty that might Ihake the Leagues 
Of mighty Kings, aud fet the World at odds : 
But I have wond'rous Reafons on my fide. 
That would perfuade thee, were they known. 
POLTDORE. 

Then fpeak 'em. 
What are they ? Came ye to her Window here 
To learn 'em now ? Cajialioy have a care ; 
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Ufe honefl Dealing with yoar Friend and Brotlier. 
Believe me, Tm not with my Love To blinded. 
But can difcern your Purpose to abufe me. 
Quit your Pretences to her. 

CASTALIO. 

Grant I do ; 
You love Capitulations, PoJjJore, 
And but upon Conditions would oblige me. 
POLTDORE. 
You fay, youVe Reaibns. Why are they conceal*d ? 

CASTALIO. 
To-morrow I may tell you. 
It is a matter of fuch Circumftance, 
As I muft well confult ere I reveal : 
But, pr*ythee, ceafe to think I would abule thee. 
Till more be known. 

POLTDORE. 
When you, Caftalio^ ceaie 
To meet Monima unknown to me. 
And then deny it ilavifhly. Til ceafe 
To think CaJtaU^ faithlefs to his Friend. 
Did I not fee you part this very Moment? 
CASrALIO. 
It feems youVe watch'd me then ? 
POLTDORE. 

I fcora the Ofi^pe. 
CASTALIO. 
Pr ythee, avoid a thing thou may*ft repent. 

POLTDORE. 
That is, henceforward making Leagues with yoiJ. 

CASTALIO. 
Nay, if y'are angry, Polydore, good Night. [Exit., 

POLTDORE, 
Good-Night, Caftalioy if y'are in fuch hafte. 
He little thinks Fve overheard th'Appointment: 
But to his Chamber's gone to wait a while. 
Then come and take Po/Feffion of my Love. > 

C 4 TKU 
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This is the vtmoft Point; of all mj Hopec, 
Or now (he muil or xicrer can bo mihe. 
Oh I for a meaM now liow to Cbunterploty 
And difappoint this happy ddcf Brother. 
In every thing we doy or undertake. 
He foars above me, moanr what height I can. 
And keeps the ftart he got of me in Birth. 
Cordelio! 

Enter Page. 

pjqe;. 

My Lord ! 

POLTDO RE. 

Come hither, Boy^ 
Thou haft a pretty forward lying Face, 
And may*il in time expedl Preferment ; canfl thoil 
Pretend to Secrefy, cajole and flatter 
Thy Mailer's Follies, and affift his Preafiires ? 
PAGE. 
My Lord, I could do any thing for you. 
And ever be a very faithful Boy^ 
Command, what e'er's your Pleafure 111 obferve. 
Be it to run, or watch ; or to convey 
A Letter to a beauteous Lady's Bofom j 
At leaft X am not dull, and foon fhould Icam. 
POLTDO RE, 
Tis pity then thou (houldft not he employ'd. 
Go to my Brother, he's in's Chamber now 
Undreffing, and preparing for his Reft ; 
Find out fbme means to keep him op a while: 
Tell him a pretty Story that may pleafe 
..Hn Ear: Invent a Tale, i?o matter w^a^: 
If he ftiould ask pf me, tell him Pm gone 
To Bed, and fent you there to know his Pleafure 
Whether he'll Hunt To-morrow. Well faid Polydort^ 
Diflcmble with thy Brother: That's one Point. 
But do not leave him 'till he's in his Bed ; 
- Or if he chance te walk ag^in this way, 

FqUqw 
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Follow and do not quit lum, bor/itein fond 

To do him little OAces of jScrrice. 

Perhaps at laft it may offisnd him ;^tkcn 

Retire, and wait 'til) I coise ia. Away : 
. Succeed in this and be eoiploy'd again* 
F^ GJL 
Doubt not, my I..ocdf h» has been always kind 

To me ; would often fet me on his Knee ; 

Then give me Sweetmeats, call me pretty Boy, 

And ask me what the Maids talked of at Nights. 
POLrDORE. 
Run qnickly then, and profperous be thy Wifties. 

. [^Exit Page.' 
Here Vm alone and ^ for Mifchief ; now 
To cheat this Brother, will't he honeft, that 
I heard the Sign (he orderM him to give; 
Oh for the Art of Proum^ but to change 
The happy Polydore to Well CaJUilio ! 
She's not fo well acquainted with him yctr 
But [ may fit her Arms aa well .as he.. 
Then when I'm happily poffefl of nwre 
Than Senfe can thinks, all loofen'd into Joy** . . 
To hear my difappointed Brother come^ 
And give the unregarded $ignai; OhJ 
"What a malicious Plcafure ^ill thaf be ! 
Juft three foft Strokes upon the Chamber-Door; 
But fpeak not the leait Word ; for if you fhould,.^ 
*ris furely heard, and we are both betray *d. 
Howl adore a ^iilrefs that contrives ,1 

With care to lay tlie bii/inefs of ^er joys ! , „ ^ j. 
One that has Wjt to charm jJie verj; Soul^ ^ ^ • *f » ? ; ? 
And give a double Relirfi pi^eligln j, , ..', ^ ' ^^^^ / \^^ / 
Bleft He^v'ns aifiit nie but m tli^s dear Hour,'^,^ ,\^ . 

And my kind Starf be butprppitio<js ijp^f. >, .(v 

Difpofe of me Weafier as you pi^e... , . -. q 

Monimiaf Mcmmia! ./ ^ /. [Glveithi^^ig/tsi 
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ihUidat th9 ff't^doxo.] Who's there f 
POirDOR h\ 
Tis I. 

My Lord C/iJf alio P 

BOLT DO RE. 

The fume. 
How does my Love, my Dear Mommtn f 
MAID. 

Ohf 
She wonders much at your unkind delay; 
YouVc ftaid fo long that at each little Nolfo 
The wind but makes, fhe asks if you are coming, 
POLTDORE. 
Tell her I'm here, and let the Door be opcn'd. 

[Maiiiii^citiA. 
Now boail, Caftalio^ triumph now and tell 
Thyfelf Grange Stories of a promised Blifs. 

\7ht D^r unMu. 
It opens, hah ! what means my trembling Plefh ! 
Limbs, do your Office and fupport me well, 
Bear me to her, then fail me if you can. \E»h. 

Enter C a s t a L i o and Page. 

PAGE. 
Indeed, my Lord, 'twill be a lovely Morning. 
Pray let us hunt. 

CASTALIO. 
Go, you're an idle Pratler^ 
I'll ftay at Hwne To-morrow 5 if your Lord 
Thinks fit, he may command my Hounds : Go leave me, 
1 mufi to Bed. 

page: 

FIl wait upon your Lordihip, 

If you think fit, and fiiig you to Repofe. 

C A S T^» 



CJSTJL lO. 
'So^ mf kiadBof > dn^ Nigaci^ coa for waile%r»» 
My Sen^ too are quite diire j*a oi ThQu^lic^ 
And. ready all witk lae tp^ go 9) rciL 

Tail never beard c^ lail nofc >on^ I Tear a'a^ 
It: is cbe ^JM^ prccdcil ^ng iovkxti. 
0£ my Lord and my Lady \qm know wlic> 
Tba^ were caught Cffgi^th0r> you kibMc wiis^^ 
My Lord^ mdeed ic is. 

Tqb ma&. be wbipc Votutg^kr^ if you get tu<:fifc 
Soj^sas dMr an:. 
Wbai: weoKr tbis loy'^ Impertrn^Qce T9*^b( ? 

Wby> wbat mmSi I iutg,. pr ay> my (kv LMd.^ 

P&kKH Cbid» F^dbis. 

FJGE. 
Oil (kar mc f Soys ^bac go 19 Scbooi kam Ftalmsik 
Bat Pages tbat are better bred £sig Lampcoas. 
CAST ALIO. 
Wdl> leave me; 1 am weary. 
FA G £^ 
Ob ! but you pomis'd me bJk ttae I told yoa wcu( 
Cokmr my Lad^y Mfiwrna*^ Scocki«g$ wete (>t> aad (bat 
Slie garter d ^baM above Knee* tbac yo« wo«lU give ofie ;» 
Iktk Hoffe to go a hantiEig upoii» lb you dki» 1 U t^ll yoa 
BO aaoie S(ories> except you keep yo«r Word wwb u»e* 
CASTJIIO. 
Well go> yoo Trifier. and To-morrow a»k me. 

FAGS. 
lodeed, my Lord» I can^ abide lokavc yo«« 

CASTAlJfk 
Wby> wot tboa inftrttded to attend me t 
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PAGE. 
No> no> indeed^ indeed^ mj Loffd« I was not; 
But I know what 1 kiiow«> 1 .' <v 
CJSf ALIO. 
What dofl thou know ! Death I what can all this meaikf 

PAGE. 
Oh ! I know who loves fome.body. 
CAST ALIO. 
What's that to me. Boy I 

PAGE. 
Nay, and I know who loves you toow 

CASTALIO. 
That's a wonder, pr'ythec tell it mc* 

PAGE. 
'Tis— — 'tis— I know who— 
Sut will you give me the Horfe then ? 
CASTALIO. 
I will, my Child. 

PAGE. . 
It is my Lady Monimia, look you, but don't you tell 
her I told you, She'll give me no more Play-things then^ 
I heard her fay fo as fhe lay a-bed, Man. 
CASTALIO. 
Talk'd fhe of me when ia her Bed, Cordelio ? 

PAGE. 
Yes, and I fung her the Song you made too. 
And fhe did fo iigh, and fo look with her Eyes ; 
And her Breads did fo lift up and down ; I could have found 
in my Heart to have beat 'em, for they made me aiham'd. 
CASTALIO. 
Hark, What's that Noife ? 
Take this, be gone, and leave me. 
You Knave, you little Flatterer, get you gone; [£iir/> Page- 
Surely it was a Noife. Hift only Fancy. 

For all is bufh'd, as Nature were retir'd. 
And the perpetual Motion (landing (lill : 
So moich ihc from her Work appears to ceaie, j 

And. 
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Rodda^dbe 

Tbaovtka 

To cakePMfefiMfl^ 

Sore /^j^Miiirr's b^ aa mme f^tms ri IcL 

At Ifids^^hv *r Ui acr fezfs 

To maiat a ^lic » kb hatwded G^u4 

And fiais kb ^o «pflK :&r Ik^iin^ 

Sie bears Be BO^ Ik ftc 2&eafT 

Her Wiftcs coM mac htmk Q> i^ Ddsj; 

And ber poor Ifcan Btts kat idcirt» Kt. [XaK^r 

How kmg's cbe Ibfcet Mnwri: ef dds^ 
To a Heart iMfMOci of ici Paa^ }^ce flDoe, 
In figbt of Eaie, aad psKsg to tbeGooIffl^K^ 

MJID. 

Wbo's tbere. 
That comes tbos rwMj to £dorb our Reft? 
CJSTJL 10. 

MJID, 
Who arc yon, what's your Name ? 
CAST ALIO. 

The Lord Caftalm, 

MAID, 
I know yoa not. 
The Lord Cafla^Q has no Bufinefs here^ 
CASTALIO. 
Hah f have a care ; vi^t can this mean ? 
Who <*«r thou art, I charge thee to Mnimiu fly | 
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Tell her I'm here, and wait upon my Doom. 
MAID. 
Who e'er ye arc, ye may repent thi» Outrage, 
My Lady mud not be difturb'd. Good^-night I 
CAST ALIO. 
She muft, tell her (he fhall ; go, Vm in hade. 
And bring her Tidings from the State of Love ; ^ 
They're all in Gonfultation met together. 
How to reward my Truth, and crown her Vows. 
MAID. 
Sure the Man's mad. 

CASTALIO. 

Or this will make me fb : 
Obey me, or by all the Wrongs I fulFer, 
I'll fcale the Window, and come in by force. 
Let the fad Confequence be what it will ; 
This Creature's trifling Folly makes me mad. 
MAID. 
My Lady's Anfwer is, you may depart. 
She feys (he knows you : You are Polydore^ . 
Sent by Cafialioy as you were To-day, 
T'afFront and do her Violence again. 
CASTALIO. 
1*11 not believe't. . 

MAID. 

You may, Sir. 

CASTALIO. 

Curfes blaft thee I 

MAID. 
Well, *ti8 a fine cool Evening, and I hope 
May cure the raging Fever in your Blood. • 
Good-night. 

CASTALIO. 
And farewel all that's juft in Woman! 
This is contrived, a ftudied Trick to abufe 
My eafy Nature, and torment my Mind ; 
^ure now ihe'as bound me fall, and meaas to lord it> 

Tc 
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To rein me hard, and ride me at her Will, 

Till by degrees (he fhape me into Fool 

For all her fiitare Ufes. Death and Torment ! 

*Ti8 impudence to think my Soul will bear it. 

Oh I could grow ev'n wild, and tear my Hair : 

'Tis well, Monimia^ that thy Empire's fhort; 

Let but To-morrow, but To-morrow come. 

And try if all thy Arts appeafe my wrong; 

Till when be this detefted Place my Bed, [Lies down^ 

Where I will ruminate on Woman's Ills, 

Langh at myielf, and curfe th' inconilant Sex, 

Faithlefs Monimia ! Oh Monimia / 

Enter Ernesto. 

ERNESTO. 
. Either 
My Senfe has been deluded, or this way, 
I heard the found of* Sorrow ; 'tis late Night, 
And none> whofo Mind's at Peace, would wamder now* 
CAST ALIO. 
Who's there? 

ERNESTO. 
A Friend. 

CASTALIO. 

If thou art fo, retire, 
And leave this Place, for I would be alone. 
ERNESTO. 
Cajtalh ! My Lord, why in this Pofture, 
Stretch'd on the Ground ? Your honeil true old Servant^ 
Your poor Ernefto cannot (be you thus; 
Rife, I befeech you. 

CASTALIO. 
U ihovL 2Xt Ernefio^ 
As by thy Honcfty thoo feem'il to be. 
Once leave me to my Folly. 

ERN'ESTO. 

I can't leave you^ 
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And not the reafbn know of your Diibrders* 
Remember hirv when yx>nng I in my Anns 
Have often borne you, pleas'd you in your Pleafures^ 
And fotght tn ^ly (hara in- your fi^tOifn, . 
Do not diicard me now, but let me ferve you.. 
CAST ALIO. 
Thou canft not fcrv^ me. 

ERNESTO, 
Why? 
C AS f ALIO. 

Becaufe my Thoughts 
Arc full of Woman ; thou, poor Wretch, art pail 'enu 
ERNESTO. 
I hate the Sex. 

CAST ALIO. 

Then I'm tby Friend, Ernefio, \Rifes^ 
I'd leave the World for him that hates a Wbman. 
Woman the I^ountdin of all human Frailty! 
What mighty IDs/have not been done by Woman ? 
Who was't betray'd the Capitol ? A Woraaq. 
Who loft Mark Antony the World ? A Woman,* 
Who was the Caufc of a long ten years War, 
And laid at laft 0|d %roy in Aflies ? ^\^om^n. " 

Deftrudiive, damnable, deceitful W'om an 1 
Woman to Man firft as ^ Bleffing giv'n, 
When Innocence and Love wci« in ihek primlej 
Happy a while in Paradife «hey lay*^ ■ 
JBut quickly Woman long'd to goaKlvay r 
Some fboHlh new Adv^ture need^muft prove. 
And the firft Devil' (Kb 'ft\*, ^^ehk^(i R^r Love ; ' 
To his Temptations 4ey^y %^ i^cWn^d 
Her Soul, and fofan'iitfpledattifd'kiikind t^;^^. 

ACT 
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A C A S T O folufi. 

ACJSTO. 

BLefl be the Morning thdt has brought me Health ; 
A happy Reft has fofte^'d Pain away. 
And 1*11 forget jt, though my Mind's not well. 
A heavy Melancholy clogs my Heart, 
I droop and figh, I Iqiow not why. Dark Dreams> 
Sick Fancy's Children, have been over-bufy, 
And all. the Night pla/d Farces in my Brains ; 
Methought I heard the Mid-night Raven cry, 
Wak'd with th' imagined Noife, my Curtains feem'd 
To ftart, and at my Feet my Sons appear*d 
Like Ghofts, all pale and ftiff*: I ftrove to ipeak. 
But could not : fuddenly the Forms were loft. 
And feem'd to vaniih in ai bloody Cloud ; 
*Twas odd, and for the prefent (hook my Thoughts, 
But was th*efie£i of my diftemper'd Blood ; 
And when the Health's. ,difturbM, the Mind's unruly. 
Enter Pol t i> r «• 

Good Morning, PofyJore, 

POLTDORE. 

Heav'n keep your Lordfhip. 

AC AST O, . . . 
Have you yet feen Caftako To-d^y • 

PQirpoRE: 

My Lord, 'tis early Day ; he's hardly rifen. 

AC ASTb. 
Go, call him up, and meet me in the Chapel. 

[jEjf// Polydoie. 
I cannot think all has gone well To-night; 
For as I waking lay (and fure my Senfe 
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Was then my own) methought I heard my Son 
Cafi&lio^z Voice ; but it feem'd low and mournful. 
Under my Window too I thought I heard it ; 
M*un toward Fancy could not be deceived 
In Vf^ty thing ; and I will fearch the Truth out. 

£;7/fr MoNi MI Ay anJiftr Maid. 

Already up, Monimia ! you rofe 

Thus early furely to out-fhine the Day I 

Or was there any thing that croft your Reft ? 

They were naughty Thoughts that would not let you flee 

Whatever are my Thoughts, my Lord, IVe learnt 
By your Example to oorredt their Ills, 
And Morn, and Evening, give up the Account. 

Your Pardon Sweet-one, I apbraid you not i 
Or if I would, you are (b good I could not* 
Though Tm deceived, or you're more fair To-day ; 
For Beauty's hetghten'd in your Cheeks, and all 
Your Charms fton up, and ready in your Eyes, 
MONIMIJ. 

The litUe ihare I have's fo very mean, 
ThjELt it may e^^y admit Addition ; 
Though you, my Lord, Ihould moftof all beware 
To give it' too much praife, and make me proud. 

Proud of an old Man's Praifes I No, Monimia I 
But if my Prayers can work thee any good, 
Thou fhalt not want the largeft (hare of 'em : 
Heard you no Noife To-night ? 

MONIMIA, 
Noife I my good Lord ! 

ACASTQ. 

Ay \ about Midnight. 
MONIMIA. 
Indeed, my Lord, I don't remember any. 

ACA 
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JCJS70. 
Von muft Turc ! went you early to your Reft ? 

MONIMIX. 
About the wonted Hour. Why this Enquiry ? ^JJuft. 

ACjiSrO. 
And went your Maid to Bed too ? 

MONIMIA. 
My Lord, I guefi fo ; 
I've feldom known her difobey my Orders. 
ACJSTO. 
Sure Goblins then or Fairies haunt the Dwelling | 
ril have Enquiry made through all the Hou{e» 
But ril iind out the Caufe of theie Diforders. 
Good-day to thee, M&nimia'^VVL to Chtpel. \Bx^ Acaf« 
MONIMIA. 
ril but difpatch fome Orders to my Womvif 
And wait upon your Lordlhip there. 
I fear the Prkft has play'd bs falfe; if fo, 
My poor CaftaUo lofes all for me \ 
I wonder though he made fuch hafte to leave mei 
Was*t not unkind, Florella ! furely 'twas I 
He fcarcc afforded one kind parting Word, 
]But went away fo cold : The Kifs he gtvp mt 
Seem'd the forced Complimpnt of fatpd Love, 
^ould I had never marry'd ! 

MAID. 

Why? 
MONIMIA. 

Methink^ 
The Scene's quite alter'd ; I am not the fame ; ' 
I've bound up for myfelf a weight of Car^s, 
And how the Burden will be borne none knows. 
A Hufband may be jealous, rigid, falfe ; 
And (hould CaftaUo e'er prove fb to me ; 
So tender is my Heart, fo nice my Love, 
'T would ruin and diftradt my Rcfi for ever. 

UAlh. 
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Madam, heV^omin^. ^ : . 

■ M^NIMIJ. 
^ \ Wher^ f^nf//ii ^ where ? 
Is he returning ? To my Chamber lead ; 
ril meet him there V The Myfteries of our Lov6 
Should be kept private as Religious Rites^ 
From the unhallow'd View of common Eyes* 

' '■ [^Exeurrt Mon, and MsLid, 

Enter C A s T A L i o. 

Wilh*d Morning's come \ And now upon the Plains 
And diftant Mounuins, where they feed their Flocks, 
The happy Shepherd's leave their homely Huts, 
And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born Day. 
The lufty Swam comes with his well fill'd Scrip 
Of healAful Viands, wiich when JHunger calls. 
With much Content an4 Appetite he eats. 
To follow in the Fi^ds his daily Toil, 
And drefs the grateful Glebe, that yields him Fruits. 
The Beaib that under the warm Hedges flept. 
And weather'd out the cold bleak Night, are up. 
And looking towards the Neighboring Failures, raiie 
Their Voice, and bid their felJo!>y brute^ Qood-morrow ; 
The chearful Birds to0||K pn the tjops of Trees, 
AfTemble all in Quires, and with their Notes 
Salute and welcome up the ri£ng Sun. 
There's no Condition fure fo curs'd as mine ; 
Prnmarry'd! 'Sdcarfi.' I'm fpe^. How like a Dog 
Look'd Hercules^ thus^to aDift^,(?hain'd ? 
Monimi0 / oh JkftfiirMs/a / 

Enter M0NIM14, and yi aid. 

MONIMIA 
I come, 
I fly to my ador'd Caftalio's Arms, 
My Wifhes Lord. May every Morn begin 

like 
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Like this ; and with oar Dajrs oar Loves renews. 
Now I may hope you are iatisfy'd « m 

[Lo$kii^ languiflfinify 9n bim. 
CJBTALIO. 

lam 

Well fatisfy'd» that thpo ar t ■■ . O h 

.MONIMIJ. 

. WhatKpeik: 
Art thoa not, well, Qafialio / Come, lean 
Upon my Breafl, an<ji tell me where'sthy Pain. 
QJStjLIO, 
Tis here f 'ds in my Head ; 'tis in my H^ar^, 
Tis tvcry where ; it rages Jike a Madnefs ; 
And I moft wonder how my Reaibn holds i 
Nay, wbiider not, Monimia : the Slave 
You thouglit you had fecurM withih my Breaft, 
Is grown a Rebel, a>\d'has bpke his Chain, 
And now he walks t^ere lifee a |-ord at large. 

MO I^ I Mi J. ' ^ 

Am Ijiot then youi^ Wife, your \ov^d Mffmmia ? 
I once was fo, or IVd,ihoft Ifbtiigely^dream't. 
What ails my Love ?/ 

/''' ' ";' ' Wh^t e'er thy prtsAnh hiVt been; ' 
T^hywalcing'thbirghtshe'^r meant C^ 
No more, Monimia, i)f ybnr Sexes Am, 
They are nfelefs all : Tm not that plknt Tool, 
That neceflary Uteftlll yoti*d make ni*, 
I know.myChartcjr better— —lam Man, 
Obflinate Man.^ an^ will not be enflaVd. 

MbNi'MiJ: 

You ihall nor ^par't : Indeed my NatareVeafjs ^^ 
1*11 ever live your moft 6bedient Wife?, ^ ' 
Nor ever any Privilege flretehd 
Beyond your Will ; fiw thlt fhall be my Law ; 
Indeed I will not. , ; > io ^ 

3 CA^* 
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CAST ALl o. 
Nay, you fhall not. Madam ; 
By yon bright Hcav'n, you fhall not j all the Day 
ril play the Tyrant, and at Night foriakc thee ; 
Till by Afilidtions and continued Cares, 
I've worn thee to a homely houlhold Drudge : 
Nay, if I've any too, thou fhalt be made 
Subfervient to all my looier PleafHreSy 
For thou haft wrong'd Caftalio. 

MONJMIA. 

No more: 
Oh kill me here, or tell me my Offence, 
FlI never quit you elfe ; but on theie Knees, 
Thus follow you all Day, 'till th'are worn bare. 
And hang upon you like a drowning Creature. 
Caftalio^ 

CAST ALIO. 
Away; laft Night, laft Night. 
MONIMIA. , 
Itwas our Wedding-night. 

CASTALJO. 

No more, forget it. 
MONIMIA 
Why f Do you then repent ? 

CASTALIO. 

I do. 
MONIMIA. 

Oh Heav'n ! 
And will you leave me tlius ? help, help, Florella. 

[He drags her to the Door, and breah from her* 
Help me to hold this yet lov'd cruel Man. 
'Oh my Heart breaks — I'm dying, Oh — ftand off; 
rU not indulge this Woman's Weaknefs ; ftill 
Chaft, and fomented, let my Heart fwell on. 
Till with its Injuries it burft, and (hake 
With tlie dire Blow this Prifon to the Earth. 

MAID. 
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MAID. 
What fad Miilake has been the Caufe of this ? 

MONIMIJ. 
CaftaUo : Oh ! how often has he fwore, 
Nature fhould change, the Sun and Stars grow dark» 
Ere he would falfify his Vows to me. 
Make haHe, Confuiion, then : Sun lofe thy light. 
And Stars drop dead with Sorrow to the Earth i 
For my Caftalio\ falfe. 

MAID. 
-Unhappy Day ! 
MONIMIA. 
Falfe as xhe Wind, the Water, or the Weather ; 
Cruel as Tygers o'er their trembling Prey. 
I feel hdm in my Breaft, he tears my Heart, 
And at each ^igh he drinks the gulhing Blood ; 
Mufl I be long in pain ? 

Enier C h a m o N t. 

CHAMONT. 

In Tears, Monitma f 
MONIMIA. 
Who e'er thou art, 
Leave me alone to my belov'd Defpair. 
CHAMONT. 
Lift up thy Eyes, and fee who comes to cheer thee. 
Tell me the Story of thy Wrongs, and then 
' Sec if my Soul has Reft till thou hall Juftice. 
MONIMIA, 
My Brother? 

CHAMONT. 
Yes, MoHtmia, if thou think'ft 
That I deferve the Name, I am thy Brother. 
MONIMIA. 
Oh Cafialio ! 

CHAMONT. 
ilah! 
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Name me that Name again ! My SouFs on kte 
Till I know all : There's Meaning in that Name. 
I know he is thy Hufband : Therefore trufl me 
With all the following truth 

MOI^ IMIA. 

Indeed, Cham9nt, 
There's nothing in it bat the hvXt of Nature : 
I'm often thus feiz'd fuddenly with Grief» 
I know not why. 

CHAMONT.^ 

You ufe me ill, Monimsa; 
And I might think with JufUce mofl ievereljr 
Of this un^thful Dealing with your Brother. 
MONIMIJ. 
Truly Fm not to blame : Suppoie I'm fbnd» 
And grieve for what as much maypleaie another. 
Should I upbraid the dearefl Friend on Earth 
For the firfl Fault? you would not do fo : Would you \ 
CHAMONT. 
Noty if I'd caufe to think it was a Friend. 

MO NIMIA. 
Why do you then call this un&ithful Dealing ? 
I ne'er conceal'd my Soul ^om you before : 
Bear with me now, and fearch my Wounds no &rther» 
For every Probing pains me to the Heart. 
C HAMO NT. 
rris fign there's Danger, and muft be prevented. 
Where's your new Hufband ? Still thatThoughtdiiturbsyou. 
What, only anfwer me with Tears ? Caftalio / 
Nay, now they ftream. 
Cruel unkind Caftalio ! Is*t not fo ? 
MON IMIA. 
I cannot fpeak. Grief flows fo fafl upon me, 
It chokes and will not let me ttll the Caufe. 
CHAMONT. 
Oh, my Monimiay to my Soul thou'rt dear. 
As Honour to my Name': Dear as the t-igh^ 

To 
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To Eyes bat joft reftoPd» and heal'd of Bllndacfi* 
Why wilt thou aot repofe within ny Brefift 
The Anguiih that torments thee i 

MO N I MI A. 

Oh! I dare not 

CHAMONT. 

I have no Friend but thee : We mnft confide 
In one another : Two unhappy Orphans, 
Alas, we are ; and when I fee thee grieve^ 
Methinks it is a part of me that fuffers. 
MONIMIA. 

Oh (houldft thou know the Caufb of my Laraentittg, 
Vm iadsfy'dy Chamita^ that thou wouldft fcom me ; 
Thou wouldft defpiie theabjed loft Mfnimia, 
No more wonldft prai(e this hated Beauty ; but 
When in feme Cell diftraded, as I ihall be. 
Thou feeft me lie ; theie unregarded Locks 
Matted like Furies Treves ; my poor Limbs 
Chain'd to the Ground, and 'Head of the Delights 
Which happy Lovers tafte, my Keeper's Stripes, 
A Bed of Straw, and a coarfe woodoi Di(h 
Of wjetchcd Suflenance; when dius thoufeeftme, 
Pr'ythee have Charity and Pity for me. 
Let me enjoy this Thought. 

C HA MO NT. 
Why wik thou rack 
My Soul fo long, Mcnimia ? Eafe me quickly; 
Or thou wilt run me into Madtiefs ftrft. 
MONIMIA. 
Could you be fecret f 

C HA MO NT. ^ 

Secret as the Grave. 
C HA MO NT. 
But when Pve told you, will you keep your Fury 
Within its Bounds ? Will ybu not do fome rafli 
And horrid Miichief ? for indeed, Chamont^ 
You would not think how hardly Pve been us'd 

Vox. Itt D ^tcstt. 
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From a nt«v TViend ; from one that hsi& n^^So^L 
p A Slave, and tk^vfor^ treats it like a Tyranu 
CHAMOHT. 
I will be calm ; but Jiae Cafidioi wnong'd thee ? 
Has he already wafted all his Love ? 
What has he done? qmcklyt; for Tin all trembling 
With expeflfttfon of a horrid Tale. 

MOI^JMIA. • 
OhI could yon thinkiit i 

CHAMONT. 
What? 

MONJMIJ. 

Ifcarhemidllme-, 
CHJMONT. 

Hahl 
MONIMJA. 
Indeed I do } he^s ftrabgely cruel to n^e, . 
Which if it lafts,. rmifurc muft break; my Heartt 
CHAMONT. 
What has he done? 

MONIMIM 
* Moft barbaroufly vl^^ me ; 
Nothing (b kind as hd whe^ in my Armsi; 
In thouiand Kiflcs, tender Sig^s and Joys,> 
Not to be thought agaiHr the Night was wafted; 
At dawn of Day he roie, and left his Conqueft. 
But when we met* aa4 1: wkhr;open Arms 
Ran to embrace thi^tLp^d of all my Wiihes, 
Oh theni 

CHAMONT. 
Goon! 

MQNJMJA. 
. He#9yir,m^&pnhi$Brea<^ 

likea^d^ltftedSip^ 

CUAMQJfn 
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MONIMIJ.- 
As I hung too 
Upon his KMeif and begged to know^^the Canfe^ 
He dragged me like a Slave^upoa4he Earth, 
And hi^ no Pity pn my Cries. 

CHJMONT. 

Howl did he 
Dafli thee difdainfully avicay.^ith fcom ! 
MONIMIJ. 
He did ; and more I fea^,. will ne^er be Friends^) 
Thoagh.1 AiE lave him with oanbaaad. Pafioiu 
CHAMONT. 
What, throw thee irom him! 

MONiMiA* 

Yea,. indeed heodid* 
CHAMONT. 
So may this Arm 
Throw hiinto th* Earthy like a dead Dog de^4; 
Lamenefs and Leprofy, BlindneiB and Lanacy^ 
Poverty, Shame, Pride, and theNameiof ViUaiii. 
Light on me»if,<^i|,^«/r«9 I foigtve thee^ 
MO N I Ml A. 
Nay, now, CbamBni^* art tho» anUnd as he is : 
Didft thoa notf romife me thoa wonldft be calm ? 
Keep my Diigrace concealed i whylfhouldft thou kill him? ^ 
By all my Love» this Arm ihonld do him VengBaaoe.: . 
Alas, I love him ililV^and ihougbtl ae*er 
Clafp hint again wkhm thefe longing «Anns, 
I Yet blefs himy bleft ham (Gods>4!«limNtfc«aie|pe84/ ; 

IBnierAt a s to; 
AGASTO.'^ 
Sore fome ill Fate is totv*iut!s' me ; in my Honfe 
[ only meet with Oddaeft a^d JQiToidflf ; ' ' 

« ^ach Vafli4ihaifA.wiU-dSb£acdfFace; 

KfSiatlof Danger ; Juft thi« ycrxMosMtt 
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I met Cafialta 

C HA MO NT. 
Then you met a Vilkin. 

ACJSTO. 
Hah! 

CHAM ANT. , 
Ycs,aVaiiun. 

ACASTO. 

Have a care, young Soldier, 
How thou'rt too bufy with Acafto^i Fame ; 
I have a Sword» my Ann's good old Acquaintance. 
Villain to thee— 

CHAMONT. 
Curfe on thy fcandalous Age, 
Which hinders me to ruih upon thy Throat, 
And tear the Root up of that curs'd Bramble ! 
ACASTO. 
Ungrateful Rufiian 1 iiire my good old Friend 
Was ne'er thy Father; nothing of him'^ in thee : 
What havse I xione in my unhappy Age, 
To be thus os'd ? 1 Icorn to upbiaid thee. Boy, 
But I could put thee in Remembrance—^ 
CHAMONT. 

Do. 
ACASTO. 
Ilcomit— — ^ 

CHAMONT. 
Nd, I'll calmly hear the Story, 
For I would fain know all, to ibe which Scale 
Weighs moft — ^Hah, is not that good old AcaftoT 
What have I done ? Can you forgive this Fdly I 
At A ST O. 
Why doft thou ask it? 

CHAMONT. 

♦Twas the rude o*cr-flowing 
Of too much Paffion i pray, my Lord, forgive me. [Kneils. 

ACAS^ 
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Acjsro. 

Mock me not. Youth ; I can revenge a Wrong, 

CHAMONT. 
I know it well ; but for this thought of mine, 
Pity a Mad-man'» Frenzy, and ftarget it, 
ACJSTO. 
I will ; but henceforth, pr'ythee be more kind, 

[Raifis bi»u 
Whence came the Cauie > 

CHAMONT. 
Indeed I've been to blame. 
But rU learn better ; for youVc been my PatheJ- : 
YoaVe been her Father too— [Takis Mon. hy tbi Hand. 
AC A ST O. 
Forbear the Prologue 
And let me know die Subfhioce of thy Tale. 
CHAMONT. 
You took her up a little tender Flower, 
Juft fprouted on a Bank, which the next Froil 
Had nipt ; and with a careful loving Hand, 
Traniplanted her into your own fiiir Garden, 
Where the Sun always fhines : There long (he flouriih'd^ 
Grew fweet to Senfe, and lovely to the Eye, 
'Till at the lad a cruel Spoiler came, 
Cropt this fair Rofe, and rifled all its Sweetnefs, 
Then caft it like a loathfome Weed away. 
ACASTO. 
Yon talk to me in Parables ; Chamonf, 
You may have known that I'm no wordy Man ; 
Fine Speeches are the Inftruments of Knaves 
Or Fools, that ufe 'em, when they want good Senfe ; 
But Honefty 
Needs no Difguife nor Ornament ; be plain. 

CHAMONT. 

Your Son 

ACASTO. 
I've two, and both I hop^ hare Honour. 
I> 3 CH 



OHA.MQNT. 
I hope fa too- ■ b ttt ■ . ■ 

\4CASro. 
uSpeak, 
GMAMONT. 

I muft inform you. 
Pace Moatei,£afi0l i a ■ j ■ 

ACASTO. 

Yf8> 

Tour 8ciK.G4$AiZr>lias ^mong'd M^tumia. 
jaASTO. 
if ah ! wrong'd her ? 

CHJ4iiONT. 

A CAS rex 

Ijn iferr^fbr tt . 
C HA MO NT. 
Why forry ? 

By yon Weft Heav'n thcifc's not a Lord 
Bat^i^t be proud to take hec to his Heart. 
A CAS TO. 
ril not deny't. 

CHJMQNT. 
YouL ^e xMi . by the Gods, 
You dare not; all y^ur Family.combin'd 
In one damn'd FalBiPod. tOL^wxtrAo. Cafiali^ 
Dare npt^^ny't. 

A.CAS,rO. 
, How. hasi Cafialiawrong^d her ? 
CBAMONT. 
Ask that x>f hina : J fyy, .. my .Sifter's wrong'd : 
Monimiay my Siiler*' born, as high 
And noble as Caftdlh' Do her JufHce, 
Or by the Gods, FU Ify^a^ Scene of Blood, 
- Shall uptake ^this Dwelling horrible ia Nature. 

Fit 
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rU do't; hark you, my Lord, yoot Son CafhJi^, 

Take hinrto yoor Cldet, and tkctt teach kim Manners* ^ 

jcjsro. 

Yoa fhall have JnfHce. 

CHJMONT. 

^l^y — ^Iwflfhavejuftkc. 
WhollfleepinSdety that has d6ne me wrong f ' 
My Lordy Ti} not diflnrb you to repeat 
The Caufe of this ; I beg you (to prefcrve 
Yonr Hoafe^t Honour) ask it of CMftnUo. 
ACJSTO. 
ItHU. 

CHAMOlfT. 
Till ^hcn farewcl— ^xit. 

AC A ST O. 

FateweU proud Boy. 
Ucnimta. 

mO'NIMIA. 
My Lord. 

AC A ST O. 

Yon are my Dairghter. 
MONIMIA. 
I am* my Lord, if you'll vouchfafe to own me. 

AC AST O. 
When you'll complain to me, Pll prove a Father. [Exit\ 

MONIMIA. 
Now rm4indone^fbr over: Who4Mi;£anfa 
Is there fo wretched as Akmmia 1^ 
Firil: hy Ca/f alia tntUy focikken; 
Fve loft Acafio now : His parting Frowns 
May well inftruA me» Rngeis in his Heart ; 
I (hall be tkext ilbandon'd to my Fortune, 
Thruil out « naked Wander to the WovU, 
And branded for the nifehievons Murimm; 
What will becomeof me? Mycmel Brother 
Is framing Miichiefs too» for ought I know. 
That may produce Bloodihed, and horrid Murder : 

D 4 I would 
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I would not be tbe Caule of one Man's Death,. 
To reign the Empreis of the Earth ; nay, more, 
I'd rather lofe for ever my CaftaUo^ 
My dear unkind Caflalio. 

Enter Poxydori. 

PO LTD ORB. 

Monimia weeping ! 
So Morning Dews on new-blown Rofes lodge^ 
By the Sun's amorous Heat to be exhal'd. 
I come my Love, to kifs all Sorrow from thee. 
What mean thefe Sighs ? And why thus beats thy Heart ^ 
MONIMIA. 
Let me alone to Sorrow ; *Tis a Cauie 
None ere ihall know ; but it Ihall with me die. 
POirDORE. 
Happy» Monsmia, he, io whom thefe Sighs, 
Thefe Tears, and all thefe Languifhings are paid ! 
I am no' Stanger to your deareft Secret ; 
I know your Heart was never meant for me* 
That Jewel's Tor an elder Brother's Price* 
MONIMIA. 
My Lord \ 

POirDORE. 
Nay, wonder not ; laft Night I heard 
His Oaths, your Vows, and to my Torment faw 
Your wild Embraces : Heard the Appointment made r 
I did, Monimia, aiid I curft the Sound. ' 
Wilt tho'ii be fwom, my Love i will thou be ne'er 
Unkind again ? 

MONIMIA. 
Banilh foch fruitlcfs Hopes ! 
Have you Avom Gonftancy to my Undoing ? 
Will you be^ne'er my Friend again ? 
POirDORE. 
What meaos my Lovei 

MONI- 
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MONIMIA. 
Away ; what meant my Lord i 
Laft Night? 

POLTDORE. , 
Is that a Qucftton now to be demanded ? 
I hope Mtnimia was not much difpleasM. 
MONIMIji. 
Was it well done to treat me like a Pioftitutey 
T'aiiault my Lodging at the dead of Night, 
And threaten me, if I deny'd Admittance-*-* 
Yoa iaid you were Cafialic-^ 

POLTDORE. 

By tbofe Eyes 
It was the iame ; I fpent my Time much better; 
I tell thee, ill-natm'd fair One, I was pofted 
To more Advantage on a pleaiant Hill 
Of ipringing Joy, and everlafting Swcetnefi. ^ ^ 

MONIMIJ. I 

Hah ^have a Care 

POLTDORE. 

Where is the Danger near me \ 
MONIMIA. 
I fear you're on a Rock will wreck your Quiet, 
And drown your Soul in Wretchednefs §ox ever ; 
A thoufand horrid Thoughts crowd on my Memory* 
Will you be kind and an^er me one Qneftion I 
POLTDORE. 
I'd xiuSl thee with my life on thoTe ibft Bsea&^ 
Breathe out the choiceft Secrets of my Heart ; 
'Till I had nothing in it left but Lore. 
MONIMIA. 
Nay, ril conjure you by the Gods, and Angels, 
By the Honour of your Name, that's moft concem'd^ 
To tell me, P^lydwt^ and tell me truly. 
Where did you reft laft Night ? 

PQ LTD ORE. 

Withia thy Arms. 
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I triumphed : RefKhtdt been 197 Foe. 

Tis don e ^ [^hefmaff. 

She faints !:NQ|Jtielp I- who ;^;^ts?,.a' Corfe 
Upon my Vani^yylbiit could nptk^p 
The Secret df my l|appjn^fs. in Alc^nce. 
Conf u^on i yft jfitfdl tie infA^^A^mm* 
And confeqacatly sdl onift be.bcu^y'd. 

Well— 
Let MiicUrft. saolljplly \ Let every Hour 
Of my;liHi|hM yfe yif»)d meiiACfeifeofHortov! 
Oh let diejfiwbtaUi^e.Qiihap^Byes 
Ne*er fhine again, : but i be edipaU' for ercr! 
May every tlMOg I lopk ^ feem a Prpdigy* 
To fill my Soul with Terrors, *iill;I quite 
Forget I ever had Humanity, 
And grow a* Curfer of thecWorks of. Nature I 
:P.O(LYnORE. 
What means all this ? 

M.ONIMIJ. 

i.Oh. r-Ptf/Mr^,JfaIl • 
Thp^P*ien4fl»ip c V you y^w'd to .;gW)d.Cij&iitf 
Be not a. S^S^)ad,oif > )»»i ^ver loVd 
Your Brother, you'^ no^^Of^ j Q^ut^lf and me. 
POLrJXORE. 
Whjch JV99yt^^ Saw ^f9^ Hbe Afen tbnt's j^> 
As I am, in PoiTe^on^of tHy ;Sw^e^ef%/ 

MONIUIjf. 
Oh,i»intfslWri«?. 

Speak that ag^ttii* 
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PO.LrJ)OJt£. 
His mariyM, wedded Wife ? 

MONJMJif. 

YeStcrdxfs Sim 
Sass^ It perfbn&'d, 

POLr^DQRiE. 
And then Jbave J enJQy'd 
My Brodiei's Wife ? 

MONIMIA. 
As furely as we both 
Moil tafle of Mifery, that Quilt is thine. 
jPOLrpO(R£. 
Moil we be miierablethen ? 

MONIMIA. 
Oh! 

POLri>X>R£. 

Ok I thou m^'d yet be happy ? 
MONIMJA. 

Couldft thonbe 
Happy with fuch a ^e^ht ;upoii thy Sool ? 
POLTDO RE. 
It may be yet a Secret : FU go tiy 
.To reconcile and bring CaJUtU^ to the^ 
Whilil from the World I take myfelf awi^« 
And wafte my Life in Penance for my Sin. 
MONIMI4. 
Then thoawodldft more undo me: Heap a load 
Of added Sins upon my wretched Head : 
Wouldfl thOu kgaTn have me l>etray thy Brother^ 
And bring PbAution to his Arms ? curft Thought! 
Oh when than I be mad indeed f ^^ 

^'6 IT DO RE. / 

Nay tteh 
Let us embrace, and from this yery Moment 
Vow an eternal Mifery together. 

MONIMIA. 
Ai4 wilt thou be a very fiuthful Wivtch? 
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titvtr grow fond of chearful Peace again ? 
Wilt thoii with me ftudy to be Unhappy, 
And find out ways how to encreaie A£ii£Uon ? 
POLTDORE. 
We'll infUtute new Aru unknown before. 
To vary Plagues, and make^em look like new oaes^ 
Firft, if the Fruit of our detefted Joy, 
A Child be bom, it (hall be murder*d 
MONIMIjL 
No, 

-Sure that may live. 

POL YD O R E. 
Why? 
MONIMIJ. 
^ To become a thing 

More writched than its Parents, to be branded 
With all our Infamy, and curie its Birth. 
POLTDORE. 
Thai's well contriv'd ; then thus let's g« together,. 
Full of our Guilt, diib-adled where t9 roam. 
Like the firft wretched Pair expell'd their Paradife. 
Let's find ibme Place where Adders neft in Winter, 
Loathibm and venomous : where Poiibns hang 
Like Gums againil the Walls ; where Witches meet 
By Night, land feed upon fome pamper'd Imp, 
Fat with the Blood of Babes : There well inhabit^ 
And live up to the Height of Defperation ; 
Defire Ihall languish like a withering Flower, 
And no Diflindion of the Sex be thought of. 
Horrors (hall fright me from tho(e pleafing Harms, 
And I'll no more be caught with Beauty^s Charms 
But whoi I'm dyii^g uke me in thy Arms^ 
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A G T V. SCENE I. 

Castalio lying en the Ground, 

SONG. 

i. 

COME, ail je Toutbr, nuhofe Hi^rU i\r UU 
By cruel Beaut fs Pride j 
Bring each a Garland on his Head, 

Let none his Sorrow's hide. 
But Hand in Hand around me move. 
Singing the faddeft 7 ales of Love', 

And fee, ivhen your Complaints ye join^ 
If all your IVrongs can equal mine^ 

II. 

The hafpieft Mortal once <was I, 

My Heart no Sorrovjs knenu. 
Pity the Pain with tvhich I die. 

But ask not tvhence it gre*w. 
T'et if a tempting Fair you find 
That*s very lovely^ very kind, 

Tho* bright as Heav^n^ nx^hofe Stamp fie tears. 

Think of my Fate, and fiun her Snares, 

CJSTJLIO. 
See where the Deer trot after one another, 
Male, Female, Father, Daughter, Mother, Son, 
Brother and Sifter mingled all together; ' . 

No Difcontent they know, bot in delightful ' 
Wildneis and Freedonii pleafant Springs, freih Herbage 
Calm Harbourfi, luily Health and Innocence, 
Enjoy their Portion ; if they fee a Man, . 
Hoir will they turn together ally and gaze 
Upon ibt Moni t e» 
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Once in a Seafon too they tafte of Ijove : 
f Ol^lhcf&aifr>0f«fltifra taricr^tve* 
And In that Folly drudges all the Year. 

E$tter A c A a T o. 

CaftaUo! CaftaU^I 

Cyi S'T A>L 10. 
Who*8 there fo wretched hot to name Caftaliof. 

ACASTQ. 
I hope my Meilage nuiy iiicceed. 
CASTA LI O. 

My Father, 
'Tis Joy to iee you, though where Sorrows nouriihy. 
AC AST O. 
Vm come, in Beauty's Caufe ; you'll gueis the reft. 

CASTALIO. 
A Woman ! if you love my Peace of Mind, 
Name not a Woman to me ; but to think 
Of Woman were enough to taint my Brains, 
Till they ferment toMadnefs! Oh! my Father. 
AC A ST O, 
What ails my Boy? 

CASTALIO. 

A Woman is the thii^ 
I would fofget, and blot from niy Rcmembraace« 

ACjiSTO. - 

Forget Momma ! 

CASTALIO. . 
She to chufe : Mommia I . 
The very Sobadi's ungratefd to my Senie. 
A CAS TO. 
This m,^ht feem ftraqge ;.. but ypUiIVe found ivill hide 
Yto'Heait from me; you dare noMruft your Father. 

CAS TAJ, JO. 
No moTt Mfimmia. 

' '' ' •' :xc:ssTO. 
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i ACjfSrO. 

I CJST.JIIO. 

So mach the worie : who loies to hear of Wi^? 
^ ,/hen 700 MFoaHgive all wordly Plagues a Name 
Woxife;^^!! limy have alitudy^^adl 'ea Wife : 
But A Aewvmrij^ MTift's a-fcemia^f Mifehicf* 
Fan of herielf ; Why, what aii«d pf Honor 
Has that poor WfQtch lo copie, that wfdded YfAenAir ? 
ACJS^.O. 
CafialUf yQiLjmtft gfk ak>og. with ine» 
And iee Monimia* 

CASr4LIO. 
$«UT, my Wd but mocks me : 
Go fk^ Monimia ! Vnyf my Lord, excufeme; 
And leave the Coada^ of this part^of life 
To my own Choice. 

JCJSTO. 
1 iay, 00 more Dirpute^ 
Complaiats arc made iame» thatyoa have wroqg'd hen 
\ CJSTJLIO, 
Who has coniplain'd ? 

X JCASTO. 
Her Brother to my Face proclaimed her wrong'd; 
And in fuck Terms they've warmVl m^. 

WhatTeims? her Brother! Heaven! Where kamrflM^tliat? 
What, does fhe fend iier Hero ^with Defiance ? 
|Ied|iiftr||Ot^iBre.fifit>Qtyoo? ^ 

r^k>1^ot maeh, 
But-^ 

' ^pe^, what fiud he ? 

Thatthooi^^VilWn: 
¥( AmIbs I would not have thee thooght a Villain. 
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CAST ALIO. 
Shame on th*ill-manner'd Brute; your Age iecuF'dhiin^ 
He durft not elfe have faid fo. « 
ACASTO. 

By my Sword, 
I would not fee thee wrong'd, and bear it vilely : 
Though I have pad my Word (he fhall have Ji^ce» 
CAST ALIO. 
Juftice! to give her JufHce wou'd undo her: 
Think you this Solitude I now had chofen. 
Left Joys juft opening to my Senie, fought here 
A Place to curfe my Fate in, meafur'd out 
My Grave at length, wifh'd to have grown one piece 
With this cold Clay, and all without a Caufe? 

Enter C H a m o n t. 

CHAMO NT, 
Where is the Hero famous and renown'd 
For wronging Innocence, and breaking Vows ; 
Whofe mighty Spirit, and whofe ftubborn Heart, 
No Woman can appeafe, nor Man provoke f 
AC A ST O, 
I guefs, Chamontf you come to feek CaflaJio, 

C HA MO NT. 
I come to (eek the Husband oFMomma, 

CAST ALIO. 
The Slave is here. 

CHAMONT. 

I thought ere now to have found yott 
Atoning for the Ills you've done Cbumont ; 
For you have wrong'd the deareft part of him. 
Mofu'mia, young Lord^ weeps in this Heart ; 
And all the Tears thy Injunes have drawn 
From her poor Eyes are Drops of Blood £com hei)ice» 
CASTALIO. 
Then yoaVe Chamnt^ 

€AA^ 
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CHAMONT. 
Yes» and I hope no Stranger 
To great Caftalio. 

CASTALIO. 
IVeiieard of fuch a Man 
That has been very bufy with my Honour : 
I own I'm much indebted to you, Sir, 
And here return the Villain back again 
You fent me by my Father. 

CHAMONT. 

Thus I'll thank you. [Draw\ 
A CAS TO. 
By this good Sword, who firft prefumes to Vic^ence 

[Dra-ws and interfofis. 
Makes me his Foe — Young Man» it once was thought. 

\To CafUlio. 
I was fit Guardian of my Houfe's Honour, 
And you might truft your Share with me-*— For yon, 

\T9 Cham. 
Young Soldier, I muft tell you, you have wrong'd me; 
1 promised you to do Monimia Right ; 
And thought my Word a Pledge, I would not forfeit : 
But you, I find, would fright us to performance. 
CASTALIO. 
Sir, in my younger Years with Care you taught roe» 
That brave Revenge was due to injnrM Honour ; 
Oppofe not then the Juftice of my Sword, 
Left you ihould make me jealous of your Love. 
CHAMONT. 
Into thy Father's Arms thou fly'ft for Safety^ 
Becanle thou know'ft the Place is fandify^d, * 

With the Remembrance of an ancient Friendihip. 

CASTALIO. . 

I am a Villain if I will not feek thee. 
Till! may be reveng'd for all the Wrongs . ' 

Done me by that un^ateful Fair thou plead'fl for» 
CHAMONT. . 

Sheiwrbng'd thee! by the Fury in my Heart, 
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Thy Father's Honour's nor above 'M^mt/mtVi's ; 
Nor wa^' thy Mother's Truth and Vkttte £urer. 
ACASTO. 
Boy, don't diflurb the Afhes of the dead 
With thy caprieioQs FdHies : The Remembrance 
Of the lov'd Creature, that once fill'd theft 
CHAMONT. 
Has not been ^vrong'd. 

CASTAirO. 
It (hall not. 
CHAMONT. 

N09 norihall 
!ftft;»/M/iji'thotigh a helplefi Orphan, deftrtnte 
or Friends and Fortune, though th' unhappy Sifter 
Of poor Chamoat, whdie^ord isall his Portion, 
Be dppreft by thee, thou proud imperious Traitor. 
CA^STALTO. 
Hah!*Ietmefree. 

CHAMONT. 
Come both. 

Enter S E R i K A. 

SERIN A. 

Alas! alas! 
The cade of thtfcDifordersj tny Ckammr 
Who is't Jias wrong'd thee ? 

CAS TAX JO. 
, Nowwhere ut thou fled 

Forihelter? 

CHAMONT. 
Come from thine, md fee ^hat 8af<^ai4 
Shall Acn betray :my Fears, 

SERIN J. 

' Cruel CafimUoy 
Sheath up thy^aiqpy 6woni,i and don't JL&ightime: 
ehoMont, let once ^^/«a calm thy Breaft ; 
If any of my Friendshave done thee Injuries, 
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f CASTJLIO. 

I Sit, if you'd have jne think you did not take 
This Opportonity'tO (hew ybur Vihity, 
Let's meetfome other lime, when by oorfelves 
I We fiurly may difpdt^ Our' Wrongs together. 
I CHJMONT. 

I Till then, I am Caftalit^t Friend. 
CAST ALIO. 

Farewel, I wilh m4ch Happinefi attend you. 
SERIN ji. 
Cbamnth the deaieil thing I have on Earth s 
Give me CbmntMit and let tli^ Worid ibriake me« 
CHAMONT. 
Witneis the God^, how hipippy Vm in thee ! 
No beauteous Bloflbm of the fragrant Spring, 
Though the fair Child of Nature newly bom, 
Om be {o lovely* Angry, unkind Caftalio, 
Suppofe r fhould awhile lay by my Paffions, 
And be a Bipggar in Mommi4i^% CauP?, 
Might I be heard? 

CASTALIO. 
Sir, *twa8 my laft Requeft, 
You wou'd (though you I find will not) be fatRfy'd: 
So in a Word, Monimkt is «ny Scorn ; 
She bafely fent you 'here ^O) try my Fears j 
That was your bufinefs. 
No artful Proftitute, in Falfhoods pra^s*d. 
To make adyantaget>f her Coxcomb's Follies, 
Could have done more-^-^Difquiet vex? her fbr't. 
C^HA^MONT. 
Farewel. [Ex. Cham, and Ser. 

CASTAIJO, 
Earewel — My Father, you feem troubled. 
ACASTO. 
Would Fad been abfent when this boiBi'rotts Brave 
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Came to diflarb thee thas : Fm griev'd I hinder'd 
Thy juft Refentment— — *But Monimia 
CASTAUQ. 

Damn her. 
AC A ST O. 
Don't curfe her. 

CASTALIO. 
Did I ? 

ACASTO. 

Yes. 

CASTA L 10. 

I'm forry for't. 
ACASTO, 
Methtnks, as if t guefs the Fault's but fmalU 
It might be pardoned. 

CAST ALIO. 
No. 

ACASTO. 

What 1]^ (he done f 
CAST ALIO. 
That (he's my Wife, may Heav'n and you forgive m 

ACASTO. 
Be reconciled then. 

CASTALIO. 
No. 

ACASTO 
Go fee her. 
CASTALIO. 

No. 

ACASTO. 
Vl\ fend and bring her hither. 

CASTALIO. 

No. 

ACASTO. 

For my fake^ 
Caflalh, and the quiet of my Age. '. 
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CJSTJLIO. 
^ Why win fOB ai]ge a tiniig 1117 Nature farts at? 

Pr'ytbee.ferpreJicr. 

CJSTJLIO. 
Lightnings firft Ihall blaft me. 
I tell you, were ihe proftrate at m^ Feet, 
Fall of her Sexes beft diflembled Sorrows, 
And all that woDdrons fieauty of her own, 
1 My Heart might hreak, bat it (honld never ibfien. 

I Entgr Florella. 

' FLORELLJ. 

My Lord, where arc you ? Oh Caflalio ! 
JCJSTO. 

Hark. 
CJSTJLIO. 
What's that ? 

FLORELLJ. 
Oh (hew me quickly, whereas Caftalio ! 
CJSTJLIO. 
Why, what's the Bttfinefs ? 

FLORELLJ. 

Oh the poor MonimtM ! 
CJSTJLIO. 

Hah! 

JCJSTO. 
What's the matter ? 

FLORELLJ. , 
Hurry'd by Defpair, 
She flies with Fury over all the Hoafe, 
Through every Room of each Apartment, crying, 
Where's my O^aUo T give me my Caftalh. 
Except flie fees yoa, fare (he'll grow diftra£led« 
CJSTJLIO. 
Hah f win flie? does (he name Caftalio f 
And with fiKhTcnderaefi? Condua me quickly 

To 
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To the poor lovely Mourner. OH my Father 1 - 
JCASTO. 
Then w3t thoa go ? Blefllngs attendi thy Puqx^ 

CASTALIO^ 
I cannot hear Monimidh Soul's in Sadaefi^* 
And be a Man ; my Heart will not-forg^ hetw 
But do not tell the/ World you (aw thk of -me. 
JCASTO. 
Delay, fiot them but JiaAe and chear thy Lovej . 

CASTALIO. 
Oh I will throw m'impatient Aims about her. 
In her foft Bofom figh my Soul to Peace. 
Till through the panting fireaH ihe finds the way 
To mould my J^eart and make it what ihe will. 
Monimia .' Oh ! \Ex. Acaft. Caft. 

Enter Monimia. 

MONIMIA, 
Stand oWt and give me room, 
I will not reft till I have found CaftaUr 
My Wiflics Lord, comely as rifing Pay, 
Amidft\ teft thoufand eminently known. 
Flowers fpring up whererc'^r he tivad^ his Eyes, 
Fountains of Brightnefs, cheering all about Jiim! . 
When will they ihine on-me ? ■ ■ ■ Oh flay my Soul! 
I cannot die in Peace till Ihave ieen' him. : 

C A ST A n o Rt-enters, 

Who taHw.of dyipg with ^ Voice A fweci^ . 
That Life's in love «ritb, it i, 

MO.NJMlJt 
Hark! *tis he that^anfwers ; . 
So in a Camj^ t)iotigh^ at the.d^itf N^ht^. T 

If but thf.TTrnmpift'fi chearfiiLNoi/e49 hmd^. 
AH^at the Signatleap from downy Reft^' ^ 

A|iA cveiy Heart awakes^ as mine does now» 

Where 
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Where art thoo ? 

CAST ALIO, 
Hoie. my Lqvo, 

MO KIM I A. 

No nearer, Iflftl wrniA, 
CAST ALIO. 
Hire I been, in a Di^eam . then-aU this while f 
And art thou but theShadowvof Afi«Mv/a/ 
Why doft thou Ay me thus ? 

MO N I MI A. 
Oh! were it peffible that we could drown 
In dark Obh'vion but a few pafl Hours, 
We might be happy. 

CASTALIO. 
Is*t then (b hard, Mommia^ to forgive. 
A Fault, where humble Love, like mine, imploie^ Aeef 
For I muillove thee, though it prove my Ruin. 
Which way (hall I court thee ? 
What fhall I do to be enough xhy Slave, 
And iadsfy the lovely PHde that's in thee. 
I'll kneel to thee, and weep a F)ood befbie thee. 
Yet pr'ythec. Tyrant^ break not quite my Heart ; 
fiat when my Task of Penitence is done. 
Heal it again, and comfort me with Love. 
MONIMIA. 
If I am domb, CofttiUo^ and want Words, 
To pay thee back this mighty Tendemeis ; 
It is becaufe I look on thee withHprror, 
And cannot fee the M«ni io have wron^d. 
CASTALIO. 
Thoa haft not wrong'd me* 

MO HI MI A. 

Ah! ahi, thoo talklft 
Joft as thy pc^ipijinuptthinb; ha^e not] wnmt:d thce« 
C4STALI0. ^ *^ 
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MONIMIJ. 
Still thou wandertl in the Dark, CAflaUo i 
But wilt ere long ftumble on horrid Danger. 
CJSTALIO. 
What meaas my Loire ! 

MONIMIA 

Cottldft thou bat forgire tne ! 

cjsrjLio. 

What? 

MONIMIA 
For my Fault laft ^ight; alas, thou caoft not. 

CAS T J LI O. 
I can, and do. 

MONIMIA. 
Thus crawling on the Earth 
Would I that Fardon meet ; the only thing 
Can make me view the Face of Hcav'n with Hope. 
CASTALIO. 
Then let's draw near. 

MONIMIA. 

Ah me! 
CASTALIO. 

So in the Fields, 
When die Deftroyer has been out for Prey, 
The fcatter'd Lovers of the feather'd Kind, . 
Seeking when Danger's paft to meet again. 
Make moan, and call, by fuch Degrees approach ; 
'Till joining thus they bill, andfpread their Wings, 
Murmuring Love, and Joy, their Fears are over. 
MONIMIA. 
Yet have a Care, be not too fond of Peace, 
Left in Purfuance of the goodly Quarry, 
Thou meet a Difappointment that difbads thee. 
CASTALIO. 
My better Angel, then do thou inform me. 
What Danger threatens me, and where it lies: 
Why ^i^ thou (pr'ythee fmile and tell me why) 
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Khtn I ftood waiting iiflderneath the Windowv 
jQaaking with fierce and violent Dciires ; 
The dropping D^s £cll cold upon my Head, 
>arknef^ endosM, and the Winds whiiiled round sne; 
Vliich with my mournful Sighs made, fuch iid Mafic 
As might ha\Qe mov'd the hanle^ft Hemp wh^ wert thoa 
3>eaf to my Cries, and Sei:ifele6 9f my Patns^ 
MONIMIJ4 
Did I not beg thcic to £>rl>ear Inqnifry? . 
Read'fl thou not fomething in my Face, that (peaks 
Wonderful Change, and Horror from mthin me } 
CJ ST ALIO. 
Then there is fomejthing yet which I've not known; 
What dod thou mean by Horror, and Forbearance 
Of more Inquiry ? Tell me» I beg thee, tell me : 
And don't betray me to a iecond Madnefs. 
MONIMIA. 
Mufti? 

CJSTJLIO. 
If labouring in the Pangs of Death, 
Thou wouldft do any thing to give me Eaf^ ; 
Unfold this Riddle ere my Thoughts grow wild j 
And let in Fears of Ugly Form upon me. 
MQNIMIA. 
My Heart won't let me fpeak it ; but reipember, 

IMottimiay poor Af^n/Wii tells you this, 
Wq ne'er muft meet again 
CAST ALIO. 

What means my Deftiny ? 
For all my good or evil Fate dwells in thee: 
Ne'er meet again f 

MONIMIA. 
Noi.pever. 

CAST ALIO. . 

Where's the Pow'r 
[ On £arth> that dares not look like thee, and lay £> ? 
ThoA art my Hean's Inheritancei I fcrv'd 
Vol. III. S 
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A long and paiafiil, fakhful Stavery for thee : 
Apd who (hall rob me of the dear-bought Bleffing ? 

MOhriMIJ. 
Time will clear all, but now let this content you: 
Heav*h has decreed^ and therefore I Ve refolv'd, 
(Wfch Torment I muft tell it thee, Cajfali^ 
Ever to be a Stranger to thy I<ove{ 
In fome far diilant Cduitiy wafte my Life, 
And from this Day to fee .thy face no more. 
CASrjLlO. 
Where jun I? fore I wander midft Inchantment, 
And never more (hall find the way to Reft ; 
fiuV oh Monmia^ art thou indeed refolv'd. 
To pumfli me with everlafting Abfence ? . 
Why turn ft thou from me ? Vm alone already ; 
Methinks I ftand upon a iiaked Beach, 
Sighing to Winds, aod to the Seas complainings 
Whilft afar off the Veffel fails away, 
Where all the Treafure of my Soul's embarked ; 
Wilt thou not turn— Oh could thofe Eyes but (peak 
I (hottld know all, for Love is pregnant in 'em ; 
They fwell, they prefs tbicir Beams upon me ftill : 
Wilt thou not fpeak ? if we muft part for ever. 
Give me but one kind Word to think upon. 
And pleafe myfelf withal whilft my Heart's breaking. 

MONIMJJ. 
Ah poor Caftalio ! yExit Monimia. 

CJSTJLIO. 
Pity, by the Gods, 
She pities me; then thou wilt go eternally ? 
What means all this ? why all this ftir to plague 
A lingle Wretch ? If but your Word <^ (hake 
This \|7orld to Atomes, why fo much ado 
With nie I think me but dead, and lay me fo. 

: ^ ^: ■ Efitei 
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POirDOitE. * 

TolivCy and live a Toraiem to myi(Blf»; 
What Dog wottld bear*(» that knew but h^ Q^^tioBf 
We have little Knowledge, and tM nfakn n^i^owaidfy 
Becaofe it cannot tell us, wh^t>^^o Qipp^^ . 

who^sth^c?' V . ; ^, ^, 

why, wh^tartthoof 
CjiSTAilO. 

My Biother Poly don f 
POLYDORE. 
My Name is Polydon. 

CAST ALIO. . 

Canft thou inform me ■ ■ 
POirDOJtE. 
Of what? 

CAST ALIO. 
OTmy Monimiaf 

POLTDORE. 

No. Good-da)r. 
CAST ALIO. 

Inhafte? 
Methinks my Polydort appears in Sadnefs. 

POLTDORE. , 

Indeed, and fo to me does my C^fiaUo. 

CAST ALIO. 
Do I? 

POLTDORE. 
Thoudoft. 

CAST ALIO. 
Alas, Fve wond*rous R<aibn ; 
Ym ftrangely altered, Brother^ iince I (aw thee. 
POf^TDORS* 
Why? ; , 

Ea CA^tA: 
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CJSTJLIO. 
Oh, to tell thee would but put thy Hcait 
To pain ; let me etobrade thtfe but £ little. 
And weep upon thy Neck; I would repofe 
Within thy frieadl/Bofoni all my Follies, 
Fv thou wilt pardon 'cm, becanie they're mine. 
POLTDORE. 
Be not too credulous, cdnfider firft. 
Friends may be falfe. Is there no FriendihipfiiUe? 
C AST ALIO. 
Why dofl thou ask vat that? does this appeai* 
Like a falie Friendfhip, when with open Arms 
Aild ftreamiftg Eyes, I run upon thy Breaft ? 
Oh 'tis in thee alone I mufi: have Comfort. 
POLrDORE. 
I fear, Caftalio^ I have none to give thee^ 

CAST ALIO. 
Doft thou not love me then ? 

POLTDORE 

'Oh, more than Life: 
I never had a Thought of my Gaftalio 
Might wrong the Friettdftip we had vow'd together. 
Haft thou dealt fo by me? 

castJlio. 

I hope I have. 
POLYOORE. 
Then tell me why this Mourning, this Diibrder ? 

CASTA VI O. 
Oh, Pclydorij I know not how to»tell thee ; 
Shame rifes in my Face, and interru^ ^ '% 

The Stpry of my Tongue. ** ^ ' 

POLTDORE.' 
^ Ij;rieve, myFricnd 

Knowsamr thing i;^Ch ^e's aiham'd to tell me ; 
Or didft mm ^tf conceal thy Thoughttfrom iR^^lbf^ / 
OASTJLia 
Ob„ much too oft; but let me here conjure tbipe, 

••■■■-'■ \ — Br 
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By an die kind AflbAm of a BMter, 
(For Tm aAam'd to <aU myOi^j Friend) 
Fofgive me. 

POLTBORt. 
Wdl, go OIL 

CJSTJLIO. 

Our Ddtinj contHT'd 
To plague vt Bodi with one unhappy Love I 
Thou» like a Friend, a conftant generous Friend» 
In its firfl Pangs didft truft me with thy Paffion^ 
VThM I iUU fmoodi'd my Pain wich Smiles before An^ 
And made a Contra^ I ne'er meant to k^. 
FOLrOORS. 
How! 

CJSTJIIO. 
Still new ways I ftudy'd to abufe diee»^ 
And kept diee as a Str ang er to my Paffion, 
*Till Yefterday I wedded witli MMmtst. 
POLTDORS. 
Ak, my Cmfidki WM dMt w^ done ? 

No, to coiwialh from thte, was a Fadt. 

POLTJ^ORE. 
A Fault r when thou hail heard the Tale HI tell,. 
What wilt thou^ call it then ? 

CASTALIO. 

How my Heart throbs ! ' 
PO LTD ORE. 
Pirft, Ibr thy Fnendfiiip, Traitor, 
I cancel't thus ; after this Day ¥\l ne'er 
Hold Truft, orConverfe, with the falfeCij)?«//tfF 
This, witnefs Heav'n. 

CASTALJO. 

What will my Fate dd with me 
Vvt loft all Happinefe, and know not why: 
What means this^^ Brother? . 

£^4 PO^LY. 
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Pcrjur'dy treachcroas Wretdr, 
Farewd. 

CJSTJLJO. 
ni be thy Slav^ and thou ihalt ufe xne 
Jiift as thoa wilt> do but forgive me. 
POLTDORE. 

Neves. 
CJSTJLIO. 
O f think a little what th/ Heart is doing ;. 
How from our In^cy we Hand in Hand 
Have trod the Path of Life, in Love together; 
One Bed has held os, and the fame Defires, 
The (ame Averiions ilill employ'd our Thoughts: 
Whene'er had I a Friend, that was not Po/ji/ori$i 
Or Pofyflori a Foe, that was not mine ? 
Ey*n in the Womb we onbrac^d, and wilt thoo nowt. 
For the firft Faulty abandon and foriake me^ 
Leave me amidfl AfHidUons to myiblf. 
Plunged in the Gulph of Grief, and none to hdp t» ^ 
POLTDORE. 
Go to Mofiima, in her Arms though find 
Repofe ; ihe has the Art of healing Sorrows. 
CJSTJLJO. 
What Arts? 

jfOirDQRE. 
BIv)d Wretch, thou Husband!, there's a Queflion| 
Go to her fulfome $ed, and wallow there, 
'Till fome hot RuiEan, full of Lull and Wine, .^. * 
Come ilorm thee out, ^nd ihew thee what's thy Bargain* 
QJ^TALIO. 
Hold there, I charge thee. , 

. POirifORE. 

Is ihe not,a-^— , 

Whore? 
■ ' POLV- 
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Ay, Whore ; I thfnk ihsst WcM iiited^ no explaining. 

C4STJLI0: 
Alas, I can forgive cv*tt this lo thee ^ * ^V'-^ 

Bttt let me tell thCyF0fy4ore, Vin glicV'd 
To find thee guilty of foch low Revengfe, 
.To^ wrong that Virtue which thoa couldft not nuir. 
POLrDOkE. 
It feems I lye dien. 

CJSTJLIO. 

Should the braveft Mifin 
That e'er wore comjuering Sword, but dvc to whifpcr 
What thou proclaim H, he were the worft of Liars ; , 
My Friexid may be mi^en. 

POLTDORE. 

Damn the Evafion ; 
Thou mean'ft the worft, and he*8 a bafe-bom Villain / 
That (aid 1 1/d, ; 

CASTALIO. 
Do» draw thy Sword, and thruft it thro' my Heart. 
There is no Joy in Life, if thou art loft» 
A bafe-bom Villain ! 

POLTDORE. ;, 

Yes, thou never cam'it 
From old Acaftff^ Loins ; the Midwife put 
A Cheat upon my Mother, and inftead 
Of a true Brother, in the Cradle by^me 
Placed fome coarfe Peafant'^s Cub, and thou art he^ 
, ' CASTALIO. 

Thou art my Brother (lill. • 

PO LTD ORE. ^■ 

thou ly'ft. 
CASTA Lid. 

* Nay, then : [ffe ihraivs^^ 

Yetlanrcalm. 

POLTDORE. 
A Coward *8 always ia. 

E4 CA^^A- 
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CJS^JLIO. 
A h i nh ' t ba£ (tings home : Coward i 

POirDOKE 
Aft bafe-born Coivaid, Villain. 

CASTALIO. 
This to thy Heart tii(6n, tho' my Mother bore th^* 
[Fight i fdydorc Jrops kss Stuord, atUtruHi #«Caft«lid*/. 
PO LTD ORE. 
Now my Caftalio is again my Fiiend; 

CASTALIO. 
What have I done I my Sword is in thy Breafl* 
POLTDORR., 
' So I would have it be, thou befl of Men,. 
Thou kindefl Brother, and thoo tr^il Friend. 
CAST ALIO. 
Ye Gods, we're taiight, that all your Works are JufUce : 
You're painted merciful, and Friends td Binotente : 
If fo, then why tthefe Plagues upoa viy Head? 
PO IT DO RE, 
Btatn^ tim the Htav*iis; here li« thy Fate, CafiaHoi 
They're not the G6ds^ *tjs Pafydore has wrdng^d thee;- 
Pve ftain'd thy Bed, thy fpotlefs Marriage Joys 
Have been polluted by' thy Brother's Luft. 
. CAST ALIO., 
By thee ! 

POirj^ORE. 
By me; laft Night the horrid Deed^ 
Was done; when all things flept but Rage a|jd Ince*. 
CASTA Lie 
NpWjj. where's Monimia ? Oh ! 

Enter IVl o n i m i a. 
' MONIMIA. 
I^ipJ^^, vyha calls pie? 

Methought I heard a Voices 
Sweet as the Shepherd's Pipe upon the Mountains, 
When aU.his lijtle i}^^ at (e^d before him. 

Bijtr 



Ther r r h a m;, ro^. 

But what means this? here*s Blood* ^ 

CABTJLIO. 

Ay, Brother^s Blood ? 
Art thou prepar'd for everia^ng Pains?' 
POLTDORE. 
O let me charge thee by th' eternal JuiHce, 
Hurt not her tender Life ! 

QJ ST ALIO. 

Not kill her? Rack mr,t 
Ye Powers above, with all your choiceil Termentt^ 
Horror of Mind, and Pains yet oninvented. 
If I not praAife Cruelty upon her. 
And treat Revenge fome way yet never known. 
MONIMIA. 
That Task myfelf have finiOi'd, I (haU di^ V 

Before we part ; I've drank a healing Draught 
For all my Pares, and never more ihdll wrong dieoc. 
PO LVD ORE. 
Oh, flie is innocent. 

CAST J HO. 

Tdl me that Stiory, 
And thou wilt make a Wretch of me indeed* 
POLri>ORE. 
Hadil thou, C^atkj us*d me like a Pnend, 
This ne'er had happened ; hadft thorn let me kaovr 
Thy Manwge, we had all now met la Joy : 
But ignorant of that. 

Hearing the Appointment mside, inrag'd ta thkdr- 
Thou h»i(lonti<4one^ me ift fiioppisfiil Lo^ 
I in the dark went and fiipply'd thy place % 
"Whilft all the. Night 'mtdftH>urlri«mphant Joys, 
The tremblii^ teadsiib .kiiiii, deMr'd Mammm^ ■. 
Embraced, carofs'd, mi catl^ 9^0 ^»-Cl^0fJm^ 
CAStJliO. 
And all this is the Work of my own Fortune: 
None but myleif coa -d^er have been b cnrft. 
My&talfLove, alas ! had ruin'd chet^ 

Es "^ 
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ITioo fa**, goodrcft Frame the Gods e'er msulcr 
Or ever human Eyes, and Hearts ador'd f 
iVe mordei'dtoo my Brother. 
Why wouldA thou ftudy ways to damn me fi^theryt 
And force the Sin of Parricide upon me ? 
PO LTD ORE. 
*Twa8m/own Fault, and thou art innocent;. 
Forgive the barbarous Trefpafs of my Tongue, 
'Twas a hard Violence; T could havedy'd 
With Love of thee, ev'n when I usM thee worft ;. 
Nay, at each Word that my Diftradliofl utter'd. 
My Heart recoiPd, and 'twas half Death to. fpeak *em* 
MONIMIJ. 
Now, my Caftahot the moft dear of Men^ 
Wilt thou receive Pollution to thy fiofom. 
And dofe the Eyes of one that has betray 'd diee? 
CAST ALIO. 
Ob. I'm th' unhappy Wretch, whofc curfed Fate- 
Has weigh'd thee down into Defbuftion with him ;. 
Why then dius kind to me ? 

MONIMIA. 
When I'm. laid low in the Grave, and quite forgptten^, 
May'ft thou be happy in a fairer Bride ;- 
* But none can ever love thee like Memmia. 
When I am dead, as prefently I fhaU be, 
(For the .grim Tyrant grafps my Heart already)' 
Speak well of me : and if l^ou find iH Tongues- 
Too bufy with my Fame, don't hear me wrong'd ; 
*Twill*bc a noble Jttftice to the Memory ; 

Of a poor Wiwdi once Konoar'd withTOiy lipvof 

How my Head fwims ! ^'n tttif dajrk. Gbod-night. \Biesi 
CASTALro: 
If I ftnrivcrthce ! What a TTiotaght was that ! 
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Ertir Chamont, difamfd^ ^anJ /eiz^d iff Ac as fQ .aaS 
Servants. ' . , 

CHAMONT^, ,, u :, . ,^ . 
Gape Hell, and fwallow me to quick Dasin;^tiqpi>.^^; ^ 
If I forgive your Houfe, if I not live 
An everlafting. Plague to thec^ Jcafto, 
And all thy Race, yhave oyerpower'd me noKV,. 1 

But liear me, Heav'n !— Ah! here's the Scene of Death» 
My Sifter, nay Minima i Breathlefs! now. 
Ye Pow'rs above, if ye have Juftice, ftrike. 
Strike Bolts thro' me, and thro' the curU CaftaUo^ 
dCASTO. 
My Folydoru 

POirDORE^ 
Who calls? . . 

JC AST 0. 

How cam^il thou wounded i • 
CAST ALIO. 
Stand off thou hot^-brain'd boiderous noifyRiiffian, 
And leave me to my Sorrows. 

CHAMONT. 

By the Love 
I bore her living, I will ne'er forfake her» 
But here remain till my Heart burft with fobbing^. 
CAST ALIO. 
Vanifh I charge thee, or-— [prows a Daggtr^. 
CHAMONT. 

, ThoucanftiM)tkilljne, 
That would be Kua^^eisj^ and* qg^i^il thy Nature. 
; UfAJStO. ^ 

what iheans CaftaUo f Sure thpu wilt not pull 
More Sorrows on thy^age^FatheP^He^., . 
Tell me, I beg yoi^ ieU me the jad^ C^a^fe ^ . . ' . , 
Of all this Ruin.. \, ^ ' , _ ' ', 

POLY DO RE. 
. . ^ That j^iuft be my Taik ;, 



But 'tis too long for one in Pain to tell ; 
Yottll in my Ctofet find the Story writtw^ 
Of all our Woes. Caftalioh Innocent, 
And (b's Mommia^ only I*in to blame ; 
Inquire no fkther. 

CAST Jb 10. 
Thott unkind Chamont^ 
Unjuftly haft pnrfa'd me with thy Hate, 
And fought the Life of him that never wrongM thee r 
Now if thou wilt emibrace a noble yengeaBCc,^ 
Come join with mt and curfe. 

CJTJhlONT. 

What? 
CAST ALIO. 

Firft thyfelf;^ 
As I do, and the Hour that gave thee Birth ; 
Confufion and Diforder feize the World, 
To iJ>oil dl Truft and Cbnverfe amongft Men ; 
Twixt Families engender endlefs Feuds, 
In Countries he^dldTs Fears, in Cities Factions, 
In States Rebdlion, and in Churches Schifm : 
Til all things move ag^nft the Course of Nature;^ 
Til Form's diffolv'd, the Chain of Cades broken^- 
' Apd the Ori|hiak of Being loft. 

ACASTO. 
Have Patience; 

CAST ALIO. 
Patience! preach it to the Winds, 
Toroaiing SCiS, or racing Fires ; the Knaves 
That tfcSKh it kugh « ye^ Whet ye believe 'ettu 
Strip me of all the cotnmoh needs of Life, 
Scald me ^Ich Liej^rofy, let Friends ifbrfake me, '_ 

711 bear it all } but curft tb the Degree 
lliat I ttn no^, ^s^s Iboft ^ire me Patience t 
.ThBs lind Refti and ihall complain no more. 

^> [Stabs bim/elf, 

^ fiOLn 



Tie. Orphan. lag^ 

POLTDORB. 

Caft alio 0\i\ 

I come. ' ^ 

Ghamontj to thee my Blrth-riglitLbeqoeath : 

Comfort my moaming Father, heal hjs Griefs ; 

[Acafto /«/»// int» the Arms of a SefvaMfm- 

For I perceive they foil with weight npon him. 

And for Monimtdz fake, whom thoa wilt find 

I: never wrong'd, be kind to poor Serina. 

Now all J beg, is,, lay me in one Grave 

Thus with my Lave. Farewel, I now am- 

CHAMONT, 
Take care of good Acaftoy whilil I go 
fo fearch the Means by which the Fates have plagu'd us»^ 
*Tis thus that Heav'n its Empire docs maintain^ 
Itmay a£lidt> but Man mull not complain. [Exeunt omnei* 
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EPILOGUE. 

YOXPVEfeen one Orphan ruin'dbere^ and I 
May be the next, if old Acaflo die : 
Should it prove fir I* d fain amongfi you findy 
Who Uis tjoould to the Fatbet lefs he kind. 
To tvhofe ProteSion might Ifafely go/ 
Is there ammgft you no Good^nature ? No. 
WhatJhouU I dor JhouU I the Godly feeky 
And go a Conventiclitig twice a IVeek f 
^imt the lewd Stage, and its prophane Follutiorsr 1 

*AffeSi each Form and Saint-like Inftitution, > 

So draw the Brethren all to Contribution f i 

Orfiall I (as I guejs the Poet may 
Within thefe three Dayijfair^ run away P 
No, to fame City^Lodgings Vll retire. 
Seem n/ery gra*ve, and Printacy defre : 
Till I am thought fime Heir efs rich' in Lands, 
Fled to e/cape a cruel Guardiar^s Hands; 
Which may produce OfStwyworth the telling 
Of the next Sparks that go a Fortune-JhaUug. 
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TO THE 



Lord Vijcount Falkland^ 




Lord, 

HEN firft it cntcr'd into iny 
Thoughts to make this PrefenS; 
to Your Lordfliip, I recciv'd not 
only Encouragement, but Plca- 
furej fince upon due Examiri^tipa 
of my Self,. I found it was not a bare Prefump- 
tion, but my Duty to the Remembrance o£ 
many extraordinary Favours which I have. 
receivM at your Hands. 

For heretofore .having had the Honour 
to be near You, and bred under the fame 
line with You, I cannot but o^o.. 



D E D I C A T I.pK.^ 
that in a great Meafuc^ h,owc ,%k^ fmaU 
Share of Letters I have, to your Lx>rd(bip. 
For Your LcNtlflup^s Exftmple taught me 
to be a&atn'd of Idlencis ; and I firft grew 
ia love with Books, and leam'd to value 
them, by the wonderful ^rogrefs which 
even in Your tender Years. You made in 
them; fo that Learning and Improvement 
grew daily more and more lovely in ray 
Hyes, as they (hone in You. 

Your Lordlhip has an extraordinary Rea- 
fon to be a Patron of Poetry, for Your 
great Father lov*d it. May Your Lord- 
fhip*s Fame and Employments grow as 
great or greater than his were 5 and may 
Your Virtues find a Poet to record them, 
cquat (if poffible) to that great * Genius 
which fung of him. 

My flender humble Talent muft not hope 
for it; for You have a Judgment which I 
muft always fubmit to, to a general Good- 
nefs which I never (to its worth) can va- 
lue: And who can praife that well which 
he knows not how to comprehend ? 

Already the Eyes and Expedtations of 

Ivfen of the bed Judgment are fix'd upon 

Your 



DEDICATION. 
Yoa: For idierefeefer You coinc, Ybu 
lave their Attenoon when piefent, and 
thctr Pnife wben You are gone : And I am 
iurc (if I obtain but your Lord(hip*$ Par* 
iIod) I (hall haw the Congratulation of all 
my Friends, for having taken this Oppor- 
tunity to exprefs myfcif. 



T0ur Lerd/hipU 



mfi humhh Servani^ 



r Tj%q. Otwat. 
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PROLOG U E, 

Spoken by Mr. Better tow* 

1^ Jges paft^ ("juhen nmll thofe tinus renew ?} 
When Empires fiour'tfi^d^ fo did Poets too. 
When great Auguftus the World's Empire beld^, • ^ 

Horace anJOv'xA's happy Fer/e excelled. ' 

Ovid'/ /oft Genius, and his tinder Arts 
Of mo'ving Nature^ melted hardejt Hearts^ 
It did th^ Imperial Beautj^ ]yj!&tLf mtvi 
To liften to the Language of his Love. 
Her Father honoured him: And on her Breaft, 
With ranjijh^d Senfe in her Embraces preft. 
He lay tranfported, fancy-full and hlefi. 
HoraceV lofty Genius boldlier reared 
His manly Heady afid through all Ndturefteeid\ 
Her richeft Pkafurei in his Verfe refirid. 
And wur ought *em to the ReJiJh of the Mind. > 
He laJJjdy tuith a true Poefs fearlefs Ragi% 
The Villanies and Follies of the Age, 
Therefore Mecaenas, that grejat Fanj^rite, raised. 
Him highf and ly him lAjas he highly prais^di 
Our Shakefpear wurote too in an Age as hlefi. 
The happieft Poet of his Timey and heft\ 
A p'aciouf Princ^lFa'vpurjcktar^^ his Mufi^ 
A confiant Fa'vour he ne^er feat^d to lofe. 
Therefore he ivrote *with Fancy unconfn'd. 
And Thoughts that were Immortal 04 his Mind. 
And from the Crop of his luxuriant Pen 
E'er Jince Succeeding Poets bumhly glean. 



PROLOGUE. 

though much the moft mnMrtfy if the ^brong^ 
Our this Daft Poet fears b^s dcm bim 'wrong. 
Like greedy Beggars that fteals Sheaves aiffay, 
TouUl find h'hasr rifled him of half a Play. 
Jimidft his bdfer Dro/s youU fee it Jbine 
\- Moft beautifulf amazing and Divine, 

Tfl fttch JSmu Shifts, of late-art P^ets worih 
Wbilft we both mfs and Qx&fs abfence murn^ 
Ob! ivhen nmUHe and Poetry return ? 
When fiallme there again behold bim fa 
*Wdft Jhining Boxes and a Courtly Pit, 
. The Lord of Hearts, and Prefident of Wit ? ' 
When that bleft Day (quick may it come) appears. 
His Cares once hanijh^d, and bis Nation* s Fears, 
J • ^he jifyful Mufes on their Hills Jhall fing 
triumphant Songs of Britain'/ happy King, 
Plenty and Peace ftmllfiourijh in our Ifle, 
^ ^ jind all things Hke the Englifh Beauty fmile* 
^ Tou, Criticks, Jball forget your Natural Sfite» 

And Poets ivith unbounded Fancy lAirite. 
1^ E'u'n this Da/s Poet Jball be altered qiat^ : 
His Thoughts more loftily and freely fio<w ; 
Jnd he him/elf, tuhilftyou bis Verfe allow, 
^ Js much tran^orted as bis bumble now. 

P 
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Dramatis Perfonae. 



M E N, 

Ctuus ManuSf 

SyHa, 

liarius yumor, 

CraniuSf 

MttelluSf 

Gntuh "- 

Smifitiust 

AnchariuSi a Sel^ator, 

Prieft, 

Apothecaiy, 

^ Pompeius's Son, 

Guards, lidors^ - 

Ruffians, S^r. . 

W O M E N. 

Nurfe, , 



Mr. Bettentm^ 

Mr. mmam^ 

Mr. Smith, 
Mr. Percivaie. 
Mr. i^illo-w. 
Mr. Williams. 
Mr. ye*vo». 
Mr. L/«<?^/£/. 



Mrs. Barfy. 
Mr$. Noakes. ^ 
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Caius Marius^ 



A C T I. S C E N E L 

^ i^/>i&i«.] Liberty! Liberty! Marius znd Sulpitiui f 
Liberty! Liberty! Liberty! tfc. 

£»/^'Metellus, Antonius, CinnA| and 
Senators. 

METELLUS. 
jfHEN will the Tutlar Gods of Romi awake. 
To Ax the Order of our wayward State, 
That we may once more know each other; know 
Th' extent of Laws, Prerogatives and Dues ; 
The Botinds <^ Roles, and Magiftracy ; who 
Ought firft to govern, and^ho muft obey ? 
It was not thus when Godlike Sciph held 
The Scale of Power ; he who with temp'rat^ Poife 
Knew how to guide the People's Liberty 
In its full Bounds, nor did the Nobles wrong, - 
For he himfelf was on e ■ 
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CINNM. 

He was indeed 
A Noble lx>ni ; and ftiU in Htme there are 
Mod worthy Patrons of her ancient Hpnqor. 
Sach as are At, to fill the Seat of Pow'iv 
And awe this riotous unruly Rabble, 
That bear down all Authority before 'eis» 
Were we not fold to Ruin. 

METELLUS. 

Gnna, ti^re 
Thou*ft hit my Mark: We are to Ruin fofd| ^ 

In all things (old ; Voices are fold in Rome : 
And yet we. boaft of Liberty. Juft Gods ! 
That Guardians of an Empire fhould be choieii 
By the lewd Noife of a licentious >Rout ! 
The Hurdleft Drinker makes the aWeft Statefman. 
JNTONiUS. 
Would it not anger any true born Roman, 
To fc© the giddy Multitude together, 
Never confuldng who 'tis beft deferves. 
But who feails higheft to obtain their Suffrage .^ 
As 'tis not many Years flnce two great Men 
In Romeftood pqaaX Capdid^tes together, 
For High Command : In eyery IJoufe was Riot. 
To-day the drunken Rabble reePd to one ; 
To-morrow they were mad again for t other; 
Changing their Yokes with their Entertainment : 
And none could guefs on whom the Choice/would fettle; 
Till at the laft a Sratagem was thought of. 

Was brought into the Forum crown'd. witk Wf eotha 
Of Ivy, facred to the Jolly God. ^^ 

The Monfler-people rioar'd aloud for Joy ! "^^^ 

When flteight the Candidate himfelf appears 
In Pomp to grace >the Ftdknt he.had.made 'em. 
Tile Fools ^Ig^U Thenil^lien i^v^bile hehad 

With a fmooth Tale tickled -their Aifes^Ears^ 

V : ,. He 
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He at both ends tapp'd his But^ and got the Confulfliip* 
CINNJ. 
This Curfe we owe to Mariu^s Pride, 
That made him ftril moft bafely bribe die People 
For Conful in the War againU Jugurtha : 
Where he went out, Metellust your Lieutenant* 
And how the Kindoefs was retumM, all know. 
I never lov'd his rough untoward Nature, 
And wonder fuch a Weed got growth in Rom* 
METELLUS. 
What fays my Cinna ? 

CINNJ. 

That I like not Man'us, 
Nor love him- 

JfETELLUS. . 

There Rome's better Genius fpokc 
Let us confult and weigh this Subject well. 
O Romans, here's the Thorn that galls us all. 
Our harafs'd State is crippled with the weight 
\ Of his Ambition : we're not (afe in Marius, 
f Do I not know his Rife his low beginning, 
r From what a wretched de(picable Root 
; His Greatnefs grew ? Gods:! that a Pekiant's Brat. 

Bom in the outmoft Cottages of Arpos, 
|u And fotter'd in a Corner, ihould by Bribes, ~ 
^ By Covetoufnefs, and all the hateful Means 
> Of working Pride, advance his little Fate 
^ So high, to vaunt it o'er the Lords of Rome ! 
T JNTONIUS. 

I Ambition, raging like a D^tmon in bim« 
\^ Diftorts hini to all ugly Forms, (he'as need to ufe : 
^HJn his firft ftart of Fortune, O how vile 
Were his Endeavours and Sabmiffons then ! 
When ftting to be chofen £ril Edilis, 
P^ilfio was by general Vote repuls'd, yet bore it ; 
^ And in die fame Day fhamefiilly retum'dy 
LT'obtain the fccond Office of that lilaxa^' ' 
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J^ual was his Succds, dfe^ivVl^^^ .H,^^, 

Yet could he condescend at laft to as jc ^/^ 
The Pnetorihip,'"ai^d l^t ^h b|ib^ got ^^. ' 
7et this is he that Ijas diHurb'd ^f^ Worlds ^ ^ ^ 
J?Mvr's Idol, and the Darling of hec ^V^iihe^. 

I muft confefs it bi^rdens m«ich v^y Age/ 
To fee the Man I hate thus ride my Cpuntiy j: 
For^ Romatu, 1 have mighty Cau^ to lute hjm. 
I was the iirfl (and I am well Rewarded) 
That lent my Hand to raife his feeble State. 
When firft I made him Tribune by my Voice» 
I thought there might be ibinething in his Nature 
That promis'd well. His Parents were mofi honefl. 
And ferv*d my Father juftlyjn their Truft. 
ThejR as his Fortunes grew, when I was Conful> 
And went againi); Jugurtha into Jfrick^ 
I took him with me one of thy Jl.ieutenants. 
'Twas there his Pride firH (hew*d itfelf in a^ons, 
Oppre(s*d my Friends, and robbed me of my Honour. 
CINNjf. 

The Story's Amous. Baie Ingratitude, 
Diffimulation, Cruelty, and Pride, 
111 Manners, Igfiorance> and all :^e Ills 
Of one bafe ^orn, in Marius are join'd, 
METELLUS. 

Even Age can^t heal the Rage of his Ambitioa 
Six times die Conful's Office has he borne : 
How well, our preient Difcords be|| dei^Iare. 
Yet now again, when time has worn him low^ 
Qonfum'd with Age, an4 by Difeaies pcefs'd. 
He courts the People to b^ once more chofen» j 

To lead the War ^pkh^'Kis^Miibridata. 
JNTONIUS. 

For this each Cay he ri&s with the Su^ 
And in the Fid4.of Mars appears in 4™s» 
Excelling all our Y^^^ia^w^Iil^e ?^»^e.; 

He 
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I He rides and tSts^ and when the Prize he*as won, 
F He brings it back with Triumph into Rmu, 
\ And there prefents it to the fordid Rabble ; 

Who (hottt 10 Heav'n, and cry, Let Marius live. 
. METELLUS. 
He (ball not have it, by the Gods he (hall not. 
There is a Reman, noble» juft and valiant, 
Syl/a*s his Name, fprung from the ancient Stock 
Of the Corftelii, bred from's Youth in War, 
FItt(h'd with Succefs, and of a Spirit bold, 
And, more than all, hates Marius^ dill has croft 
His Pride, and clouded cv'n his brightcft Triumphs 
He's Conful now. Then let us all refolve, 
I And fix on him, to check this Havocker, 
That with his Kennel of the Rabble hunts 
Our Senate into Holes, and flights our Laws. 
CINNJ. 
» Agreed for Sjlla* 

ALL. 
I • . ^11 for Svlla. 

\ METELLUS. 

Nay, 
This Monfter Marius^ who his nsM me thus, 
Ev'n now would wed his Family with mlnc^. 
And asks my Daughter for his hated Off-ipring. 
But, for my Wrongs, Lavinia fhdWht SyUa\ 
My eldeft born ; and the beft of all 
My Fortune 1 will confirin on him, to cm(h the Pride 
Of this bafb-bom, hot-braifl'd. Plebeian Tyrant; 
. ^JNYONIltS. 
i^ Now Rame^s laft' S&ke of liberty is fet. 

And muft be pufhM for to the Teeth of Fortone. 
CINNJ. 
Then Cmmi Marius (hMl not havt the ConfuUhip. 
METELtUS. 
I Ho^X would rather hcSiiipitiui Slave, 
. I That f&ioiu hcadton^; liibmtne Su2/>triiu» 
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That mad wild Bull whom Marius lets loofe 
On each occafion when he'd make Rome feel hlm» 
To tofs our Laws and Liberties i'th' Air. 
JNTONIUS. 

That lawlefs Tribune then muft be reduc'd, 
Unhing'd from off the Pow'r that holds him up. 
His Band of fuU fix hundred Roman Knights, 
All in their Youth, and pampePd high with Riot, 
Which he his Guard againil the Senate calls ; 
Tall wild young Men, and fit for glorious Miichiefsb . 
METELLUS. 

Fear nothing ; let but Sylla once have Pow'r, ^ ^ 

And then fee how like Day he*ll break upon 'em,, . ., 
And icatter all thofe Goblins of the Nijg^ht, , > 

Confufion's Night ; where in the dark Difbrders 
Of a divided State, Men know not where n . r % 
Or how to walk, for fear they lofe their way» . . i 
And ftumble upon Ruin. IMTark the^Race 
Of Syllah Life ; obferve but what has pail. 
How iHll he*as borne a Face againft* this M<uiu^ ^ 
And kept an^qual ftretch with him for Glory* ^^ 

CINNA. , 

He*as In the Capitol an Image fet 
Of Gold, in honour of his own Acchievement ; \ 
Wherdn's defcrib'd how the Numidian King 
Gave up JugurthaYt'^csitt to Sytta^ \ ' 

And all in fplte of Matlus, Oh now. 
If you are xtxAj Roman Nobles, wake, 
Refume your Rightsj and keep your ^//^ Gonful. 
Courage,- Nobility, and^inhate Honour/ ' 
Ju^ce unbia^^d, th^ t^Ht^k^um'^poAtf , . 

Prefence of Mind, dii^tiBl^lttti P«rfonntnte !>;..: 
Mectall in 5y«i. • ^^ • V ? ; \ \ .i 

Lcfs all agree Afe'^4^^-' ' '^ b'iiji.- i -: 
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£«/^rCAius Marius, MAKiviJunforf ondGKAKivs. 

CJTUS MJRIUS. 

There Rome*s Daemons go. 
Like Witches in ill Weather, in this Storm 
And Temped of the State they meet in Corners, 
And urge Deflruftion higher : for this end 
The/ve rais'd their Imp, their dear Familiar Sylla, 
To crois my Way and ftop my Tide of Glory. 
If I am €aius MariuSf if I'm he 
That hroaght 7«(g-tfr/i6a chain'd in Triumph hither ; 
If I am he that led Rom^s Annies ont» 
Spent a]] my Years in Toil and crael War, 
Chill'd my warm Youth in cold and Winter-Camps, 
•Till I brought kV^kA Peace and Plenty home. 
Made her the Co^rt and finvy of the World | 
Why docs (he ufe tnethuf? ^ 

MARIUS JiiHtar. 

' " ■ Becaufe fhe^ rul*d 
J3y lazy Drones that feed on others Labours, 
And fatten with the PrniCs thiey never todl'd for; , ; 
Old gouty Senators of cfude Minds and Brains, 
That always are fcinneatiiig Miihkief op» * 
And ^le ^k'i^lvaee Malice ptifeKc Sof^.^-^-^ v ' 
'^•-' GR'^NM/S. '.- V .lA- 

One difcontented.V^Hain leads aState ^ 

To Madnefi. There'4 diat JBett^eathcr of Mutiny ^ 
And damn'dSeditioo^ (?fW«tf;^of.aLife \. 

And Mkmi^f fordid ; one whofe Gain's his QodV ,V^ 
And to that curfed eftd he'd (aoitifice : ] 
His Country's Hca^iniiv^ Ii1^efi|i ^ or Peace : r 

Nay, had heoayv t^'H hi^i^myfSipdSf r > , . , 
CJIUS MARIUS. , 

H'as taken ^weieyfttin tj^tikjeft Minute^ 
And eafily debauch'd her to hiS/Cnde, . 

When (he was over-cloy'dv^^ Happinefs, 
Ws^tonly fdl^ii^Mpi^g afier Cias^^ . 
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For Sylla too, a Boy, a Woman's Play-thing, .■ 

SIm hM» relin^iih'd me, amd flouts my Age. 
Conflant iU FoitiiBe<waix upon hei- ibr't. 
And wreck her Fate as low as £rft I fownd it. 
When it lay trembling like a hnn^ Prey, 
And hungry Ruin had it in the Wind ; ' 
When barbarous Nadom, of a R^ce unknown. 
From uhdiicover'd Northern Regions came. 
To lay her wafte, and fwecp her frpm^ihe Earth ; 
Till I, I Marius rofe, tl>e Soul of all \ 

The hc^ ik'had kfty aad v^sxh.^Anivearied T^ 
Dangers each Heur^ and Aevec-ilecping Ou*^ 
(A burden for a God) oppo$.'d ityfe^f > . 
'Twixt ber and IM>latioa, goi^'d the Ma^^ y > ^ . v 
Of Death with flaughter'd numbers of her Foes, 
ReftoPd her Peace, and BMule her Name renM^nW'. 
MARIUS Jmmr. tod -^ 

The Glory of tha( Wjgcmuft be remember'd. 
When Rome, like her old Modier. Troy^ (ball lie : 

In Aihes ^Full three hundred thou&sd Men,. . ^ 

All Sons of Fortune, born and bred in Fields, , iv 
Whofe Tj^de was. War, and Camps theii BfobitatioHj 
Hang like a Swarm of Mi£:hio&>oA ti(ie HiUs . ^ 

Of Itafy^ and threatned Fate to Eun^e, 
:r . GRAN JUS. 

The/ tzsm la Tribes, ^ if to take Fo^Ie^n, 
And feem'd a Pepple whooi the Hand of Fate 
Had (courg'd by Fan^ne froiQ a b^en Land; , , 

Of Vifage |bul and ^gly, pinch'd and chapp'd 
By bitter Frofts and Winter- Winds j y^ fierce 
As hungry laofis qf the Deiart. 
Their Wives with JLoads of Children at their Backs, 
Bold manly Ha^^ wlionfi Sliame had long forfook. 
And vagrant living h»A inmr'4 to HI, 
FoUow'd in Troops Uiiii Ei»i^« 

MA^J U:S Jum^. 

And all W8»>danti tM i|{i#ik^tikiI>Q)l Mstsflus 

. i Shrunk 
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Shrank like a Worm, and SyUa ftarce was beard of. 
CAIUS MJRIUS. 

That eorft MH$Um ftill lias been my Pbigo^ 
And ever done me moft ddibeiate Wrong ; 
Becauie, like a tatee HaWk, I icomM to ty 
}aft at bis Quartrea, and attend bis hvtte. 
Becaufe I grew too great for him in Wars^^ 
And ferv'd his Country well, be hates me. TsAu 
HaiNe I already offer*d him Alliance, 
And ask'd Lavinhh Marhut for thy Bed. 
Beggary catcb me when i^ain I court him. 
Why iigb'ft dioa^ Boy ? ftill at tb* Mtlocky Name 
Of that LatMtui, I bm oUervM tbee dms 
With drjr Look^ fbcM, m if ^y Fate badinM thee. 
MARIUB Jm$hr. 

Why ^ yon name liMiltf ? Woaldihittdne'leir < 
6een bom, tft lAmMmUla had not got her. 
CAiUS MARIUS. 

Forget heff Marimsi file's a dainty Bit, 
A Delicacy Ibr none but S^Ua^t talle. 
The Pav*rite Sj^ tb^ Idol tbat's fet a)^ 
To bbOl thy Hopes^ and dovd thy Fatbet^s^^iiM*^ v 
Confider that, my Msrm$, arid forget her. 

MARIUS Junhr. > 

Forget her } Ob ! ib'faas Beaaty might an&are 
A Conqueror's $o«t amd nliake him leave bis Cromiii 
At random to be icii£led fol^ by Slates. 
Porget her ? Oh ! ttfotcb fte (gitat Parent) tsai^ IM ; 
Read me each Day a Leaitte of ih^ Wrongs 
Done yoa by Att inglorious Ricriciairy 
Till my Heart know no Longings but Revenge* 
And quite forgt^t hk*oinik e'c^ dwelt thetc. 
Methinks 'twould tot be hafd^ e'en midfl ^e ^tfnate^ 
To fbike this tkitMl^b hisii^^ in bfir QiRffon CMr, 
Tumble him thence, aM mintat it itf M« {lead. 
GAlt^S MA^J^tVS. 

Oh ! naM iidtbiitf^tlrf OQAfbUblf togci^ 
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Sjlla and Copful ? fet 'em far ap^t ^ -3 

As Eaft from Weft^ for .af^tl^y nf^TSt met, , 

It bodes Conluiion, Rffm% tg^.tlvseimd xHme. 

I*d r^er iof Rome byut ^^np fuiieral Pile, , 

And ail her People quitting her like ^s, 
Driven by Sulphur from their Hives ;. 
Much rather fee her S^natpts. in Chaix^ 
Dragfd through the Streets to Peath, ^nd Slaves madeLords* 
Than iee that vain preAimpt^ous Upfbr^'s Pride 
Succeed to lead the Arij^ics yo»have bred. . 

: C4JU.s^MJR,;v^. . 

Tis fuch a V^roog as eyen tortur^i pThough^f , . \ 
That we who've beei^ her Chanipigi] forty Years^ 
Fought all her Bat^qs witji r^^own d $Qa;efs» 
And never loft her y^t^ {Ja|i ii\ vain, ^ ^ 
Should, .90W her no^l<?ft Fort^oeLis at rgtafc^i -/: 
And Mitbridatei Sword ^s draw% ^ thrown 
Afide, like fop]ie old broken batter'd j$hji^l4 * 
To fee jpy Laurels withef as I rud :. . ^^. • _ 
And all this managed by the <;«rfedi Ql?^^ 
Petulant Envy, and saalignant Spight 
Of that old barking Senate'^ Pog»4/^i#iirx..'i: ; 
Strike me, juA Gods, with Thunder to the Earth, 
Lay: my gniy Hairs lowiin the^ Ca^ of Death, . 
Rather than live in Mem'fy-o£:fudi^ihaiBe.^ . - 
GRANIUS, 

Perifh Metelius iir^ and all vhis Raee, 
CJIVS MJRIUS. 

There fpoke theSoulof Jh&mti. > By the Head 
Of J^ove, . , :- i^ : J- '♦ 

I hate him.sKode-than Famiineoc Difea&s. 
Periih his Family^ ^let invetemte Hate .':^ - 

Commence. NtVfen oi» Hoofes froia this Moment; 
And meeting nfiyer-l^tT'em Bloodlefs part. 
Go, Gramus, bi4.^«6^«^Wib]aight be^ready 
To vmt me withJM* fiu^rfs uppit fhe /*«rwt. i , 

, By 



1 



6f C A t V $ M A R I V S. 12^ 

By all the Gods, Vll chate this Dxhion out» 
That rages thus iii Rome ; or let hcp Blood 
To that dcgrcei titlflic gro^ oubi?>noug1i 
To tremble at the Rbd of my Revenge. 
Why didft not thdu applaud me for the Thought- 
Take m'in thy Arms, and eherifll nfyold Heart? 
'T had been a lucky Omen; Art thou dumb I 
MARIUS Jknior. 

As dumb as folemn Sorrow ought to be. 
Could my Griefs^ fpeafc, the Tale would have no end- 
Muft I refolve to hate Metellu/ Race, 
Yet know La'vima took her Being thence? 
La'vima! Oh ! there's Mufic in the Name 
That foftning me to infant Tendemefs, 
Makes my Heart ipring like the firft Leaps of Life. 
CJIUS MARIUS^. ' 

Then thou ait loft: If fihou a^ Man* ahd Romany ' 
If diou hail Virtue in thee, or canft prize 
Thy Father's Honour, icom her like a Slave. 
Hell! Love her? Damn her r There's MetiUusin hifn ' 
In every Line of hei^ bewitching Face, 
There's a Reiemblance tells 'whofe Brood flie oime of^ - 
rd rather iee thtaf in a^Brothel trapt^ 
And baiely wedded to ae^ Ruffian's Whore, 
Than thoo^ihonldft think to taint tny generottff Bloodi 
With the bale Aiddle of that Ver-fed Gown-man. 
La*vinia f ■ ■ 

Yes, Law'fv4\: 1 1s^ flic aiot \ . ; 

As harmJefs as the Tuitk «£ fllie^ Woods*? 
Fair as thaiSummer-Beaaty of the Fields? 
As opening Flow'rs untainted lyctwilh^ Wiads^. 
The Pfide of Nature, iatdther|o)i;o£<S«ofii7f« i ' • 
Why firft^didtyoa vbewitch.>aehdlibifoiMtiifclitfirr43 ->'• . 
When from the Sacrifice weica»t^tl|itfiirt^,%.; *^^ • ^w 
And as by her'a oorChirior idra^^ar^MOti^ * . i ^ 

^ E ^ '^ 
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That muft giveilgp{iine&<toiihec and Rome^ r^ 

Confirqsing. imAhj Akom ay wilb^dnfor Peace ' i 

With old Mi^iiiuj^it^:hmk^jIUs Heart. ^ i 

CAIU^ MARJVS. 

Then ihe w^is channing. 

MJiRfUSyumUr, 

Oh I I found her £>* 
I lookt a)id gazM» and never mifi'd siy Heart, 
It fled fo pleafingly away. But now 
^y Soul is all LMvhu4f%^ noW (he's £xt 
Firm in my Heart by iecret Vows made there, 
Th 'indelible Record of faithful Love, 
You'd have me hate ber. Ctfn my Nature change I 
Create me o'er again- — ^-aod I may be 
That kailgbty Matter of myielf you'd have me : 
But as I am, the Slave of ftroog Defires, 
That keep ne ftroggliag under; though I iee 
The hopelefs flate of my unhappy Love ; 
With Torment, like a ftubborn Slave ^lat lies 
Chain'd to the Flo6r, fbetch'd helplefs oa hit Back,. 
J look to Liberty, and break my Hearts 
CjtIUS MARJUS. 
Has /he yet heard yoitr Love, or panted here f 

MJRIUS Jmdm 
IF Eyes tony %eak %at Language of the Heart, 
If tendfMI Ghmces^ Sigfe aiid iiuldiGai £kAtt 
May be interpreted for Love in one 
So Young, fo Fair, and fonocent as ^» 

Our Souk can ne'er he Sttangef s 

CJIUS MARIUS. 
No more. Til have tmima nao^d no more. 
When nexi thoa sam^ her, let it be with Ivhmf^ 
Tdl me, fh'haa ndiof'd er ied her Facet's Houfe 
Wkh ibme coarfii Slave ^a^ftciet Cell of Liift» 
ilndthenrUbkfrAee. 

MAttlUf JMrn^. 

And 



And find like me ttiie wretched^ if jon can* 
No, Sir, I'll i^ak dtte hatefU Name no morew 
But be as cocft as yoa. caa wiih jroai Son. 

CJIUS M4RiUL 

Gk Sutfitius I 
Thou Darling of a'Ambitjoi^i^ art thou come f 
WhatNcws? 

SULPITIUS. 
Pve left a Prefent at your Houfev 
The Head of aAf^/f/r«/, a gay, tan. 
Young thing, that was in tmie tliave been a Lor<b. 
But he*i but Worm's Meat now. 

CJIUS MJRIUS. 

My iti^SuIpkius^ 
Thott always comfort'it me. See here a Man*. 
A Stranger to my Blood as well as Fortune ; 
But meerly of his choice my Honour's Friend : 
What mighty things would he not do for me ? ^ 

Could^ thou, when Honour call'd thee, whine for I.ove? -^^ 
SVIPJTIUL , 

How ? my young Son of War in X<ove ? with wll9m^ 

MARIUS Juni^. " 

K Woman, $ir.r-I. 19d4 091 gprak her Hmft* t 

;... suieifius. _ i 

If it be hopelefs I^e, |jife generous IV(pan^» 
And lay a kinder Beauty to the Wound .^ , , 

Take in u new InfedUon to the H^art. ^, ^j ^ 

And the rank Poifo^ 9^^^ ^^^ ^^ die«--i«-^ 

A Plafl^c :J-e^ if e^cceUenj^fpr ^^ . . . , .. ^ 

For what? , » » , c ■ r' r .< 



t 



; J J2 The Hist b r y and Fa t l 

_A- - Why Ii2ft,ttuw,mi9d.fyri y >;l ^ 

MARIUS Jupior. 
Not mad« but bound. more tlian a Madman is» 
Confined to jLijmitSy keptwithout my Food, 
Whipt and tonnented.«— -Pr'y^^ do not wake me^^ 
Let me dream on— — 

SULPITIUS. / 
Oh ! the fmall Queen of l^airies 
Is bufy in ids Brains ; the Mai that comes 
Drawn by a little Team of fmalleft Atoms , 
Over Mens Noies as they lie afleep, 

Sa Chariot of an empty Hazel-nut, 
ade by a Joiner-Squirrel : in. which State 
She gaUops Night by Night through Lovers Brains i 
And then how wickedly they dream, all knou'^ 
(Sometimes ihe courfes o'er a Courtier's Nofe, 
Apid then he dreams of begging an Eilate, 
Som^mmes fhe hurries oler a Soldier's Neck, 
And then dreams he of catting fore^ Throats i ■ - 
Of Breaches, Ambufcado's, temper'd Blades, 
Of good rkh Winter-quarters, and fsife Mufters.. 
Sometimes fhe tweaks a Poet by the £ar^ 
And then dreams he 
Of Panegyrkks, flatfring Dedications, 
And mighty Piefents from the Lord knows whot. 
But wakes as empty as he laid him down, 
She has been widi Syila too, and he dreams now 
Of nothing but a ConfuUhipv * - i 

CJIUS MARIUS. 

^r AJUttlel ? 

Give the hntsMc giddy B^ a Satufe ; 
The polwg Fcmdlii^ ihoold not want a Play-thing^ ' 
A Confttlfli^? 1 

By all the Gods, he'U <hake &. ^ j 
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As if he meant DiftruaTdsi dk S^iouik : 
The Rabble' tnb afe^nmk #i^ him already. ■ 
CjilUS M^tRlUS. 

Alarum all ovst Citizens to Anns - - 

That are my Friends. Draw you your Guards togethfr^ 
And takePofleffion of tSe f^umJ Thdu, 
Inglorious Boy, behold my Face no more. 
Till thou'ft done romething Wokhy of my Name* 

MJRIUS'Jum^or. ' ^ \ 

Firfl perifh Rmu^ and idl I hold ^oft ddu-,. 
Rather than let me feel my Father's Hate — — ^ 

CAIUS MARIUS. ? 

Why, tha^s well iaid ^ ^ 

SULP2TIUS. 

My Troops are all together^,' 

All ready on the Forum: But the Hcav'ns ^ 

Play Tricks with us. Our Enfigns as they flood 
Diiplay'd before our Tl-oops, took Fire untouch'd» ^ 
And burnt to Tinder; ' 

Three Ravens brought' their young ones fa the Street^' 
Devouring *em before the People^s Eyes, ^ 

Then bore the Garbage back into their Nefts. *' ^ 

A Noife of Trumpets rattling in the Air ' ^ ^ 

Was heard, and <freadfur Cries of dViifg Mem '^ 

CJIUS MAR TVS. ' ^ 

It was th* Reman Genfus, that thus warns ' ^ '^ . 
Me, her old Friend, not to let* flfp my Fate. ' "^ 

Ambition!* Oh, Ambition ! If I've done ' 
For thee things great and w8il---fh^ Fortune Ao# ^ ^ 
Forfakeme? • « >J' ''• • - - '' 

Hark thee, Sulfiiiasfif it come to Blbws,. 
Let notaHairof tltetMrtr«l/*hpi5 tlfcc.' ' '^^ *^*"\ 
Who'd ftrip my Age of its m«A ieaf-bobghl RbnOii^s. 
Elfe why have I thus buftled in the Worlds ^-' ' ^ 
Through various and lnncertiHi* PJbifone huri'd. 
But to^ be mat, unequalTdVdSd alone f^ *'^^ ^^ \^ 1 
Which only he caa bo who ftill- I^um ob^ aW4»ib zs, l^ ^ 

1 
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£inter Mxtbllvs muJ N u i. » &» . 

ICa»li« reft ft^night : IH-bodkig TlKmghtai 
Have ch'as'^ (oft Sleep from my aaTettled Bramc. 
This feems Linjinic^% Chamber, and (he up. 
Reft too to-night has been a Stranger here. 
Leevima! My Daughter, hoa? Where art thou ? 
NURSE. 
Now by my Maiden-head (at twdve Years old I had oncjr 
C«rae, what Lamb? What, Lady-bird? Gods forbid. 
Where's this Girl L^wwa ? 

Enter L a v i h i A^ 

LAVINIA. 

How now? who calls ?^ 
NURSE. 
Your Father, Child. > > 

LAVINIA. 
I'm hoe. Your Lordftiip's Pleafam. 
METELLUS. 
Why op at this nnkcky time of Night, 
When nooght but loatfafom Vexmin are abroad. 
Or Witches, gathering pois^noos Herbs for Spells 
By the pale Light of the cold waning Moon ? 
LjriNIJ, 
Alas! I could not fleep : in a iad Dream 
MlQthDttght I &w one ftaading by my Bed> 
To warn ttt I fliould have a care of Sleep,; 
For *twoald.be baneful-*— — 

UBTSLLUS. 

H^Kaiae me Chfldtta^ Fears* 
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LAVINIA. 

And to iny^ofet went, to pray the Gods 
T'^crt ** 9iilttdy Omen. u I 

M^ETELLUS. . 
, ^ , ^was well done^ 

Narfe, give os leave a while: I muft impart 
Something to my Lavima. Yet fiay, ^ 

And hear it too. Thou Ichow'il Lawniai Age. 
NURSE. 

Faith, I know her Age to an Hour. 
METELLt/S. 

She's bare fixteen. 

NURSE. 

rll lay fixteen of my Teeth of it ; and yet no Dsfp^ 
ragementy I have but fix, (he's not iixteen. How loi^ 
is't now fince Marius triumph'd faft f 
METELLUi. 

Ko matter. Woman; what is that to thee? 
NURSE. 

£ven or odd» of all Days in the Year, ibce Miutiiu 
CDter'd R9MU in Triumph, 'ds now even thirteen Years. 
Y«ang MoFius Uien too was . but a Boy. My Lms and 
ihe wer» both of an Age. Well» LatJr is in Happtneis^ 
ihe was too good lor me« But as I was laying, a Month 
hence ihe'll be fixteen. Tis fince Ji/«rf»x triumph'd 
now ittU thirtern Yeass, and dien ihe was weaiie<t» 
Sure I Iball never Ibrget it of all Days*— ^Upon that 
Day (for I had then Jaid Wofmwood to my Bi«aft» 
fitting in the Sun under the Pove-honft Wall) my LiRiy 
and you were at the Show* Nay, 1 do bwaBrainf 
But as I iaid befbce, wheQ xt did tafle the Woraiwogd^ 
my Nipple, and felt it bitten^. pretty Fool^ to^iet it 
teachy and fall out with the Nipple. Skm^^qmf «k^ 
People in the Streets, Tyifm «nt iCcd, I trow, to bid 
me tmdge. Aid fiaepr, fli9l,.twe it it thirteenf Years;^ 
and diett flie ooaM tmA aloity aqri ^ corid rmm^ 
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waddle all abput : For ji)ft the Pay befpre ihe broke her 
Forehead, and then toy Uiisband (Pttce be with him* he- 
was a merry Man) took up the Baggage. Ay, quo'^hCfi 
doft^KNi fall^iippn thy>;FaGe?t Thou wilt fidl ba<^kwafd 
when thou haft more Wit ; 'wilt chdn not, yi/my F an4. 
by my Fackins, the pittty Chit kfe Crying, and faid. 
Ay, — I warrantan* I fhoold live a thoufand Years, I fhouSA 
not forget it. Wilt thou not, Finnj^ quo' he ; and prct-' 
ty Fool, it ftopt, and ^d. Ay. 

METELLUS. 
Enough of this ; Hop thy impertinent Chat. 

- NURSE. 
Yes, my Lord : Yet I cannot chuie but kogh, to think 
It ftiould leave crying, and fay. Ay, ■ -u And yet m 
Sadnefs it had a Bump on its Brow as big a CockriPs 
Stone, a parlotts Knock, and it cry'd bittc^rly. Ay, qua*' 
my Husband fall'lt upon thy Face? thou wilt fall back- 
ward when thou com'ft to Age, wjlt tbo<» not Fini/iy t 

Look you now, it ftinted, and foid^ A y • - 

METELLUS^^ 
Intollerable trifling, Goilip, p^ace. < , . 

NURSE.' ^ . r ' 

Well; thou waft the prettieft Bab^ tftate^er I norsM., 
Might I but lire to fee thee marry 'd once, I ihould be 
happy. Itftinted, and fkid. Ay— 

mSTElLUS^.^ 
What Aink you then of Marriage, my Lainniaf tt 
was the Subjedt ^at f cameio' treat of. 
LAV IN I A.^ 
It is a thing I have riot? dreamt of yet.. 

-r NURSE. 
Thing ? die thing of MArriage? 1v«e I not thy Nurfe,. 
I would fwear thod^'hadlln'fiiek'd^tliy'MWtkMi freftuhy 
Teat. The thing? ..y.' rvi ■•..< i*):' >' ^tv-^> i \i 

Think of it now thei^ \^ I come Ito make 
Pcopo&b may hnsMk^iStS ffrnM^Q^i^^c. u - i t 
•4.'/ . They. 
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They are for ^ylla^ the yoong, the gay, dichandibiiiey 
Nofadc in- Binh ^and Mind^ the Tidiasf ^/Ai. 

^ (• , : NUR8E. '.i^ . . 

^ A Man, yonng Lady» Lady, fnch a 'mim as aOthe 
World-TWhy, he?s a Man of Wax.' 

^ MBTELLUS, ' 

^Gonfid^, Child, my Hopes are all in thiee, 
And 'now old Age gains ground ib izSt opon me» 
^Mongil aH its fad Infirmities, my Fears 
For thee are not the fmalleft. 
Therefore IVc made Alliance with this SjUa^ 
A high-born Lord, and of the nobleft Hopes 
Thai i^MSff can boftft, togite thee to his Anns ; 
So in flte'Winter of my Age to find 
Reft from all worldly Cares, and kind rejoicing 
In the warm Stinihine of thyHappinefs. 
LAFINIA. 
If Happinefs be feated in Content, 
Or that my being blef^'d can make you {o^ 
Let me implore it oh my Knees. I am 
Your only Child, and fUIl, through all the Cosrfe 
Of my paft Life have been obedient too : 
And as yoiSVe ev^r been a loving Parent, 
And bred me up with watchful tender'ft Care', 
Which never coft me hitherto a Tear ; 
Name not that Syila any more, indeed 
I cannot love him. ^ ' 

METELlU^n 
Why? 

lAVlNlA^ » 

Indeed (cannot* 
METELLU8. 
Oh eai4y Difiibedience f by the Godst : 

DebauchM already to her Sex*s Folly, * 

Perverfenefs, and untoiVard head-^roillr Will \ 
,^*n lAVhNIA. ^ - 
Think me iiot<!^Vl'gi«di)r ftaH^iibiBEit^ \^ k ^ i^ ^ 
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To any thing; nay, ra'nft fubmit to all: 

Yet think a little, or jroo M my Fetcie. 

The Ritca of Marriage tft of mighty moment : 

And ihmM fbvt Tblite« dung fo &cfed 

Into a lawful RtLft, and Hal my Soo( 

With hatefblBondl, Whidi never cBm grow eaiy>. 

How miierabie am I like to be ? 

MSfELLVS. 

lias then ibme other taken op yonf Heart, 
And banilh'd Duty as an ExSk thence? 
What fenfnal Ie#d Companion of the Night 
Have you been holding Coi^^rfiitioQ with^ 
From opeir Wlndowt at A Mid-n^t Hoiilv 
When your loofe Wzft^ would not iM you ileap^l 
LAFINIJ. 

J£ I fhould love» h that a Fault la one 
So young as I ? I cannot gtiefs the Caufe, 
But wheti you firil nan^'d ^tUt fer my Lore^ 
My Heart fhnil^ back as if you'd done it wioilg ; 
If I did love, rd tcM you-^f I durilt 
OhMttrmfl 

Hah! 

LAVINIA. 
ni'was Mariust Sir, I namM, 
That Enemy to ypu and all your Houfe. 
'Twas an unlucky Omen that he firft 
II Demanded me in Marriage for his Sm. 

Yet, Sir, believe me, I as foon could wed 
That Mariusf whom I've caufe to hate, as Sylla. 
METELLUS. 
No more ; by ail the Gods, 'twill make me mad* 
That daily, nightly, hourly, cvcuy way 
My Care has been to inake thy Fortune high ; 
And havidg now provided thie^ a Lord 
Of nobleft Paren5fig<^ t)f fair Demefns, 
Elarly in Fami^ )r9(i^h|i]^:8iid wtllaH^i^ 
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In every thing as Thoaght coal4)\xHUh a l^^^ 
To have at lafl a wfetchcd pslisif ^pol^ , 
A whining. Sticklingf igQqF^t x>f hcf Good, . ^ > 
To anfwerr//«^<v^> Jea^moihum* -^ , , ». ^ 
If thou art miner. r^olve:«pOi»^Caaif^iaiice» i« - 

Or thliJL no now to r^ b«|i^aitl| mjrJtotf^ 
G09 try thy rifle in Fortoiiets hwea Fiekir 
Graze, were tho« wiJt, batv tki^k bo more of me, 
'Till thy Obedience wflcomc thy Retiioi. . 

LAFINIJ. . V 

Will you then quioecaft off your pgor Lai/inta, 
And tum m<i liko a Vfigjrait one of Doon,^ 
To wander qf «imI dowo .«he Strocca of i/8m^, 1 ^ 

Aad4)^in|rBrfidwitkSocK>w^ Cn I b«r 
Tlie prood and hard Revilings of a Slave, 
Fat with his Mafter'a Pkniy, wkea I ttk 
A little Pitjr for my piodnng WukXM ^ 
Shall I cndon thecold, ^wset, wiady Night, 
To ie^k:« Shelter underdrc^i&g Evcb^ 
A Porch my Bed# a ThrettioW for my Pillow, 
Shiv'ring and ftarv'd for want of Warmth and Fobd, 
Swell'd with my Sighs;^ ami jUmoft choak'd with Tcari. 
Muft I at the onchoritable Gates 
Of proad great Men imploi-e Relief in vain ? 
Muft I yotir poor La>vimay bear all this, 
Becaufe I am not Miitusfs of my Heart, 
Or canttot tove according to yonr liking? 
METELLVS. 
Art thou AOf Midfefs of thy Heart then f 
I AVI N I A. 

No; 
'Tis given away. 

MSTE&LUS. 
To whom? 
' LAVINIA. 

I dare not tell. 
But ril endeawur ilrangelyto Ibrget him> V 
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If you*ll forget but SyJlii. ; 
t METELLUS. 

i^' • • Thdu doft wdl. 
Conceal Us Name if thoo'^lft preserve hk Life: 
For if there be a Dtath kn^om that might 
Be bought, it AimiM tx^miU him. Prom this Hour 
Curft be thy Porpofes, mod cxati thy Love. 
And if thou marry*ft, in thy wedding Night 
May all the Corfes <>f an injnrM Parent 
Fall thick, and kk(! the Bleffings of thy Bed. 
' LJriNIA 

What have yov done? alat I ^» asyoaipoke, 
Methonght the Fary of yomr Words took place, 
And ibrnck^ my Heart Hke Lightning, dead widtin me. 
Gone too ? [Exit Metellus* 

Is there no Pity fittkigrin-die Cloiids . 
That fees into tho Botftsra'^f my Grief? 
Alas! that ever Jieav!otihottld)f)r<i^ti&iStra^ 
Upon fo foft a Snhjjeftrammy fclfit 
What iay'ftthoo ? hail thou not a Word of Joy ? 
Some Comfort, Nurfe, in this Extremity. 
NUR^E. ^ 

Marry: and ther&V>bur. oeed^xan^i: Ods my Life, this 
Dad of ours was ||i arrant Wag in his young Dskys for 
all this. Well,* and wJiatttieii? jftiii-itis is a Man, and 
f&sSy/Ia. Oh! h^^ar$4iVYUp%^dthcTiSylia*s'tioCe 
aijd Forehead i Mv^tk'Mdfi^ Eye again, how ^twill 
fparkle, and twinklie^ attd fowl, iind fleer? But to fee Sylla 
a Horfe-back ! btti t^lbe'Jir«r^«i'#alk or dance! fuch a 
Leg, fuch a Fbbt^fcitf a Shl^,j4d»«^M[btion. Ah a— 
Well, Marius Is^<^'1VRM/ faMlH btt tiid Mvii, and ihall be 
the Mah. ' y^u»^ j yd) bnr^ bo& fiti i yU>h ■ . .. 

LAFINIJ. 
He^s by jhis> Fathel?sJ{fet^rf fq^g\ #i^d, ^e. 
And knows i^ot yet tl^F^pHJesof my Love: 
And when to^es, wrhaps^m^^ hate me. 



of C A I U S M A R I \5 i. 141 

NURSE. 
Yes, yes, he's a rode, unttaAiftrly, ill-bred Fellow. 
He's not the FlowV of Cottrtefy ; bat 1*11 warrant him, 
as gentle as a Lamb. Go thy ways^ Child, ierve God. 
What? a Father's an old Manyiand old Men they fky 
will take care: But a young Mni i Girt^ ah f a yoimg 
Man ! there's a great deal in a youngr Mslu^ and thoti 
fhalt have a young Man. What.! I have. been thy Nurfe 
thefe fij^teen Years, and I (hoold know ^what's good for 
thee furely. Oh! Ay— a yojongMan! ^ 

Now, pr'ythee leave me to myfelf a while* [Exit Nnric. 
Tis hardly y^t within two Ho^rt of Day. ♦ .^ ^ 

Sad Nights fecm long.*— — Fll doi^n intoi the Garden* \ 
The Queen of Night > 

Shines fair with all her Virgin-iUn about her. * ^ 

Not one amongft them all a Friend to me: 
Yet by their Light a while Til guide my Steps: 
And think what Courfe my wretched State mull take. 
Oh, Marius!" [£;r2/ Lavioia. 



JS C E N E II. J walle4 Garden behnpng to 
MctellusV Houfi. 

Enter M A R I u s Junior. 

. MARIUS Junur. 
How vainly have I fpent this idle Night! 
Even Wine can't heal the Ragings of my Love* 
This fux3e (hould be (he (^^mAon of Lofviniai 
For in fuch Groves the J)f^ties firft dwelt. 
Can I go forward when t^y ;Heart is here ? . r 
Turn back, duU Earth, and find thy Centre out. ' 

"^ V N^ V .. [Enters the Garden. 
Sinter Giij^niv'i «W SvtitiTivi. :i 

, Thiswa^Kew^Bt^Vrtijr,^Ji^ 



I42i The History and Fall 

^ ^ ^VLPITIVS. 
Pethaps he's wife ^nd gravely gone to Bed. 
Theresa not fo weak a Dranluffd aa a Lover i 
One Bottle to his Lady's Health quite addles him. 
GRANIUS. 
He ran this way, and leaped this Orchard-wsdl. 
Call, good euipitius. 

SULFITIUS. 
Nay, ril conjure too. 
Why» MariusI Hnmoors! Paffion! Mad-man! Lo^'^! 
Appear thou in the likenefs of a Sigh. 
Sp4k but one Word, and I am iatisfy'd. 
He hears not, neither ftirs he yet. Nay then 
. I conjure thee by bright Lnwma'z Eyes, 
By her high Forehead, and her Scarlet Lip, 
By her fine Foot, ftrait Leg, and cjuivering Thigh, 
And the Demefns that there adjacent He, 
That in thy likeneis thou appear to us. 
GRANIUS. 
Hold, good SulpUiusy this will anger him-— 

SU LP It JUS. 
This cannot anger him. Twpuld apger him 
To raife a Smrit in hiis Lady's Amis, 
Till ihe had laid an4cb;u:m'^ i^^dow^ again* 
^ Q^NIUS,^^ . 
4^*s.go; he has hi4 ,|i^/df among thcfe Trees, 
To diehismelancholic^Mind jnNigl^t: 
Blind in his Love, and beft befits me Dark. 

s^ui^Pi^jus. 

Pox o'this Loye^ tiUs JntljP r^aiecpow^L^ 
That frights Fools with„h^ P^^^, )?^ ^of ^Lsth* 
Out of their feeble ,^ie* ,. j » 

GRJJ^IUS/ 
Stop Hun^kt's leaver the &^^h^:aai its Slave ; 
Or bum Afor/iKj*Hoiife about hj3 Ears. 
,^ &IlLPmltli/' 

T}m Morning Sylla means to enter Rmi : 

Yotti^ 
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Your Father too denui^ds th^ Con&Iihip. 
Yet now when he ihou'd think of cutting Throats, 
[ Your Brother's loft; loft in a maze of L^ve, 
[ The idle Troantry of callow Boys. 
\ IM rather truft my Fortunes with a Daw, 
That hops at every Butterfly he f^ 
Than have to do in Honour with a Man 
That fells his Virtue for a. W«man*s Soiiles^ ^ \E9ctu1d. 

Enter M a n i u s Junioj^ in the Qarden. 

MA RIUS Junior. 
He laughs at Wounds that never felt their £nart. 
What Light is that which breaks thro* yonder Shade ? 

[Laviijia in the Balcony. 
Oh ! 'tis my Love. 

She ieems to hang upon the Clieek of Night, 
Fairer than Snpw u^on the haven's Back, ^ 

Or a rich Jewel in an Etbiep^s Ear. 
Were (he in yonder Sphere, fhe'4 itine fo bright," ' 

That Birds would fing, and think the Day were breaking* 

ljfinia:' 

Ah roe! 

Shefpeaks, "^^ ' '"}' 

Oh! fp^againr^bri^tAngeli'l^dib'iiart: ^''* ' 
As glorious to. this Ni^ht, as Sim at N^n 
To the admirinf Eyes (>f grazing Mortid^^'' ^ ' 

When he beibides the key j^ing adiidsl^ ^ * ' 
And fails upon tfaeBoi&m of tftie Air. ' '' " 

LAVINIA; 

OMarius^ JI&fifltf.'>J7ha«fbUkrtJd^ 
Deny thy Famiiyi i«aowcei%Miinie:'''^' 
Orlf thonwillBOt, bebotfwominyLovte^ ' '^ '' 
And 1*11 no longer call Meirihu Ptaent. 

I^ARtlfS Jtiiim'. ^ 

Shan|beartfals»ttdf0Ciiefp<ieilc»l ' 
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LAVINIJ. 

No. 

*Tis but thy Name that is my Enemy. 
Thou wouldft be ftill thyfelf, tho' not a Marius^ 
Belov'd of me» and charming as thou art. 
What's in a Name ? that which we call a Rofe> 
By any other Name wou'd finell as fweet. 
So Mariusf were he not Marius caU*d> 
Be ilill as dear to my defiring Eyes, 
Without that Title. Marius, lofe thy Name, 
And for that Name, which is no part of fhee. 
Take all Lavinia. 

MJRIUS Junicr. 
At thy Word I take thee. 
Call me but thine, and Joys will fo tranfport me, 
I fhall forget myfelf, and quite be changed. 
LAVINIA. 
Who art thou, that thus hid and veil'd in Night, 
Haft overheard my Follies ? 

MARIUS Junior. 
By a Name 
I know not how to telf thee who I am. 
My Name, dear Creature's hateful to myielf : 
Becaufe it is an Enemy to thee. 

LAVINIA. 
Martttsf how caln'ft thon hither? tell, and why ? 
The Orchard-walls are high, and hatd to climb, 
And the place Death, conildering who thou art. 
If any of our JFamily here find thee. 
By whofe DiredUons didft t)iOtt find this place ? 
MARIUS Junior. 
By Love, that Mk did prompt me to enquire. 
He lent me Counfel, and I lent himJBycs. 
I am no Pilot; yet wert thou as far 
As the vail Shore wafli'd by die i^utheft Sea, 
rd hazard Run fior ft fIriiBe ft 4ear^--»-» 

LA VI. 
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LA FIN I A. 
Oh Marius ! vain are all fuch Hopes and Wifhes. 
The Hand of Heav'n has thrown a Bar between us. 
Our Houfes Haired and the Fate of Rome^ 
"Where none bat Sylla mull he happy now. 
All bring him "Sacrifices of fome /ort. 
And I muft be a Vidlim to his Bed. 
To-night my Father broke the dreadful News \ 
And when I urg'd him for the Right of Love, 
He threatened me to banifh me his Houfe, 
Naked and ftiiftlefs to the World. Wouldll thoa, 
Marius J receive a Beggar to thy Bofom ? 
MARIUS Junior. 
Oh ! were my Joys but fixt upon that Point, 
I'd then fhake Hands with Fortune and be Friends; 
Thus grafp my Happinefs, embrace it thus. 
And blefs th'ill turn chat gave thee to my Arms. 
LAFINIA. 
Thou know'ft the Mask of Night is on my Face, 
Elfe (hould I.blufh for what thou'ft heard me fpeak. 
Fain would 1 dwell on Form ; fain, fain deny 
The things I've faid; but ifarewel all fuch Follies. 
Doft thou then love ? I know thou'lt fay thou doll ; 
And I muft take thy Word, tho' thou prove falfe. 
MARIUS JuHiw. 
By yon bright Cynthia. s Beams that fhincs above. 

LAFINIA. 
Oh! fwear not by the Moon, th* inconftant Moon, 
That changes monthly, and fhines but by Seafons, 
Left that thy Love prpve yariable too, 

' MARIUS Juifior. \ \ 
What fhalll fwe^by? •. ^ 

LAFtNI4 
, JC>o not ijkyear at all. 
Or, if thou wilt> fww by thy gf^QUS felf^ 
Who art the God of my Idolatry, 
And 111 believe thec. 
V0L.IU. G . U 
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MARIUS Junior. 
Witnefs all ye Powers. 
LAV IN I A. 
Nay, do not fwear; although xny Joy be greats 
Pm hardly fatisfy'd with this Night'? Contra^ ; 
It feems too ralh, too unadvis'd and fudden. 
Too like the Lightmn^, which doth ceafe to be 
Ere one can (ay it is. Therefore this time 
Good-night, my Mar ius. May a happier Jlour 
Bring as to crown our WiOies. 

MARIUS Jumor. 
Why wilt thou leave me fo unfatisfy'd ? 

LAriNIA. 
What wottldft thou have ? 

MARIUS Junior. 

Th* Exchange of Love for mine* 
LAFINlA.r 
I gave thee mine before thou didfl requeft it ; 
And yet I wiih I could retrieve it back« 
MARIUS Junior. 
Why? 

lAFINIA. 
Bat to be frank, and give it thee again. 
My Bounty is as boundlefs as the Sea, 
My Love as deep : the more I give to thee. 
The more I have : for both Sire infinite. 
I hear a Noife within. Farewel, my Marius; 
On fiay a little, and I'll come again. 

MARIUS Junior. 
^tay ! fure for ever. 

LAFINIA. 
'Three Wocds, and, Marim^ then Good-night indeed, 
K that diy Love be honourably meant. 
Thy purpofe Marriage, fend me Word to-morrow. 
And all my Fortunes at thy Feet PU lay. 

NUKS:S:,lnmtMn^y 
\\ V 
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LAFINIJ. 
I come anon. But if thou meanVt.QQl wtUt 
I do befeech thee 

NURSE imiHhin.\ 
Madam! Madato! 

IAVIN14' 
I By and by» I come. 

To ceafe thy Suit, and leave me to my QxitU. 
To-morrow I will fend \ExiU 

MJRiUS Junior. 
So thrive my Soul. Is not all this a Dream, 
Too lovdy, fweet and flattering to be true ? 
Re-enter L a v i n i a 
LAFINIJ. 
Hift, Marius, hift. Oh for a Falkner*s Voice, 
To lure this TafTel gentle back again. 
Reftraint has Fears, and may not Q>ekk aloud : 
Eife would I tear the Cave where Echo lies. 
With repetition of my jWiir/W.-^=-i-^ ^ 

* MA RIUS Junior. 

^ ft is my Love that calls me back again. 
; How (weetly Lovers Voices fpund by Night ? 
b Like fofteft Mufic to attending Ears. 
LAVINIA. 
Marius* 

MAklUS JunioK 
My Deaf. 

LA FI If I A 

At what a'^Sock to-monow ? 
Shall I fend to thee ? 

MAR tut J%^i6f. 

, ArtheHonf^f tfne, 

LAr'M'IA. 
I will not feil: 'Tis twenty Years till then- j 

I have forgot why I did ca^ dice back. .^ 

MA RIUS Junior. ■ 

Let me here flay till' tfadti reniieiiibcr^ft why. 
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LAVINIA. 
The Mornmg'-s breaking; I would have thee gonej 
And yet no farther than a Wanton's Bird, 
That lets it hop a Mxxit from her Hand, 
To pull it by its Fetters back again. 

MARIUS Junior. 
Would I were thine. 

LAriNIA. 

Indeed and fo would I : 
Yet I ihould kill thee fare with tqo much cherifliing. 

No more« Good-night. 

MARIUS Junior. 

There's fuch fweet Pain in parting. 
That I could hang for ever on thy Arms, 
And look away my Life into thy Eyes. 

LAVINIA. < 

To-|norrow will come. I 

MARIUS Junior. * 

So it will. Good-night. 

Heav'n be thy Guard; and all its Bleilings wait thee— ««« 

\Exit Lavinia. 
To-morrow! 'tis no longer : but Peflres 
Are fwift, and longing Love wou*d lavifh time. 
To-morrow ! Oh to-morrow ! till that come. 
The tedious Hours piove heavily away. 
And each long Minute feems a lazy D^y. . . , 
Already Light is mounted in t4ie Air, 
Striking itfelf thro' every Element. 
Our Party will by this time be abroad. 
To try the Fate of Mar^ui^ and Rome. 
Love andJE^eno^/Jf^^l[e court'nie thus together. 
Sm\^ Smile, ye Cpdsy.and give ^u^cefs to both. [Exit. 
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S C E N E III. The Forum. 

Enttr four G i t 1 2 B n s. 

3 CiriZEN. 

Well, Neighbours, now we are here, what mull we do? 

1 CITIZEN. 

Why, you muft give your Vote for Caius Mar i us 
to be Conful : And if any Bod)( fpeaks againft you knock 
'em down. 

2 CITIZEN. 

The Truth on't is, there's nothing like a civil Govern- 
ment, where good Subjefb may have leave to knodc 
Brains oat to maintam Privileges. 

7, CITIZEN. 
Look you — -but what's this 5y/^tf ? this Sylla} I've 

heard great Talk of him. He's a damnable iigheing 

Fellow they fay ; but hang hjm he's a Lord. ^ 

.' I CITIZEN. 
Ay, fo he is. Neighbours : And I koow not why any 
one (hould be -a Ix)rd more than another. I care not for 
a Lord : What ^ood do they do ? nothing but run in our 

Debts, and lie^ with our Wives . ' 

,4 CITIZEN. 
Why, there*s a Grievance now. I have three Boys at 
Home, ao more^'mine than Rome^s mine. They are all 
fair curl'd-hair CufUs; and I'm an honed, black, tauny> 

Ketde-fac'd Fellow.— — I'll ha' no Lords. - 

[Drums and Tr'ksnpets. 

I CITIZEN. 

Hark ! hark ! Drums and Trumpets! Drums and 

Trumpets \ they are coming. Be you fore you roar out 

for a Mart us: and do as much Mifchief as yod can. — •^— 
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Enter Caivs M a k iv s anii hfs Soms; Ma ki us hrvc 
upon the SJ^uUers (f two Roman SUves; S irx p i t i us 
at the bead of the Gtiards. . . ^ \Trumfets* 

SULPITIUS. . 
Harkei), yti/itnoiJbm^: I, I, Sg/fitius, 
Your Tribune and Protedor of your Fxeedom* 
By Virtue of that Office here have call'd you 
To Chufe a Confiil. MetbridatesKmg 
OfPofttus has begun a War upon ud» 
Invaded our Allies, our Edi6b violated, 
Aiid threatens Rome itlclf. Whom will you chufe 
To lead yoit forth in this moft glorious War f 
Mblrhts, or SjSaP / ' 

JliClTlZSNSi 
AMepritts/ z, Mariaa I 9: Murim i ' • 

CJIUS MARIPS. 
CoiiBtiy-am* 
And Fellow Citiaent) my Bredven an, r 

Or, if it may be thought a dearer Name, 
MySons, myChiWrcD, Glory of my Age ; 
I cone not hither armM to fmt:e your SttfRag^ 
As Sjila does to enter R^me with Power, > 

As if he meant a Triumph o*er his Country. 
I have not made a Party in the Senate, 
To brikig you into Slaveiy, or load 
Yonr Necks with the hard Yoke of Loidfy Power; ^ 
1 am BO Noble, but a free borri Man, 
A Citizen of. R^me, as all you arc, 
A Lover of yoilr Liberties, and Laws, 
Your Rights and Privileges. Witnefe her^ " 
Thefe Wounds, which in y<*ir Scrvicp'I have got. 
And beft jil^ad fe* n»fc— i^-J- ^>Al. . »/ i 

Marius / Marita J MorM ! Ko 5y/fct / no ^jllat no 

SULPITIUS. 
No more rcmainsi moll ho^wwjlWa-iCoufttfe - , 

Bu; 
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But that ftrcight you mount the Scat Tribunal— 

Lidors, bring your fiLods 

Axes and Fafces, and prefent 'em here. 

Hail Ctf/itf Mariusy Confnl of the War. 

frumpet. Emer Mbtellus, Cinna, Aictokiv*, 
Qui NT us Pompeius, bis S^m, Sec* Guards. 

METELLUS. 

See, Ramans^ there the Ruin of your Freedom^ 
The blazing Meteor that bodes ill to Rmif 
OppreiBon» Tynmny» Avarice and Pride» ^ . 

All centre in that melancholic Brow. 
If yott are mad for Slavery, long to try , 
The weight of abtlnte Chiunt, once more proclaim him* 
And (hoot ib lood *till MitJkridattshtaar, A 

And laagh to think your Hiroats fit fbr his Sword. 
Take me, take all your Senators, and drag » 

Us headlong to the Tyiir,-'— plonge ns in, .^ 

And bid adieu to liberty for eve r - - > 

Then turn and fall before your new-made God s 
Bring your Eftates, your Children and yoor Wives* } 
And lay *em at the Feet of his Ambidon. 
This yon muft do, and weU it will become ^ 

Such Slaves, who fell their C^ers for a Holy-d^. i 
CITIZENS. 

No Marius ! to Msrhu ! 

METELLVB. 

^intus P$mpniUf in die Senate's Name, 
As Conful, we command thee to demapd 
Ju^ce of Mariitit Smd proclaim Jiim Traitor. 
^POMPEIUS. 

Defcend then, Marius^ Traitor to the State 
And Liberty of kfiu^ and hear thy Sentence. 
CAIUS MARIUS. 

Now, by the Gods, this Caufe is worthy of nie„ 
Worthy my Fate. 
Is this the Right and Liberty^ of J^o^vf,, 
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To pull its lawful Conful from his Seat 
Unjudg'd, and brand him witk the Mark of Traitor? 
Draw all your Swords, all ycu that are my Friends. 
Sulpitiusy damn the Rabble, let 'em fall 
Like common Drofs, with that well fpoken Fool, 
That popular Clack ; or let us fell our Fates 
So dear, that Rome may ficken with our Fall. 
All C ITIZENS, 
No Marius! no Man us I Down with him, down with? 
him— — 

SULPITIUS. 
Hai Whatirt thou? 

<^£OMPEIUS's Son, 
The ConfuPs Som 
SULPITIUS. 

A Worm; 
A thin Skin full of Dirt ; and thus I tread thee 

Into thy Mother Earth. [^Kills him* 

CAIVS MARIUS, 

Drag hence that Traitor* 
And bring mt ftraight his. Head upon thy Dart. 
The Fate of Romis begun. 

^ POMPEIUS, 

Our Children murder'd, , 
Thus maflacrcd before ou^Eyes; Come all 
That love Pomfeiusy and revenge his Lofs. 
SULPITIUS. 
'Fallon. 

All CITIZEN S. 
No Marius! no Marius !^lA\xxty \ Liberty ! l^c, 

\Thff^ fight y Melius Conquers^ 
C A lUS MARIUS. 
Than^^for this^good Beginnings Qods, Thefe Slavey, 
Thefe wide-mouth'd Brutes » that b?;llpw thus for Freedom, 
Oh [ how. tl^ey r^n before the Hand of JRowV, 
Flying for fhelter into every Brake ! - ; ' 

Like cowardly feai&l Sheep they bceak their Herd, . 
.1' , When. 
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When the Wolf's out and ranging for his Prey. 
SulpitiuSf thy Guards did noble Service. 
SU LPITIUS. 

Oh ! they are Fellows fit for you and I^ 
Fit for the work of Power : fay the word. 
Not one amongft em all but what (hall run. 
Take an old grumbling Senator by th' Beard, 
And ihake his Head off from his ihrinking Shoulder?. 
CJJUS MARIUS. 

Syl/a, I hear, is at the Gates of Rome^. 
Proclaim ftraight Liberty to every Slave 
That will but own-the Caufe of Ga/us Man'us^. 
Horror, Confufion, and inverted Order, . 
Vaft Dcfblation, Slaughter, Death and Ruin 
Muft have their courfes, tre this Ferment fettle, 

*" Thus the great Jove above, who rules alone, 

* When Men forget, his God-like Pow'r to own, 

* Ufes no common Means, no common Ways, 

* But fends, forth Thunder,, and the World obeys. 

[Exeutt/:. 
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£f2t€r S'u L p I T I u s, G R A N I u s, and all the (Guards* 
SU LPITIUS. 

ROME never (aw a Morning, fure like this : 
Now ihe begins to know the Rod ctf Pow'i- ; 
Her wanton Blood cao^-fmart* 
Were I the Counfti), fiot a^Hliad ihv-^i^^,' 
That had butiThoeghtaof^,^ fti^dftiniJtfefe; - 

G^R^NIU^^^ * 

Slaughter fhou'd hftve^e«mtuia'd Ainth^ke Day..; 
Mercy but gives Sedition <ubm $0 raHy* ^ \ ' > 

Evcryv&ft, pl»fl», ^aikingv Ij^^aB*^ :. ^ ^*-^- 
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Gathering^ f Fl9€k of hot-brain'd Fools togeth^r^ 
Can preach up new Rebellion, *Till th^e Heads 
Of all thofe heav'nly-infpir'd Knaves be crufh'd* 
Ko tower can be fafe" 

SULPITIUS. 
Much will this Day- 
Determine ; SjIIa^s now before the Walls, 
And all his Forces ready for Command. 
Four thoufand Slaves have taken hold on Ffeedom, ' 
And come on Proclamation to our fide. 
GRJNIUS. 
Where fhooM my Brother be ? He came not home 
To. night. 

SULPIfWS. 
Think of him as a Wretch that's dead, 
Stabb'd with an £ye» run thro* the Brains With Lo^^e^ 
GRJNIUS. ^ , .^ 
He talk'd of fending SjUa a Defiance. 

SULPiritfS/ 
WHi with a Pen made of a Cu/u'd's Quill. 
GRJNIUS^ 

SVLFITIUS. 

A mollcoiizageoiis Captain at a Congee ; 
He fights by Meafore> as your Attifis fing». 
Keeps DHlance, Thne, Proportion, refts his Re(b, 
One, two, and the third in four Guts. 
Oh ! he's the very Butdicr of a Button. 
GR-TiNIUS. 

Would f coa^d ibe my Brodier. That damnM Love 
Of Women ruins noblcdft Purpofts. 

SULPITiUS: 

That Sent wft» ifail in. Mockery of us made. 
They are the falfe decettfuT Glafle^ where 
We gasse and^hpeft ooWUvva to^all the Sfaapes^ 
Of Folly. Whatii^tWonwicannoiidDf 
She U make a S€ttc6iiaB fwte Ibi^ his Cunnings . 
j^bdmdt bis deareft Secret W let BKaft> 
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Where Fops have daily Entrance : MakeaPrieft* 
Forgetting the Hjpocrify ofs Office,, 
Dance and (how Tficks^ to prove his Strci^ and Btawn : 
Make aPrqjcaor quibble^ an old Judge 
Fat on folic Hair^ and paint : And after all^ 
Though ihe be known the Icwdeft of her Sex^ 
She'll make feme Fool or other think (he's honeffip. 
Your Father promis'd me to meet me here« 
I wonder he delays fo long. 

GRANIU&. 
He comes f 
And/wlthhim, too n^y Brothen 

See yoor Gtaerair 

Salute him aj!' my Fellow-Soldiers*- [Shutt, 

Enttr Gaius M'ARluSy and Marfus Jumor. 

CAIUS HjfRlUS. 
This, 

Sulptttuty looks- like Power. Graniusy here 
Receive thy Brother to thy Ahns, and blefi hijn: . 
He's done ar thing mod wordiy of our Naiae» 
Sent a Defiance into Syl/a^s Camp, 
Challenging forth the ftouteft Champion there, 
]Dn Vindication of his Father's Cauie,. 
And not an Out-law these dare fend his Anfwen. 
Once more Sulpitius^ are the People ours, 
Enrag'd with SjUa^ coming arm'd, to foK^ 
^ The City. At the Celimm^ne Gate 
He's pofted now, let's f^d him ilrait Commands i 
T th' Name o' th' Sen^e an4 the Reman People, 
T' advance np fa^ivt^ till ,t^ Statu pfjR^ . 
Be heard in public, mArjn^ Qhoj^ q^fi&cmlip, 
Or he conxii^^'d ppnfut. ! ■ ■ 11 ' / 

SULPITIUS. J 

ThatwoiiUbc^ M 

But to prolong^Nece^ty; fas Rome. , , . ^.^^^ . V m 
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Muft bleed : And fince the Rabble now is ours. 
Keep the Fooh hot, preach Dangers in their Ears^ 
Spread falfe Reports o'th* Senate, working up 
Their Madnefs to a Fury quick and defp'rate, 
*Till they run headlong into civil Difcords, 
And do our Bttfinefe with their own Deftrudion* 
Gram us f go thou. 

Send Word to Sylla that he lay down Arms, 
And render up himfelf to Rome. 

MARIUS Junior. 

There's flill 
A dangerous ^^^leel at Work, a thoughtful Villain,, 
Cinna^ whp'as rais'd his Fortune by the Jars 
And Difcords of his Country: like a "Fly 
0*er Flefh, he buzzes about itching Ears, 
Till he has vented his Jnfeftion there. 
To fefter into Rancour and Sedition. 
WoiiW he were fafe. 

CAIUS MARIUS. - 
And^fafe he fhall be : let him be profcrib'd^ 
The Fine upon his Head its Weight in Gold. 
Wou'd I cou'd buy Mettllus^s as cheap. 
I have a tender Foolifhnefs within me 
May fometlmes get the better of my Rage< 
Sulpitiusy therefore keep me warm ; ilill ply 
My ebbing Fury with the thoughts of SylUiy 
Th' ungrateful Senate, and Metellus* Pride ; 
And let not any thmg may make me dreadful 
Be left undone. Now to our Troops let's haften. 
And wait for Sylla^s Anfwer at our Arms. 

[f^r. Caius Mar. and Granius^. 
3ULPITIUS. 
Is not this better new than whining Love ? 
Now thou again art MariMs, Son of Arms, 
* Thy Father's Honour, and tiiy Friend's Delight.. 

5 Enter 
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: Enten Nurse Avd C l o d i u s^. '' 

MJRIUS Junior, 
Sulpiiius what comes here ; a Sai|, ^ufpi^us^. 

S.ULP ZTlilS. ... '. 
A tatter*d one, and weather-beareir much. » . ^ 
Many a boifFrous Storm has fhe been tofs'd in^ 
And many a Pilot kept her to the Wiqd. ... 
NURSE. 
Clodius» 

CLOD JUS. 
Madam. 

SU LP IT I US. 
Madam / 
NURSE, 

My Fan, C/o^iuu 
SUL PITIUS. 
Ay, good Clodiusy to hide her Face. 

NURSE.. 
Good-morrow, Gentlemen. 

SULP ITIUS^. 
Good-even, fair Gentlewoman. 
NURSE. 
- Eair Gentlewoman ! Really 'tis very hot. 
SULFITIUS. 
It ihould be Co by your Ladyihip's parch'd Face^ 

NURSE. 
Marry come qp, my Goflip : Whofe .Man are you ? 

SULPITZUS. 
A Woman's Man, my Syiil: wouldfi thou try 
My Strength in Feats of amorous Engagement, 
Lead me among the Beauteous, where they run 
Wild in their Youth, and wanton to their wildnefs. 
Where I may chufe the foremoit of the Herd, 
And bear tier trembling to ibme Bank, bedeck'd 
With fwceteft Flowers, fuch as Joy would chufe 
Ta dwell in 5 throw my infpir'd Arms about her^ 
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And pids her till (he thought herfelf more hlefiU 
Than J§ pancbg with the Joys of Jove* 
NURSE. 
Panting I Joys? and ^0^? Now by my Dtidi 'tis 
very pretty. But* Gentlemen^ can any of yon tdl wheie 
X may find yoong Marius / 

MARIUS Junior. 
Yes» I can tell you» Madam. I am he;. 
SULRITIUS. 
' ' Hah! by this Lights a Bawd. So ho! 
Come^ le^s away. I hate a Morning Bawd,. 

That (links of kft Night's Office [ExU. Sul^ 

NURS.E. 
^ Pray^ Sir^ what fawcy Fellow's he that^s gone ? 
MARIUS Junior. 
A Gendeman, Nurfe, that loves to hear himfelf talk ;. 
and will fpeak more in a Minute than he'll ibmd to in a^ 
Month. 

NURSE. 
And he fpeak any thing againU me, I'll uke him down,. 
' an' he were luftier than he is, and twenty fuch Jacksy. 
•r ril find thofe that ihall« But now,. Sir^ I wiih yoin 

much Joy— ——I hear yon are 

MARIUS Junior. 
Marry M ; this Day the blefled Deed was done; ^ 
When the unhappy Diicords firft took flame 
Betwixt my Father and the Senate ; then 
A holy Pricft of Hynun, whom with Gold 
I brib'd to yield as privately his Office, 
|oin*d. our kind Hands, and now fhe's ever mine; 
NVRSE., 
Well: 'fore Godj^ I amfo vex'd,.that every partaBcJutr 
me qjiivers. But pray. Sir, a Word : and as 1 told yoi;^,.my. 
young Lady bade me find you out* What fhe bade n^e fay,. 
Ill keep to myiel^ 'but Ml. let me tell you, if yoa 
have led her into a Fool's I^aradife, as they %; Eor the: 
Gentlewciman is ymmg, and therefore if yoafhoold deal 
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doubly with her, though you don't look like a GcnU©. 
maa that wou'd ufe double dealing With a' Lady,-i-~- 
' MARIVS Junior, —t- '^^ 
Commend me to thy Lady, 1 piyteft i ■ 

NVRSt 7 ■ 
Good Heart, and i'faich^ I will tell lier aia imwh- 
Lord f Lord ! (he will be a jbyfiil Wbmani ' ^ 
MARIAS Junior. 
Bid her devifc this Evcnine; to receive 
Me at her Window : Hcec is tor thy pains-^- lGi<vei Moiuy$. 
NURSE. 
No truly^ Sir; not a Drachma, 

MARIUS Junior. 
Away ; I fay yoa ihalL 

NUR&M^. 
This Evening,^ fay you ?. well, (he Ihall be there^ 

MARIUS Junior. . 
And ^y^ kind Nurie* behind the Gardea^-walL 
Within this Hou£ my Man ihall meel thee there, 
ii^nd bring thee Cords made like a Tackling-Ladder^ 
Which to the bleffed Manfion oi my Jpy 
Moil be my Condu6l in the fecret Night.* 
Farewd-*-— be true, and I'll reward thy painsw 
NURS E. 
Now Heavens bliefe thee.— ^ — Hark you> Sin. 

MARIUS JunioK.. 
Why fay'fB thou,^ Nnrfe ? i 

NURSE., 
' Not|iing, but that my Miflrefs is the (weeteftLady* 
Lord ! Lord ! when *twas a little prating thing— —Oh I 
— there^s a Spark, one SyUa that would fain have a 
finger ia the Pye ' b ut (he^ good Soul, had as lieve 
bear of a Toad^ a rciy Tead, as hear of him. I anger 
her ibmetimes, and tell her Sjila h the propcrer Man.^— « 
Bat I'll warcane yeu, when i&y ib, (he looks as pale as 
any Clout in the Tar AL World* Well, you'll be fur^ to 
co»c> ■ . ■■ 



1 



'i6o The H I s TOR Y and Fall 

AfJRIUS Junior. 
As fare as Truth, 

NURSE. 
Well, when it was a little thing, and us'd to lie with 

me, it would fo kick, fo fprawl, and fo play and 

then I would tickle it, and then it would laugh, and then 
it would plajr again. When it had tickling and playing 
enough, it would go to fleep as gentle as a Laimb. I 

(hall never forget it Then you'll be fure to come, — - 

MARIUS Junior. 
Can I forget to live ? 

NURSE. 
Nay, but fwear though. 

MARIUS Junior, 
By this Kifs, which thou fhalt carry to Lavinia. 

NURSE. 
Oh! dear Sir^ by no means. Indeed you fhall not* 
' I have been drinking jiqua 'vita. Oh ! tbofe Eyes of yours. 
MARIUS Junior.' 

Till Night farewel. ' 

NURSE. 
Till Night; Til fay no more,, but da, da, Come„ 
Clodius, Ah ! thofe Eyes ! [Ex. Nurfe and Clodius. 

MARIUS Junior. 
What pains fhe takes with her oificious Folly ? 
How happy is the Evening-tide of Life, 
When Phlegm has quench'd our Paffions, triffling out 
The feeble Remnent of our filly Days 
In Follies, fuch as Dotage beil is pleas'd with. 
Free from the wounding and tormenting Cares 
That tofs the thoughtful,, aftive, bi^fy jVlind ? 
Though this Day be thedeareftofvJtty Life ; ;> , , i. I 
There's fomething hangs moft heavy/ on my Heart, , 
And my Brain's fick with Dulnefs.. j 

Enter C a i u s M anr i us; : u 

QAIUS MARIUS. ' 

Whjere's * this Loy tcrer. 
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This moft inglorious Son of Caiusi^ Marius ? 
With folded Arms and down-caft Eyes he ftands. 
The Marks and Emblem of a Woman's Fool. 
MARIUS Junior^ 
My Father. 

CAIUS MARIUS. 
Call me by fome other Name ; 
Dilgrace me not : I'm Marius ; 
And furdy Marius has fmall Right in thee. 
Would Sylla's S6ul were thine, and thine were his^ 
That he, as thou haft done, now Glory calk. 
Might run for fhelter to a Woman's Arms, 
And hide him in her fiofom like a Babe. 
MARIUS Junior^ 
Then I'm a Coward. . 

CAIUS MARIUS. 
Art thou not. 

MARIUS Junior. 

'■ I amy 
That thus can bear Reproaches, and yet livcfc - 
Durft any Man but you have call'd me fo ? 
Oh let me fall, embrace and kifs your Feet. 
Y'ave rais'd a Spirit in me prompts my Heart, 
To fuch a Work as Fame ne'er talk'dof yet. 
How'U you difpofe Lavinia ? 

c Aius marius: 

Let her fall. 
As I would all her Family^and Name, 
Forgotten that they cither ever gave 
Thy Father's Head Diflionour, or thee Pain. 
MARIUS Junisr., 
'Twas an unlucky Sentence. She's Icarce more 
Metellus' Daughter now Lilian .YtOtir's :.iiWir ija^ds 
y/ere by a Prieil this Morning joiu'U*' May H^y'a ^ 

Avert th' ill Omen, aud. jv^iorve x^y jFather,, 

CAmS^ {^AHIfJi^ / . . . 
MarryM? fay ruined, Icil and cm A.' 
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MJRIUS Jwmr. 
/ Yoo'vie corn 

The Secret from me, and I wait your Doom^— — - 

CAIUS MJRIUS. 
Go where I never more may hear thee aam'd^ 
Go fartheft from me» get diee to MittUm^ 
Fall on thy Knees, and henceforth caM him Parent. 
I've yet one Son> that furdy won't for£dce me: 
Elfe in this Breaft I ihall have glorious Thoughts^ 
That will at leaft give Luftre to my Ruin. 
Farewel — r-my once bcft Hopes^ now gieateft Shaae* 
MJRJVS Junior. 
Condemn me rather to the w6rft of Deaths. 
Or fend me chain'd to SylU like a Slive> 
Than baniih me the Bleffing of your Picfence» 
INre thought, and b^mided ill my Wiftfts fo» 
To die for yon is Happinefi enoogh ; 
*Tw0Qld be too moch t'enjoy La^oimA too. 
CAIUS MJRIUS. 
Again lumns^ f 

MJRIUS JwUr. 
Yes, this Coward Slave, 
This moft inglorions Son of Cmus Marius^ 
Though Wedded to the brighteft Beauty, r^'d 
To th' higheft expeaation of Delight, 
Ev*nin this Minute when Love pioteptthis Hearts 
And tells what mighty Pleafures are preparing. 
Is Mafter of a Mind unfettered yet. 

CAIUS MJRIUS. 
What caoildioudo? 

MJRIUS Jumor. 

This Night I fliould have gone 
And ta'en poiTeffion of Latfimds Bed. 
But by the Gods, thefe Eyes no more fh^l iee her. 
Till Pve done ^mething that^s above Reward, 
And you yourfclf prefent her to my Arms. 

CJIU. 
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CAIVS MARIV^. 
Why doft thoQ Gsdk thus (o me ? ' 

MJRIVS Juniir. 
Hark! ITnpn^etu 

The Trumpets fbund> and Bttfinefi Is at hand. 
It feems as if oor Guards Qfkm die Walh 
Were jufi engaged, and Sylla come upon 'em. 
The Gods have done me JufUce. 

CJIUS MARIUS, 

Get thee gone» 
And leave me to my P^te. 
The* maim'd and wounded, and tinfit for War» 
MAR JUS Junior. 
I'll follow you—— ' 

CAIUS MARIUS. 
Thoo fliall not. 
MARIUS Jmnkr. 

BydieGodilwilL 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
How? difobeyMthen? 

MARIUS yunm. 

Bid a Courfer f}>mT'd 
Stop in his full Career; bid Tides run back. 
Or failing Ships ftand ftili befoi^ the Wind, 
Or Winds themfelvei not blow when Jb^ provokes ^eau 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
Away, and do not tempt my Fury farther. 

MARIUS Jutd9r. ^ 

Why? would you kill mi^? 

CAIUS MARfUS^ 
No, I hope thou art rcferv'd.yet for 
A better J?ate. 

MARIUS Junior. 
Thanks, Hcav'n. 
Thefc few. Idod Wonds ihew I'm. not ^ nine unhappy. 
CAIUS MAR IV S. i^ 

Then do no contradlQ my Will in this i 
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But part, and when oar Hands next meet again, 

Bc't in the Heart of SjIIa or Metellus [Exit. 

[Trumpet i again* 
MJRIVS Junior. 
Sound higher, ye fbrill Inftruments of War,, 
And urge its Horrors up, till they become. 
If poflible, as terrible as mine. 
Oh my Lanjinia ! though this Night I fally 
At my Return I fhall be doubly happy. 
Such Trials the great ancient Hero's pa((, -^ 

Who little prefent Happinefs could tafte, I 

Yet did great Adions, and were Gods at lafl \Exiu i 

S C E N E IL MetellusV Houfe. 

Enter L a v i n i a .. 

LAVINIA. 
Gallop a-pace, ye £e)-y-fboted Steecfs, 
^ow'rds Pbahus* Lodging. Such a Charioteer 
As Phaeton would lafh yoii to the Weft, 
And bringing in cloudy Night immediately. 
Spread thy clofe Curtains, Love-performing Night, 
To fober-fuited Matron all in black i 
That jealous Eyes may wink, and Marius 
Leap to thefe Arms untalk*d of and unfeen.^ 
Oh ! give me Marius ; and when he fhall die. 
Take him and cut him out in little Stars ; 
And he will make the Face of Heaven fo fine. 
That all the World fhall grow in love with Nighty 
And pay no Worfhip to the gaudy Sun. 
Oh ! I have bought the Manlion of a Love, 

But not pofTeft it— Tedious is this Day, 

As is the Night before fome Feftival 

To an impatient Child that has new Robes, 

Enter Nurse and C L o D i u s. 

And may not wear 'em. Welcome, Nurfe: what News? 

How 
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How fores the Lord of all my Joys, my Marius ? 
NURSE. 
Oh ! a Chait ! a Chair ! no QueHions, bat a Chair 1 So. 

LJFINIJ. 
Nay, pr'y thee Nurfe, why do ft thou look fo fad ? 
Oh ! do not fpoil the Mufic of good Tidings 
With iuch a mclanchoKc wretched Face. 
NURSE. 
Oh ! I am weary, very weary. CloSuf, my Cordial 
bottle. Fy ! how my Bones ake ! what a Jaunt have I had I 
L J FIN I A. 
Do not delay me thus, but quickly tell me. 
Will JW«r/«// come To-night? Speak, will he come? 
NURSE. 
Alas ! alas ! what hafle ? oh ! cannot you flay a little ? 
OjJ^ ! do not you fee that Pm out of Breath ? oh this 
f hthific ! Clodius, the Cordial. 

LAFINIJ. 
Th' excufe thou mak'ft for this unkind delay 
Is longer than the Tale thou hall to tell. 
Is thy News good or bad ? anfwer to that. 
Say either, and I'll flay the Circumflance. 
NURSE. 
Well, you have made a fimple Choice : you know 
not how to chufe a Man. Yet his Leg excells all Mens, 
And for a Hand and a Foot and. a Shape, though they are 
not to be talk'd of — yet they are paft compare. What, 
have you din'd within ? 

LAFINIJ. 
No, no : what foolifli Queflions dofl thou ask ? 
What fays he of his. coming? what of that ? 
NURSE. ' 
Oh ! how my Heads akes ! what a Head have I ! . 
It beats as if it would fall in twenty pieces. 
My Back oVother fide ! ah! xny Back! njy Back ! 
Belhrew your Heart for fending n^e about 
To catch my Death. This Back of mmi v?il Vi\«ak. * 
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LJFJNJJ. II 

Indeed Fm Carry if thou art not well. 
Sttt pr*ythee tell me, Narfe, what fays my Love ? 
NURSE. 
Why, your Love lays like an koneil Gentleman, and 
« kind Gentleman, and a handfome— *-and I'll warrant 
a virtuous Gei^tleman. [Dnnks.'] Well -^ — - — what? 
Wherc*s your Father? 

LJFINIJ. 
Whereas my Father ? why, he's at the Senate. 
How odly thou reply*ft ! 
Your Love fays like an honeft Gendeman, 
Where is your Father ? 

NURSE. 
Oh good Lady dear ! 
Are yoa fo hot ? marry come up, I trow. 
Is this a Poultis for my aking Bones ? ^ 

Henceforward do your MeiTages youHelf. 

. LAV IN I a: 

Nay, pry*diee be not angjry Nurfe, I meant 
No ill. Speak kindly, will my Marius come? 
NURSE. 
Will he? will a Buck fwim? 

LAV IN I A. ^ 

Then he will come. 
NUKSE. 
Comt ? why, he will come upon all four, but he'll 
come. Go, get you in, and fay your Prayers j Go. 
LA FIN I A. 
For Bleffings^ on my M^iui and thee. 

NURSE. • 
Well, it would be a iad Thing, though— 

LJFJNIA. 
What? , 

NURSB. /■'■•'■ 
If Marigs Ihould nof cOMe no w/' - ■ fc r there's 6lir 
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^ the Trumpets ; Shout, cry the Soldiers ; clattec, go 
^he Swords. I'll Wkrrabt I made nd iinall hafte— • 
. - LAFINIA. 

And 1% my Marius there ? alas my Fears ! {Trwr^its^ 
The Noife comes this way. Guard my Love, ye Gods^ 
Dr flrike me with your Thunder when he fidls. [Exeunu 

S C E N £ IIL Tl$ Forum. 

iEnter Caius Marius^ Marivs Junior^ Granius, 
SuLPiTiuSy Catulus, i^c» Guards^ LiSion on one 
fide: Metellus, Svlla, Q;^Pompeiu8, Guards on 
the other. \Trmnpets found a March. 

METELLUS. 
Oh thou God, 
X)eliverer of Rtme^ moft blefti^f Men ' 
See Jiere the Fathers of thy bleeding Country 
^roftrate for Refuge at thy Feet : See there 
"The Terror of our Freedtmi, and thy Foe, 
"The Pcrfccutor of thy Friends, the Scourge 
Of Truth and Juftice, and the Plague of Rome. 
CJIUS MJRIUS. 
What art thou that canft lend thy flavilh Ears 
To flattering Hypocrify ?' 

STLLJ. 
My Nime thou haft heard. 
And fled from. I ftm the Friend of Rome^ 
The Terror and the Bane of thee her Foe. 
CJIUS MJRIUS. 
If thou'rt her Friend, why com'ft tboo here thus arm*d; - 
^Slaughtering her Citisen^ and laying wafte her WaUs f 

To free her from a Tj^ran^ fom^f 

CJIUS MJRIUS. 
Who is Aat T^tvitf 

STLLJ' r ,.. - •...--•. M 
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Her Senate, made thyfelf by force a Conful, 
Set free her Slaves, and arm'd 'em againll her Laws, 
CJIUS MJRIUS. 
Hear this, ye Romans^ and then judge my Wrons 
Have I oppreft you ? have I, forc'd your Laws ? 
Am I a Tyrant ? I whom ye have rais'd. 
For my true Servrces, ,to what I am? 
Remember th' Jmbrin), Cimbfi^ and the Teutons i 
Remember the ConfedVate War. 
STLLJ. 

Where thou. 
Cold and delaying, wer't by Silo brav'd, 
Scorn'd by thy Soldiers, and at laft compell'd 
Inglorioufly to quit th* unwieldly Charge. 
Remember too who banifh*d good Metellus^ 
The Friend and Parent of thy obfcure Family, 
That rais*d thee from a Peafant to a Lord. 
CAIUS MJRIUS. 
Bafely thou wrong'ft the Truth. My Adions rais'd : 
Hadft thou been born a Peafent, flill thou'dfl been fo 
But I by Service to my Country Ve made 
My Name renown'd in Peace, and fear'd in War. 
STL LA. 
In the Jugurthine War, whofe King was taken 
Prisoner by me, and Marius triumphed for't. 
CAIVS MJRIUS. 
Thou ftoPft him bafely, ftol'ft him at the price 
Of his Wife's Luft : Thou barter'dil his Betraying, 
And in the Capitol haft Pageants fet 
In memory of thy Vanity and Shame, 
STLLJ. 
Thy Shame. 

CJIUS MJRIUS. 
My Honour, proud prefuipptuous Boy 
Who wouldfl: be gaudy in an unfit Dfcfe, 
And wear my caft-off Glories after mc. 

SYL£ 
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I'd rather wear fome Beggar's rotten Rags, 
By him left dangling on a High-way Hedge, 
Than ibil my Laurels with a Leaf of thine. 
Thou (com'd Plebeian. 

CAIUS MJRIUS. 

Worft Perdition catch thee. 
SrLLJ. 
Disband that Rout of Rebels at thy Heels, 
And yield thyielf to Juilice and the Senate* 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
Jultice from thee demanded on my Head ? 
Firft clear thyfelf, qnit thy ufurp'd Command: 
Approach and kneel to me, whom thou haft wrong'd. 

sriLA. 

Upon thy Neck I would. 

CAIUS MARIUS. 

As foon thou'dft take 
A Lion by the Beard: Thou dar'il not think on't. 

sriLA. 

I dare, and more. 

CAIUS MARIUS. 

Then Gods, 1 take your Word; 
If there be Truth in you, I (hall not fall 
This Day. My Friends and Fellow-Soldiers, now. 
Fight as IVe ieen you : For the Life of Sylla, 
Leave it to me ; for much Revenge muft go 
Along with Death, when fuch a VifUm bleeds. 
STL LA. 
My Lords withdraw. 

METELLUS. 

No, truft the Gods; Til fee 
My Country's Fate, and with her live or die, 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
Now, Syl/a. 

STL LA. 
Now, my Veterans, to&fidcf 

WolUI. H ^^^ 
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Yoa fight for Laws, for Liberty, and Life. . 

Rebellion neyer wanted that Pretence. 
Thou Shadow* of what I have been, tixm VxtppBt 
Of that great State and Honours I have borae 
If thou'lt do foBiediing^ worthy of thy Place, 
Let's join ovr Battle with a Fout:e may glut 
The Throat of Death ; and choak him with himfelf ; 
As fiercely as deftroying Whirlwinds rife, ' 

Or as Clouds dafh. when^Tfasode^ fhakes the Skies. 

[Trua^efi found a Charge : ibty Jighu 

Re-enter Caius Marius, taken fy Sylla's Party^ 

CAIUS MARIUS. 

Foriaken, and a PrifOner ? Is this all 
That's left oiMarius! The old naked Trunk 
Of that tall Pine thw was ? Away, ye Shrubs, 
Ye clinging Brambles^ do not clog me thus. 
But let me run into the Jaws of Death, 
And finilh my ill Fate. Ot mufl I be 
Preferv'd a public Speftacle, expos'd 
To Scorn, and make a Hdiday for Slaves ? 
Oh! that Thought's Hell. Sure 1 fhould know thy Face. 
Thou haft borne Office under me. Mt^ts 
In my beft Fortune I defcry*d thy Friendfhip, 
Give me a Romanes Death, and fet nfe free, 
That no Difhooo^ in my Age o'ertak» me. 
OFFICER. 

IVe ferv'd and lov'd you well : Nor would I fee 
Your Fall— —My Orders were, to fave your Life. 
CAIUS MARIUS. 

Thou'rt aTime-ferver, that canft flatter Mifery. 

EttterMAKivsyum^r^ Gr anius aniiSvtTirivs,Pa/oners, 

My Sons in Bonds too, and Sulpitius f 
SULPiriUS 
Ycsf the RM^oMehen'hafe trapped ^tte; Nowmufll 

Be 
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Be Food for Crows, and iftink upon a Yrcic, 
WhUft Coxcombs ftroll abroad on Holy-dkys 
To take the Air, and fee me rOt. A pox 
On Fortune, and a pox on that firfl Fool' 
That taught the-World Ambition. 

ETtfer QuiNTVs Po m Pities, /iuf Li^fBrs before him, 

^ POMPEIUS. 

Diraw near. 
Ye ^&A of Rome, and hear the Law pronounc'd. 
Thou Marius, whofe Amlntion and whofc Pride 
Have coft fo many Lives, th<? firft diat c*er 
Wag'd civil Wars in Rome^ thee and thy Sons, 
Thy Family and Kin, with that vile Slave 
And Minifler of all thy Outrages, 
The curs'd Sulpitim, BrniiHiment's ^^onr Lot ; 
Aftef to-morrow's Dawn if found i^th* Oityv 
Death be your Doom : So hath the- Sehatc iaid. 
So flourifh Peace and Libeirty in Rome^ 

[Ex. Q;^Pompeius, Liaors^ crying Liietiy. 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
I thank ye, Gbds, upon my Knees I think ye^ 
r or plaguing nie above all other M<^n« 
Come, ye young' Heroes, kneel and praife the Heav'ns, 
FoV crowning thus your yo^idiful Hopes. Ha, haf ha! 
What pleaiant Game hath Fortuhc play'd to-day? 
Oh ! I could bufft with Laughter. Why, now Rointh 
At Peace. But may it be as fhort and vain 
As Joys but dreamt of, or as flck Mens Slumbers. 
Now let's take Hands, and bending to the Eath^ 
To all th' infernal Pow'rs let's fwtar. 
ALL. 

We fwtta^; 

dAlVS MARIUS. 
That's well : By all the DblUni^s, 
By all the Furies, and the Fiends that w^t 
About the Throne of HfeM^ and by Hcffs En¥; 

H 2 ^'ffS^ 
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We'll bring Deftrudion to this ^aifed City ; 
Let not one Stone of ill iKr Tqwers Hand fafe. 
MARIUS Jwuor. 
Let not lier Temples nor her Gods cfcapc. 

GRANIUS. 
Let Husbands in their Wives Embraces perilh. 

CJIUS MJRIUS. 
Her young Meja maflacred. ^ 

SULPITIUS. 

Her Virgins ravifh'd. 
MJRIUS Junior. 
And let her Lovers all my Torments feel, 
Doating like me, and like me banished. 
Thus let 'em curie, thus raving te^ their Hair, 
And fall upon the Ground as I do now. 
CAIUS MJRIUS. 
Rife then, and taXavf'ma go* T4?is N^ight's thy 95^ 

MJR lUS Jumri / " \ 
And ever after Pain and Sorrow. 
But go thou, find Lavinia^s Woman out — [To hisSer'vai 
Tell her ril come, and ^ bid l^er chear my ^ve, 
Forninot £ul, but in this Night. enjoy 
Whole Life, and £i3igive.<Natune iWh«('s t^ comie. 
> -^C-#/l/.5 MJRJUS., 
Thus then let's part) eai^E 4«ke , his ieyeiai way* 
As to a Ta$k of Darknefs : When wq nK^et ^ , . 
In Jiated Exile, we!ll compute Accompts, , 
And fee what Mifchief each has lathered then. 
For, Rome^ I ihali be yet once inoie thy i^rd» 
If Oracles have truth, and Augury Ijije mijt. ^ , ^ . ,^ 
For yet a Child, and in my Fathei 's J^icid* , . ; 

Playing, I feven yoongEaglesijcJ^inc'd tO:,4in4r. 
Which gathering np I jtOrmyPaiejits bore. ,; .^ .., [^ 
The Gods were foughw. wboj)ipj)aiaL'd jme from thence 
As many times thsConiotate mJRome. , ^ j; 

Six times already I^e that Qffi<^bore» :, 
And fo far'hds thedEVqphecy prcw'd ^ui;. ^ ^ i 
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But if IVc manag'd ill the Time that% paft. 

And too remifs fix elder Fortunes loft 

The youngefl Darling-Fate is ycitto tome, 

And thou (halt feel me then, ungrateful Rome. [Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 

SCENE The Garden. 

Enter L a v i n i a an^ M a R i u a Junior. 

lAVINlA. 
I L T thou be gone ? It is not yet near Day« 



It was the Nightingale^ 9nd not the Lark, 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thy Ear. 
Nightly on yon Pomegranate-tree (he fings. 
Believe me» Love, it was the Nightingale. 
. MARIUS Junior. 
Ohf *twas the Lark, the Herald of the Morn, 
No Nightingale. Look, Love, what envious Streaks 
Of Light embroider all the cloudy Bail. 
Night's Candles are burnt out, and jocund Day > 

Upon the Mountain-tops fits gaily dreil, 
Whilft all the Birds bring Mufic to his Levee. 
I mull be gone and live, or flay and die— ~ 
LAFINIA. 
Oh ! oh I what wretched Fortune is my Lot f 
Sure, giving thee, Heav'n grew. too far in Debt 
To pay, till Bankrupt-like it broke; whilft 1, 
A poor compounding Creditor, 4m rorc'd 
To take a Mite for endlefs Sums of Joy. 
MAR IV S Junior. 
Let me be taken, let me fnfier Death, 
I am content, if thou wilt have it fo-— — ' 
By Heav'n, yon gray is not the Morning^ Eye, 



But the Refl<^pii.of pale Qjiptbia^s Brightneid ; 
Nor is*t the Laiic we hear, who(e t^qtes do beat 
So high, and echo in the Vapit of "Heav*n. 
l!(n ^^ Pefire tp jlay, no Will to go. 
How is'ty my Soul ? let's talk: It is nor Day. 
LJFINIA. 
It^ty it is— •Fly hence away my Murius^ 
It is the Lark, and out of Tune ihe iings. 
With gcating Diicprd3 aad mtple^fc^ Stfaiiijpg^ 
Some fay the Lark and loathfome Toad change Eyes : 
Now I could )M.i0:i (i^ey k^ chang'd Voices too ; 
Or that a Lethargy had £biz^d the Morning* 
And ihe had flept and never wak'd again. 
To part me fi^om th'Eml^raees of my Love. 
Wh^ ftaJJ b.c^QUie of .9vci^ v*^Kca tbou. ^t gpn^ ? 

The Gods th^ i^^d ,QHr ypjvs,. ji^^d^^w <w t.oyjH^ 
Seeing nry Paith> ^ ^Iftr i^fpoued TrMtfc, 
Will furc take icace^,^ let ftoWropgsgjai^ tlice. 
Upon my Knees 1*11 ask 'eip every P^y, 
How my La<v}nia does : And tytxy Night, 
In thefeverepifreflefs .ofmy,Fate, 
As I perhaps jj^^l wa^nder ^h^Q^gh the De&rt, 
And want aPlaqe tp i^eft my we?ry Head on, 
rU coui:\tTthe Star^„ jii^d blefs Vin a,s t^ey fhi»e^ 
And court theqi aj^ for,;|iy Lavinia\ fafety. 
LATIN J A 

Oh Baniffiment, eternal B^niihment f 
Ne'er to return ! m>ift we ne'er meet again? 
My Heart will break, I cannot think that Thought 
And live Could I b)it fee to th'End of Woe, 
There were fomCrCprnfort — but €tern;al Tptmei^t 
Is ever infupportable ^ Thought. 
It cannot be that we ih^l pap{ for ever, 
fdARfUS Junior. 

No, for my Rginifhment may be7;ecaird; 

My F^t^ej m^^ 9WQ hpji^ ^ ?<m'x iA Horn - 

Tlf» 
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Then (hall I boldly claim Lavhtia mine, 
Whilft happieft Men (hkll envy at the Ble£bg, 
And Poets write the Wonders ef our Lofts. 
LJVINlJt. 
If by my Father's Cruelty Vm fbic'd. 
When left alone, to yield to Sjlla^s Claim, 
Defencelefs as J am, and thou f^r from me. 
If, as I muft, I rather die than iiifer't, 
What a fad Tale will that be when His told theef 
I know not what to fear, or hope, or think. 
Or fay, or do. I cannot let thee go. 

MARIUS Junhr. 
A thoufand things would, to this purpofe (aid. 
But fharpen and add weight to partmg Sorrow* 
Oh my Laminia ! iSwpf Heart cVr ffcwy^ \Kmdik 

Or any other Beauty ever tharm me. 
If I live not entirely only thine. 
In that curfl* Moment when my Soulforfakes thee. 
May I be hither brought a Captive bound, 
T'adom the Triumph of my ijafcft Foe. 
LAVINIA. 
And if I live not faithful to the Lord 
Of my firft Vows, my deareft only Mariust, 
May I be brought to Poverty and Scom^ • 
Hooted by Slaves forth from thy Gatesr O R^mt^ 
Till flying to the Woods t'avoid my Shame, 
Sharp Hunger, Cold, or fome worfc Fate deftroy me ; 
And not one Tree vouchfafe a Leaf to hide me. 
MARIVS Jun'm. 
What needs all this ?— 

LAVINIA. 

Oh ! I could find out thing»< 
To talk to thee for ever. 

MARIUS Junior. ^ 

Weep not; the time 
We had to ftay together has been employ'd 
In.richeit.LQve ■■■ ^ 1 J 

H% LAW % 
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LAVINIA. 

We ought to fuAmoh all ': 

The Spirit of foft Paffioniip, Xo^^ii'' ; 
Our Hearts thus iab'nng with tfte P^iigs of j^afU^ng: ^' 
Oh my poor Jfor/^// . .« 

f MJKIVS Juninr. , 

' *' Ah my kind Lawnia ! " 

LAVIKIA.- 
But doft thou think we e'^Frih^iIl meet again \ 

I doubtit npt;^and dlliheje Woes ihall ferve. 
For fweet DifcourJes tn our tii^e to GQjpe. 

^ ^lAFINIA^i^ ,,, '^ 

Alas I ( have an ill-4iyining Soul ; 
Methinks I fee thee> now thou'rt from my Arms» 
Like a ftark Ghofti with Honor in thy Vifage^ . .. ;, . 
Either my Eye-AgJ^t fai]«, or thou look'ftpale. 
MAM JUS \Junkr. 
And truft me^ Love> ia jay. Eye io doft thou. 
Diy Sorrow drinks our Bloods— Farewel. 
LAVINIA. 

Farewelthen. [£;«V; Mar. Jun. 
NURSE {cwithitt.} 



Madam. 
My Nurfc. 



LAVINIA. 



NURSE [<within.} 
Your Father^s up, and Day-light broke abroad. 
Be Vary, look about you- 

LAVINIA. , } 

Hahf is he gone? my Lord, my Husband, Friend, 
I muft hear from thee every Hour i'th* Day : 
For abfent Minutes feem as many Days. 
Oh ! by this reck'ning I fhall be mod old. 
Ere, I again behold my Marius. Nay, 
Gone too already f *Twas unkindly done, . 
I had not yet imparted half my Soul, 

Not 
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Not a third part of it^ fond jeatoos Fears : 

But I'll purfttc him for't, and be reveng'd; 

Hang fuch a tender Tale about his Heart, 

Shall make it tingle as his Life were flung : 

Nay too-i— ril love him ; nevtr» never leave him ; 

Fond as a Child, and reiblute as a Man. [Exit lavina. 

Enter Metellus mufing, 

METELLUS. 
Sylla this Morning ports from hence to Captuh 
To head that Army. Cinna mufl be Conful — - 
Ay, Onna muft be He*s a Ijufy Fellow, 
Knows how to tell a Story to the Rabble, 
Hates Marius too: that, that's the deareft point. 
J hope the Snares for Marius laid may take him. 
A hundred Horfe arc in Purfuit to find him : 
And if they catch him, his Head's iafc, that's certain.* 
OSia*vius will b^ the other— ^-^be it fo. 
An honeft, fimplc, downright-dealing Lord : 
A little too religious, that's his Fault. ' 

Enter a Servant. 
What now ? ' 

SERFANT. ^. ^ 

A Letter left yoa by a Li^or, 
Who told us that it came from the Lord Sy^a* * ^ 

Metelluf reads the Let^r : , , . 

BLAME not^ Sir, /wy farting 
So fuddenly : juft »»w r*ve had Advice 
Of Some Dijiurbance in the Camp at Capua. 
Commend my tendef^ ft taiih to fair hzvixAt^ ^ • 
Tot^reSyUd^sAd^cdteivitlheravdl^ome. 



Enter . N^^^ r. is a, . 




Wdl, Narfe. ..• . -•!;:. i iw, ■ ■ 
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My Lord. 
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How dees ipy Daoghler ^ 

NURSE. . 

Truly very 3i: iSlie has net ilept a wink : 
Nothing bat toits'd «ndL mmblei mH ithia >G^H 
I left J]erjnft now ilambida^. 
This Lord SjUm does fo run in her Head. 
M£T ELLU S. 
Oh I were he in her Heart, Nurfe ! 
NURSE. 
. Werehe? 
"Why, fhe thinks of nothing elfe, talks of nothing elfev 
dreams pf nothing elfe. She would needs have me lie 
with her t'other Night,- But about Midnight (I'll fwear it 
wak'd me out of a fweiBt Nap) (he takes me fafl in her 
Arms, and cries, Gh my Lord Syl/a ; but arc you, will 
you be true ? Then figh'd, and ftretch'd — I fwear I wa» 
halfafriwid^ 

METELLUS. 
She's l!rangely alter'd then^ ^ 
This Morning two new Confals mull be'chofem 
If they are true, thofe Tidings thou haft brought me, 
Wait while fhe wakes, and tell her ^tis my Pieafure, 
At my return f«>m th* Firmn that I fee heiw-{£*/> Metel. 
NURSE. 
So fo I— -here will be fweet doings in time. How many 
hundred Lies a-day muft I tell, to keep this Family atpeace^ 

Eftt^r L A V J K X A. 

tAVINIJ. 
Oh Nurfe F Wbcr^ wt thoii ? Is my Fa^er gc^n^ f 

. NURSE. 
Gone ? Yes; and I would I were gone too4 

. lAVINlA. 
Why dofi thou figh ? What caufe has thott «> wiOb^ ib ^ 
Wert du)a diilreil^ unfiwuiaato as I am> 

Tho» 



Thou hadH then caufe. 
What ihall I do? Oh, how alone ain I ! 
> wafk tnethinks as half of me were loft : 
Yet, like a maim'd Bird, flutter, fljutter on. 
And fain wou'd find a Hole to hide my Head in. 
NURSE. 
*Odds my Boddikins ! but why thus dttft,^ Madam?" 
Why in this pickle, fay ybanow? 
LAVINIA. 
Seem not to wonder, nor dare to of^fe me. 
For [ am defperate, and refolv'd oft Death. 
Ih this unhappy^ wayward, humble Drefs,, 
After my Love a Pilgrimage Til take, 
Forfake deferted Romey and find my Maritu^ 
NURSS.^ 
And I muft flay behind to be hang'd ap, like an ddi 
Pole-Cat in a- Warren, for a warning to all "Vermin that' 
ihall come after me. Would I were fiurly dead fur a: 
Week, 'till this were over 

LAFINIAi 
This Morf)ing*s Opportunity is tair,. 
When all are bufy in eletfting Confuls j 
I ihall efcape unfeen without the Gates, 
And this Night in a Jitter retch Salomttm^ 
IfURSS. 
I care not ; PlI have hodiing to do ihH. Toil ihsn'tr 
tat. Nay, ril raife the Houi^ fti^. Why CMmf 
Gatulus! Semffonial Thedial Men and Makl» wherfc* 
are you? Oh ! oh ! oh f-^^-^ 

[Lav. gets from h&. Nurfi fa^i d(hun. Bifk LilnrMau. 

EntirQh o D I u s. 

Ct^ODIUS. 
ym^s^enttmti^ MiArefs I 
^ NU R& E, 

•Sfel0 me, help me tip. Run to my Lord to the Fortm 
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prefcntly; tell him his Treafury is robb'd, his Houfe. 
fire» his Daughter dead, and I mad. Run, rua. You'll 
notnin. Oh! oh! [Exeun^^ 

S .C E N E > choBges to the Country. 
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Enter feveral Herd/men belong /a M a R i u s« 

1 HERDSMAN. 
Good>iiioiTOw» Bsodiert you have heard the News. 

2 HERDSMAN. 
News, quoth a ? Trim News truly. 

1 HERDSMAN. 

Why, they iky our Lord and Maker's ilept a one iide. 
Is there any thing in't trow ? 

2 HERDSMAN. 

. ^y thing in't? alas-a-day! alas-a-day! (ad times F 
fad times, . Brother ! not a Penny of Money ftirring. 

1 HERDSMAN. 

Nay, I thought there was no good Weather towards, 
v4icn my bald-fac'd Heifer ftuck up her Tail Eaftward, 
at)d ran back into a new Quick-fet, which I had jufl made 
to keep the Swine from the Beans. 

2 HERDSMAN. 

And the t'otHer Night, as I was ^t Supper, in the 
Chimney-comer, a whole Family of Swallows, that had 
occup/d a Tenement thefe feven Years, fell down, Neft 
and all, into the Porridge-pot, and fpoil'd the Broth. Sad 
timea ! iad times 1 Brother ! 

3 HERDSMAN. 
Did yoo meet no Troopers this way ? 

2 HERDSMAN. 
Troopcir^ I iaw a parcel of Raggooners, I think they . 
caU 'em, tiotting along yop Wood fi<}e upon ragged Hide- 
bound Jades. I warrant they came (or noGoodncfi ■ / 
I HERDSMAN. 
Twaitofeek for Lord Marim, as fuie as Eggs be 1 
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Thefe 'bitious Folk make more ftir ii^ the World than a 
thoufand Men. Would my Klne were al| in their Suils* 

Enter /e<veral Soldiers in queft of Marius. 

1 SOLDIER. ^^ 
This is the way. How now, you pack of Boobies ? 
whofc Fools are you ? . 

zHERDSMJN. 
Why, we are fuch Fools as yon are; afiy bodies Fools 
that will pay us our Wages. 

2 SOLDIER. 
Do you belong to the Txz\tor Marius ? 

1 HERDS MAN. 

We belong to Caius Marius, aa't like your WorfhipIL ' 

I SOLDIER. 
Why, this is a civil Fellow. But yoo, Rdgde^ you 
arc witty and be hang'd, are yoa ? ^ ^^ ' 

zHERDSMJN. 
Fs poor enough to be witty^ as you're poor enouj^h 
to be valiant. Had I but Money enough, I'd no more 
be a Wit than you'd be Soldier. 

z SOLDIER. 
Let the hungry Churl alone. 

1 SOLDIER. 
Hark y6u, you Dog ; where's youi» Lord, the Traitor 
Marius? ' /■ '^ 

2 HERDSMAN. 

In a whole Skin, if he be wife— ^ « 

I SOLDIER. 
Where is he, you Pultroon ? > ! 

z HERDSMAN. 
Look you, I keep his Cows and his Oxen here^^i- 
/onium, but I keep none of him. If you muH needs kiio# 
where he is, then I mulf needs tell you I don't km^. >^ 
I SOLIDIER. 
Let's to his Houfe hard by, and rap^k that; .Sirxtfh', 
if we vaaSk of Yam^ vod niay repent this. [Exiunt SotiSttt. 
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1 HRRDSUAN. 

*Tis all one to me, I muft pay my Rent to fome- 
body, 

T HERDBMJK. 
Why« this His now to be a great Man. Heav'n kec(P tne 
a Cowkeeper ftill— I fay— — 

Enter Caios Marius <f«^/ Granius. 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
Where are we ? are we yet not nczr.Salonium P 
Lead me to yonder (hady Poplar, where 
The poor old Marius s, while may fit, 
And joy in Reft. Oh my diftemper'd Head ! 
The Sun has beat his Beanis (6 hard upon me. 
That my Brain's hot as molten Gold. My Skull f 
Oh my tormented Skull I Oh Romef Rome / Rome f 
Hah ! what are thofe ^ 

QRANIU^. 

They feem. Sir, rural Swains^ 
Who tend the Herds that graeje beneath thefe Wood^. 
CJIUS MJRIU3.- 
Whoareypa? to what liprd do ye belong ? 

2 HERDSMAN. 

We did belong 10 Cuius^Marius once : but they fty 
&e*s gone a Journey ; and now we belong to one another. 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
Have ye forgot me then, ungrateful Slaves I ^ 
Are you fo willing to difown your Mafter ? 
Who would have thought t'have found fuch Ba&neis hem 
Where Innocence feems feated by the Gods, 
As in her yirgia-j)alKd(Mtf*s iifitaumedf^^ 
Coofiifioa on ye^ y« fordid £ar^ing^. [Ex. uil but 9ut. 
1 HERDSMAN. 
Oh fly, toy Lord, yoa? Foes are thick abroad. 
Juft now a Troop of Murderers paft this way^ 
And ask'd with Hor#op fej; the l^raitor iM«ir/iu. 
^/ this tioie at Saloniumt^X your Hodfe, 
The^Qxcixk fcardt of you. ¥\y, %, m^ Lord— lExit: 
^ . C A1.\J^ 
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CjilUS MJRIUS. 
I ihall be hounded up and down the World, 
Now every Villain, that is Wretch enough 
To take the Price of Blood, dreams of my Throat^^ 
Help and fupport me till ( reach the Wood,, 
Then go and find thy wretched Brother out. 
Afunder we may dodge our Fate, and lofe hen 
In fome old hollow Tree or o'ergrown Brake 
rd jr^ft my weary Limbs till Danger pafs me. 

[Goes into the Wood* 

Enter Soldiers again, 

I SOLDIER. 
A thoufand Crowns ? *iis a Reward might buy: 
As many Lives, for they are cheap in Remt'^ 
And 'tis too much for^ne^ 

z-SOLDlSR. 

Let's fet this Wood 
A flaming, if you think he% here,- and then 
Quickly you'll' fee th'old Drone crawl humming out. 
V SOLB I ER^ 
Thou always lev'fl to ride full %>eed to Milchi^. 
There *s no Confideration fa tiiee. Look youy when I 
eut a Throat,. I k>ve to^ do it with as much Deliberation 
and Decency as a Barber cuts a Beard. I hate a floventy 
Murder done hand over head : a Man gets no Ciedit by it. 
3 SQLJ>I£R. 
The Man that fpoke laft, fpoke well. Thereibre i^ 
ns to yon adjacent Village, and fowfe ourfelvei in good 
Falernium^ [£»rjv»l ^Sddierj* 

CjtIUS MdRIUS. 
Oh Villains ! not a Slave of thoie 
But has ferv'dnader me^. has eaimy Bre^^ 
And felt my BoHntyw.-*-*Droi^t! paidui^ Itro^gh^ \ 
Was evfo: lion thus by Dogs embofs'd ? 
Oh! I codd fwallow Rivers : Earth, yield me Water; 
Or fwallow Marius down where Springs ix^ flow* 
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Enter M, a,r x u s Junior^ ani G R a n x u s. 
My Father I . , , 

Oh my Sons I 

MARIUS Junior.' 
Why Urns forlorn ! Aretch'd on the Earth ? 

CAIUS M4RIUS. 
Oh f get xne Ibxne Refreihment, cooling Herb$» 
And Water to allay xny ravenous Thirft/ 
I would not trouble you, if I had Strength : 
But I'm fo faint that all py Limbs are ufelefs. 
Now have J not one Drachma to buy Food» 
Muft we then ilarve I No fure the Birds will feed us. 
MARIUS Junior, 
There (lands a Houfe on yonder fide o'th' Wood, 
It fetfms the Manfton of fome Man of Note : 
I'll go and turn a Beggar for my Father. 
CJIUS MAR JUS. 
O my Soul's Comfort ! do. indeed I want it, 
I, who had once the Plenty of the Earth, 
Now want a Root and Water. Go, my Boy, 
And fee wholl give a MorMto ^or Marius, 
Nay, I'll not ftarve ; NOj i Will pl%inge in Riot, * 
Wallow in Plenty. Drink I Pll drSnk, I'll drink. 

Give me that Goblet hither Here's a Health 

To all the Knaves and Senators in Rome. 
MARIUS Junior. 
Rq)ofc yottrfelf a while, *till we return. 
€'AJVS'WARIUS. 
1^1, bttt^pr*yAec? let ine rave a little. 
€o, pr'ythee go,- aiid ddh't cklafy^ ^IH reft, * 

As thoQ (halt, Rome; if e^e^ ziay F^tune raife me n . -^ 

' '' ' [^ExitMar.Jnn* 
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♦ ■ 

' inter L ay i n i A. 

Another Murderer ? this brings fmitine Fate : 
A deadly Snake ddkth'd in a^^utrty &tn. 

LJ,FINI4. ■ ''■-' '' 

IVe wandred up and down thefe Woodd and Meadows, 

Till I have loft my way 

Againft a tall, young, flender, well-grown Oak 
Leaning, I found l^avinia in the Bark. 
My Marius fhoOld not be fix hience. 

CAIUS MARIUS. . 

What art thou. 
That dar'ft to name that wretched Creature Mariui ^ 
LAFINJJ. 
Do not be angry. Sir, whatever thou art ; 
I am a poor unhappy Woman, driven 
By Fortune to purfue my banifh'd Lord. 
CJIUS MARIUS. 
By thy diilembling Tone diou (hooldft be Woman. 
And Roman too. 

LAFINIA. 
Indeed I am. 
CAIUS MARIUS. 
A Roman ? 
If thou artib, be gone, left Rage with Strength \ 
Aflift my Vengeaace and i rife and kill thee. 
LAFINIA. 
My Father, you ? 

CAIUS MARIUS. . , 
Now thou art a Woman ; 
For Lies are in thee. I? am I thy Father ?^ 
I ne'er was yet <b curft : None of ithy^Sex 
E'er fprung from me. My Offrfpr^g all arc Male8» 
The nobler fort c^ fieaft^ entit'kd M«n., > ., . 

.LAFIJ^IA. ,, ,j, : , ., / 
I am your Daughter, if your Son's my Lord. 
Have you ne'er heard Lavinia^s Name, in Rome, 

' That 
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That wedded with the Son of Marius? 
CAIUS MJRIUS. 

Hah! 
Art thoo that jS^nd, tbat Jcind and doating thii^. 
That left her Father, for a bamfh'd iiufband t 
Come near < ■ 

And let me blefs thee, the* thy Name's my Foe* 
LJFJNIJ. 
Alas, my Father, yoa ^m much oppreft : 
Your Lips are parchit, blood-ihot your Eyes and funk» 
Will you partake iuch Fruits as I have gather'd ? 
Tafte, Sir, this Peach, and this Pomegranate ; both 
Ripe and xefrefhing. 

CJIUS MJRIUS. 
What all this from thee. 
Thou Angel, whom the Gods have fent to aid me ^ 
I don't deferve thy Bouncy. 

LJVINiJ. 

ciere, iMT^s more* 
I found a Cryftal Spring too in the Wood, 
And took fome Water : 'tis moft foft and cool. 
CAIUS MA^RIUS. 
An Emp'ror's Fcaft I butllhall rob thee. 
LAVINIA. 

No, 
I've eat, and flak'd my Thirft. But where's my Lord,. 
My deareft Marius ? 

CAIUS MARIUS. 

To th' ncighb'ring Village, 
He's gone to beg his Father's Dinner, Daughter. 
LAVINIA. 
Will you then aUl me Daughter ? will you outi it ^. 
I'm much o'er-paid for all the Wrongs of Fortune. 
But furely Marius can't be brought to want. 
I've Gold and Jewels too and they'll buy Food. 



Enter 
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Enter M a » i u s Junior. 

,C^IUS MARIUS. 
See here, my Marius^ wh^t the pods have fent us. 
See thy LavitUa. 

MJRLUS Junhr. 

Hah ! \They run ^nd emhvac^ 

CJ>JUS MAR JUS. 

What i damb at meeting f 
MAR JUS Junior. 
\Vhy weeps my Love ? 

I cannot fpeak, Tciars fo obftrud my Woi:ds* 
And choak me with unutterable Joy. 
MARIUS Junior. 
Oh my Hcvt'« Joy I 

My Soul f 
MJRIUS Junior. 

But haft thou left 
Thy Father's Houfe, theTomp ajid State oSJ^fitne^ 
To follow Defart-Mifery ! 

l4VINJjt 
I come 
To bear a part in every thing that's thine, 
Be*^ Happinefs or Sorrow. In thefe Woods, 
Whilft firom purfuing Enemies you re (afe 
I'Jl range about and find the Fruits and Springs^ 
Gather cool Sedges, DaiTadils and Lilies > 
And fofteft Camomile to make us Beds, 
Whereon my Love and I at Night will fleep. 
And dream of better Fortune. 

Enter Granius and Servant iA)ith Wine and Meat. 

CJIUS MARIVS. 

Yet more Plenty ? 
Sure Qomus^ the God of Feailing, haunts thefe Woods, 
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And means to^enteruia u$ as his Guefb. 

I am fent hither, Marnts, from my Lord, 
Sextiliui the Praetor, to relieve thee. 
And warn thee that thou ftrait depart this Place, 
Elfe he the Senate's Bdid mufl obey, 
And treat thee as the Foe of Rome, 

CjrVS MJRIUS: 

But did he. 
Did he, Sexti/iujf bid thee fay all this ? 
Was he too proud to come and fee his Mafter. 
That rais'd him out of nothing ? Was he not 
My menial Servant once, and wip*d thefe Shoes, 
Ran by my Chariot-wheels, my Pleafures watcht. 
And fed upon the Voidings of my Table ? 
Durfl he afiront me with a fordid Alms ? 
And fend a faucy Me^ge by a Slave ? 
Hence with thy Scraps : back to thy Teeth I dafli *en 
Be gone whilft thou art fafe. Hold, flay a little. 
SERFANT. 

What Anfwer would you have me carry back ? 
CJIUS MJRIUS. 

Go to SextiliuSi tell him thou hafl feen 
Poor Catus Marius banifh'd from his Country, 
Sitting in Sorrow on the naked Earth, 
Amidfl an ample Fortune once his own. 
Where now he cannot claim a Turf to fleep on. [Ex, Set 
How am I fallen! Mufic ? Sure the Gods [Soft il/a 
Arc mad, or have defign'd to make me fo. 

Enter Martha. 

Well, what art thou ? 

MARTtiJ. 
Am la Stranger to thee T 
Martha t my Name, the Syrian Prophetcfs, 
That us'd to wait upon thee with good Fortune ; 
Till banifh'd out of Rome for ferving Thee, 



af G A I u s M A,R i If s^ 189 

I've ever iince inhabited th^e Wood*, 
And fearchM the deepeift 4fts, of wife Foreknowledge. 
CAIUS^ MARIUS. 
I know thee now moft wcU, When thoa wert gone. 
All my good Fortune left n^e. My lovM Vultaresy 
That us'd to hover o'er my happy Head, 
And promife Honour in the Day of Battle, . 
Have iince been ieen no^ more. Even Bijxk of Prey 
Forfake unhappy Marius : Men of Prey 
Purfue him ftiU. Haft thou no Hopes in ftore ^ 
MJRTHJ. 
A hundred Spirits wait upon my Will, 
To bring me Tidings from th' Earth's fartheft Comers, 
Of all that happens out in States and Councils : 
I tell thee therefore, Rome i^ once mOre thine. 
The Confuls have had Blows, and Cinna*s beaten. 
Who with his Army coioie^ %q find tkee out. 
To. lead him back with Terror to that City. 
CJIUS MARIUS. 
Speak on. 
MARTHA. 
Nay, ere thou thinkft it he'll be with thee. 
But let thy Sons, and theie £ur Nymphs retire^ 
Whilil I relieve thy wcary'd Eyc^ widi Sleqjw • 
And chear thee in a Drpm ^ithpromifi'd^Fate. 
MARIUS, Jimicr. 
Come, my Lavtmor Gr^ffiK/,, we'll withdraw 
To fome cool Shade, and wonder at our Fortune. [Exe, 
P^UrtbsL,*wa<vfs her Wani i A Dance' 
CAIUS MARIU^S. 
O Reftt thou Stran^r fefey Senfeii^wclcomc, 
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Pear not, he never wakes again. 

No more'. 
1*11 heir no more. Metellus live ?' N^Q(, no : 
He dies, he dicsi So, bear him tb the Tiier^ 
And plunge him to the bottbjli^ Hah, ArUonhn f 
Where are my Ckard^ ? Dlfpatcll thiac talking Knave, 
That when he (hodd be doing public Service, 
Confume^ hi« time ifi* Speeches to the Rabble, 
And fowes Sedition in a Gity. Down, 
Down with Pomfeius too, thatxall'd me Traitor'. ^ 
Hah ! art thou there ? Welcome once more, old il&f/«/» 
To Rom's Tribunal. 

RUFFIAN. 

• Now's the time. 

CAIUSMJRIUS. 

Secure that GW—Dar'fl tbou kill CaiusMarius? [Wakis. 
Hah ! fpeak ? What art thoU f 

RUFFIAN, 

By SexfilitifMred 
Ihither came to taksr your Life* Spare mine. 
And ril for ever ftrve you at yiJur Fett* 
CAI^S MA^RIUS. 
What barb'rous Slaves are thefc, that envy me 
The open Air ; kt Prices ortmy^ Head, 
As they would do oft Wolves that flay their Heicit ! 

£nr^ S u L P I *T I u s. [Trumpets* 

Trumpets 1 StdfitiuSf where haft thou been wandVing 
Since the late Storm that drove us from each other ? 
SVLFIT lUS. 
Why, doing Mifchief up and down the City, 
Picking up difcontented Fools, belying 
The Senators and Government, deftroyinff 
Faith amongft honeit Men, and praifing Knaves. 

QAIVS 
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CJJUS MJRIUS. 
Oh, but Where's Cinna-? 

SULPITJUS. 

Ready to iaiutc yon .li 

Enter Ciff^A sUtendtJ ^uiith Li^ors and Guafds. 
CINNJ. 
RomanSf once more behold your Confol ; fee^ 
Is that a Fortune fit for C^kr Mairiutf^ 
Advance your Axes and yonr Rbds before him. 
And give him all the Cultonls of his Honour. 
CAIUS MJRIUS. 
Away : fuch Pomp becomes not wretched Marius t 
Here let me pay Obedience to my Confui* 
Lead me, great C/«»a, where thy Foes have^rong'd Aec> 
And fee how thy old Soldier will obey. 
CINNA: 
O Mariuj, be our Hearts united eVer» 
To carry Defblation into Rome, 
And wade that Den of Monitors to the Earths 
CJIUS MJRIUS. 
Shall we? 

CINNJ. 
We'll do*t. Th«t godly ibothf»jriiigFo6l, 
that facrificing Dolt, thzt Sot OOaviuSf 
When we were chofen Confuls in the/^^rwiii^ 
Diibwn'd me for his Collegue ; faid, the Gods 
Had told him I defign'd Tyrannic Pow'r; 
Provok'd the Citizens, who took up Arms, 
And drove me forth the Gates. 

CJIUS MJRIUS. 

Excellent Mifchicf ! 
What's ta be done? 

CINNJ. 

No fooner was I gone. 
But a large part of that great City ibllow'd me. 
There's notrwk hvniift S||irit kfirin Rome, 
That does not own aijr CaiA^ atft wi^lbr Marii^s. 

CAIXI^ 
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CAIV^ M'JKrIUSi, '^ 
Bring me my Jtlorfe^ my Aimomf a&d di^ Laarel 
With which when I'4 o*ei3c()fiie*thicei%irft'it>as NatiOBS^ 
1 enter'd crown'd with Triumph into Rome. 
I go to ftee her now from greater MMctii^. 

EHter M.A r i u s junior and G R A n i u s. ' 

my young Warrior ! 

MJRIUS Junior. 

CHirft be the Light, 
And ever curft be all theie Regions r<haA us. 
X«v/«/Vs loft, borne back with force to ^oW, " * 

By Ruffians headed by her Father's Kihfmen ; 
And like a Coward too I live, yet faw it. [Eieit. 

CJIUS MJRIUS. 
Oh Maritts ! Mariusi let nor 'plaints come from thee, 
Nor cloud the Joy that's breaking on thy Father. 
If fhe be back in Reme^ La*viniah thine. 
To-morrow's dawn reftores her to thy Arms, ^ 

For that fair Miftrefs, Fortune, which has coft 
So dear, for which fuch Hardfliips I have paft. 
Is coy no more, but crOwns my Hopes at laft. 

1 long to imbrace her, liay, 'tis De&th to ftay. -v 
I'm mad as promised Bridegrooms, borne away I 
With thoughts of nothing but tlje joyful Day. lExtknt, J 

c 

SCENE III. Metellus'j Houfe, 

Enter Metellvs, Lavihia, /mJ Pnefi ^ Hymen. 

LJr/NIJ. 
Nay, you have catch'd me : You may kill me too : 
But with my Cries 1*11 rend the' echoing Heav'ns, 
'Till all the Gods are witnefs how you ufe me. 
MErELLUS. 
What ? like a Vagrant fly thy Father's Hoofe ? • 
And follow fulfeniely an exil'd 8Iave> 

5 Dif- 
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Difd^inM by all the World, but afc^a thoa ? 
Reiblve to go, or bound be fent to Sylla^ . 
With as much Sooni as thon haft done me Shame. 
LAVINIA. 

Do, bind me, kill me, rack thefe Limbs : fll bear it. 
Bat, Sir, consider ftiil I am yonr Daughter ; 
And one Hour's Converie with this holy Man 
May teach me to repent, and ihew Obedience. 
METELLUS. 

Think not tVvade me by protracting Time : 
For if thou doft not, may the Gods foriake me. 
As I will thee, if thoo efcape my Fury.—— [^'^'f- 

LAVINIA. 

Oh ! bid me leap (rather than go to $ylld) 
From off the Battlements of any Tow'r, 
Ox walk in thievKh ways, or bid me lurk 
Where Serpents are : chain me with roaring Bears ; 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnei-houie 
O*er-cover'd quite with dead Mens rattling Bone5» 
With reeky Shanks, and yellow chapleis Sculls : 
Or bid me go into a new-made Grave, 
And hide me with a dead Man in his Shroud : 
Things that to hear but told have made me tremble -. 
And m go through it without fear or doubting. 
To keep my Vows unfpotted to my Love 
PRIEST. 

Take here this Phiol then, and in this Moment 
Drink it, when ftraight through all thy Veins ihalt ran 
A cold and drowfy Humour more than Sleep: 
And in Death's borrowed Likenefi (halt thou lie 
Two Summer Days, then wake as from a Slumber, 
'Till Marius by my Letters know what's paft. 

And come by Health to Rome. 

LAVINIA. 

Give me ; oh ! give me : tell me not of Fears. 
PRIEST. 

Farewel : Be bold and profp'rous. [Exit. 

Vol. in. I LAVh 
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lAVINlA. 
Oh i Farewd 

I have a faint cold Fear thnlf s throtgh my V eins, 

Thatalnipft ^ze^iiip ite iieat #f Lif^^ 

rn call him back a^ain to comfoitime. 

Sta/y holy Man. But what ^iDiild ke do here ? 

Mv difmai Scene *tis iti ad alott. 

What if this Mixture do nof woilc at all? 

Shall 1 to-morrow then be feat to BySa f 

No, no>*— oiu^ iliall ioAfA it; lie dio« tbue-^— « 

Or how> if> when, Fm laid into the Tomb, 
I wake befone die thne th«t Mmrius come 
To my Relief? There, there*s afcaiful Point: ^ 

Shall I «Qt thiun be «ifled in the Vadt, / ' 

Where for thdfe matty hundred Vears the Bones 
Of all my bur/d Anccftors are'pack'd ? -, 

Where, as they &y, Gliofts at feme Houis reibrt. 
With MandrakesShriefcstomfrom theEartii^s dark Woml>, 
That living Mortals hearing tficm run mad ? 
Or if I wake, fhall I not be dtftrafted, 
Jnviron'd round with 41 thefe hideous Fears, 
And madly play with iny Fore-ftlhers Joints ; 
I'hen in this Rage y/i^^fome great Kinfman's Bones 
As with a Clpb dafli o«t my dcfl^>ate Brains ! 
What ? Sylki f Get di^ gone, thou meager Lover : 
M jr Scnfe abhors thee. Don't difturb my Draught ; 
*Tis to my Lord. \priffkj*^<yh Marius / Marim! Marim! 

[Exit. 
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ACT V, S C EN E I. 

SCENE CinnaV iJamphefbre the Walls $f Rome. 

[Trufnfeff fiuni a CeHerhf' 
JFff/rr CiNN A, <[!^yviu|S^A RIUS4 <?»</ Sux.PiTjyi, 
G R A N J V ft« /ovff Ambaffadors^ Guards • 

CINN.A. 

AMbfifadors irotn £rai^ ^ How many SlanteSf 
Traitors, ztA Tyrants, Vtlkms* ifl«s I cMl'd 
But Yefticrday ? yet hov^r theirCdnrsl Cmna f 
Oh! What an «xce8ctot Mailer is aaArjuy, 
To teai^ Rebdliotts Cities Manners f Si^, 
My Friend and CoUegae Maris/s^ (bail we hear 'em I 
CJIUS MAUJUS. 
Whom? 

CINfiA 
The Ambaffiidors. 

CAJUS MARIUS. 

From whence? 

CINNA. 

"From Romg, 

CAIVS MARIUS. 
My loving Countiy-man ? they muft he heard. 

Or Sjlla will be angry— 

CINNA. 
In what State 
And Pageantry the iblid t.iimps move on ? 
And though they come to b<^, ^ill be attended 
With their iil^orderM Pomp and aakwasd Pride. 
Who are ye? and from whence? 

1 2 AM- 
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: . Ftotai .Wretched Rsmi, ,. 
Moft dread LoM Marita, in ^r Name we bow. 

What's your Demand? 

I JMBJSSJDQR. 

Hear bot our humble Prayen, 
And all Demands be made by Godlike Cinna. 
Whither, oh ! "^hi^er will ybor Rage purfue us ? 
Muft all the Foftufics and the Lives^^ of R^im ' 
Suffer for one Mifc^rriagci of lifer ^feftcr8 1 . 
Your lorrowful afflidled Mother Romei 
In whofe kind Bofbm you were murs'd and bred. 
Stretches her trembling Arms t*emplore your Pky. 
Fold up your dreadful Erifigns, and lay by 
Your warlike*TerrQrs, that af&ig^ht her Matrons, 
And come to her, ere Sprix>ws qiiite o*er-whelm her. 
B ut come like Sons that bring their Parents Joy : • 
Enter her Gates with Dove-like Peace before ye. 
And let no bloody Slaughter ftaia her Streets. 

•--^■- ■''••'• • :. ;' ciNNA ' "■-•. . , 

Thus *tis you think toxical up fjnarting Honour, 
By pouring flatt'ring Balm into the Wounds ; . . ^ 
Which for a time- may make it >vhole and fair : 
'Till the falfe Medicine be at laft difcover'd. 
And then it ranckles to a Sore again. 
Take this my Aiifwer : I will enter Rome ; 
But fofnjy Porte; Tlf keepit ftiM my tfwn. 
Nor part with PoVr to give it toi Ay Ppe^. 
^i^'Ji^U.^MJtRIUS. 

Sulfifius[^f^,'^y^^^^j^^ Slaves are thefe? Such baft 
Deformiti^4l^gTR3ribte*iies. , :. 1 ,.. _ , .^ 

I cannot but laug^toihink^on't. 

•#h^t? ■ 



I 

I 



^ C A I v«r \sj M a r I us. 197 

How i^tc politic Noddles, that look fo grave upon 
the Matter in the Sdiiafce^iQafcuV^Ul l^$|.:^d^i|Ui,at 
one another, when they 'ifrc fetir«.^ui>nm^ upon th^ 
Capitol. • / 

2 AMBAS S4I>0R* 

May we return With Joy in^o our City, 
Prbclaiming Peace, agreed with HeaVn and you ? 

CJMNJ. ,, :-;..,:•. \ 
Go tell 'cm we 4fAfJ?eQ ijnQ Hon^age. jjald. 
Of every Senator acpe£l ^cJcnowledgeoji^A^ . 
Mighty Rewards a»AOifiQc^oijHqnD4r.. ^ 

I JMB AS S.J dor: 

But on fhat 3row there, lUO appears a Cloud, ' 
That aev^ Tofe without a foUowinjg Storm. 

CAIUS MAHJUS.' ';' ^ ' 
Alas! fprja*^ a fknple banifhM Man, '''■'♦ 
Driv'n frpHii ip^^Cp^Ajfy by tlic Jlight of' Law, 
Andjuftly i^^i^piM.^s'iny Itls deferv'd/ 
Think not of mc ; Whatever are his Reiol ves, 
I ihall obey. ^ ' . . .^ 

J&r/i& J'tt^A^^SADORS. 
May all the Gods reward you.«—[£;r^. Ambaff, and An. 

CIN'^A. 
Now Marius, ^ f ^* 

CAIUS MARIUS. 
Now, my Ciima, 
CINNA. 

Are not we 
True bom of i^iRt^, trtteSofts of f»ch,a Mother? 
How I adorethywTenfiperl. ... 

GAi^S'MARIUS. 

^ ^ ^ i ^ T'bofe t wo Knaves* 
Thofe whining,. fit wningf^Mli!fcte^?plii»i?t Villains, 
Would cut thy Throat or WJh^ ftr half a Drachma. 
eiNNA, 
Let's not delay a ^m^nt. '< \ 

I3 CAIUS 
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Knter tlsft curfed 0% ; nayv widji Soitles ^00.. . 
But fidfe as the adttlteiai^j^rQmifei> ,/; .^ ,, ., 
Of Favourites in Powfr> whiBQ poor Mfni <:oarfe 'uja. 
CINNJ. 

They always hated me, becaufe a Soldier* 
CAIUS M.JRIUS. 

Bafe Natures ever ^lidge at thii%$ above 'em. 
And hate aFpw'i^ihey are top much obMg'd to. « 
When Fears are on tiieai» then their kindeft Wifhe* 
AndbeftRewardsflttendtheg^lantWarrur: ^ ^ 
B ut Dangers vanifh^i, inftmo^r N^le^ ^ , ^ * . , . . 
Ill-U(age and Rej^roach are all his Portion ; >< ^ 
Or at the beft he's wedded to hard Wants, 
Robb'd of that little Hire he toiPd and bled for. 

SULPITIUSi, V ' :^ 

I'd rather turn a bold true-hearted Rogue, 
Live upon Prey, and hang fcr't with any f e&owj ; ^ 
Than, when my Honour and my C6untry*s Canf^ 
Call me to Dangers,^ bt fo bafely biaM^. 
CAIUS MJRIUS. ^ 

Ere we this City enter then^ let^« fwear 
Not to deftroy one hoiieft ^#m^ livlngv V' .^ - 

Nor one chaH Matron; - - .' '- li/o y — 

^ i Nor affmtiiftilftiend, 
Nor true-borift-Heiy, MW^6eaatar.4iatV wife > 
CJJU$MAMIiUjS.j^^ 
But Knaves and. Villains, Whores, and hafe-born Brat 
And th' endlefs fwarmsof Axik^rown up in Years, 
Be Slaughter's Game, 'tilk^ #%99ple Romi* 

Draw out our Guards, aiid^e^ the Tiiumpets found. 

;mil all things tell 'em Mari^;i is fttHan^. , 
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OSyOa, if at Ct^athott fluatthear a J 
How Portane deals wi^^^, f^ oa tky Knees, 
And make the Gods thjr frfend^^to kecp'th^ from' tar.' ' 
SuIpitittSj as along the St>feeif^We*i6r;e^^ ^'' ' '^' ■' 
With folemh Pace a«d meditating Mifchiefs, 
Whome'er I fmilc on let thy SwOrd go through. 
Oh f can the Mktrons and vtheVifgins Cries, 
The Screams of dying Iiifants> and the Groans 
Of murder*d Men be M^c to appeafe me? 
Sure Death's norlar from: fuch a ^fy»^t Cure. 
. Be't with me rather (Gods) as StorMslbtioo^ey 
That rive the Tnmfc* of taiteft Ctdars doWn, — 
And tear from Topi ^ kM^d^^^gnanc Vine, 
And kill the tender Fkkv'rs but yet half bfewft. 
For having no more Fury lift m ftore^ y . 

Heav'ns Face grows' elcar, the Storm is heard no more. V - 
And Natore faiiles as jgaily hsl)cfor e > > [BxtHkt, j 

S C t N E^^;ii; Metfeto Hmfi^ • ; 

A Peace withilfo^atf/lOmoft bafe>Sntmiiffio0vt • . 
That over-ruling Feai^ ftouM ^wcrigh up Reafon ? 
Was not the City ours, and Sylta tooi * c :.. ' : 

At Caftiat aloMrft in a Tra«i|iet's C^l I • - 

And to fubmitl COiUd libol oncie have fought for% 
I might have nset ihrsJi&rr^tr b Ara», .1. 

And been reveng'd for sdl thr Mifcfhie{s done me. 
Nurfe.-' K*'-' -'^ > '^-i^' .-'O-ic.i h ::. .1 ■ -^ [;,,- .,...,-, j.,^, 

: .w-^9l ^Iqjipc^g^ rZl^'^' ,^)^r^0 /iv>3r:; ;/■-' - 
Hete, an't ihall pleafe J^tfi ^ ^ > 

Go wake Lavinid, -' TetilicM fee muft hence 
.For Cs5f tttf this Mottiiilg ; fbf tBfc Tfiici ' : ' Ir : ' • 

I 4 ^vi^'^^ 
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zob Itbe HiST<>Ry a9id FaLl 
Pavcurs her Journqs anlf lecures htr Pd^e. [Exit, 

[Sceae draws "^9^ tl^9H^s'l*SLyinuL $h a C$ucb 

Wake her ? Pb6r THn^ilftf F It will be^aar oeeviih^ 
rn warrant j'oa, and rub^'ts Uy^si md ib»&6w|> totur., 
Well : Mklrefe f why La^inial faft I war^t her. 
Why, Lambf why, Lady I Fy, yott Slug-a-bed. j 

What, not a Word ? You tike your penny-worth now, 
.^lecp f;^'^ a Week ; 'for the next Nfght (toy Word for^t) 
'^\lld tkkes;care that yoo'fhitt'tetl bit little; ^ - 

" Gbds forgive me— i- i '< » 

Marry and w/w/ir: How fttond isflic^ecp? • 
' I muft needs wake her; Madam! Madam! Madam! 
Now fhould yodr Lover find yoa in this Poflure> 
H.e*d fright yoa up i'^uth ? What? Won't it do ? 
Breil too f And in your Clothes ? and down again \ 
Nay, I mufl wake your Lady I Lady 1 Lady ! 
Alas! alas! help, help, my Lady's dead. 
Ah I well-a-day that ever I was bom! 
Soxne-^^fffl *vit^, Hoa! my Lord — ^my Lady ■ 

Enter Metelltjs, 

.",. . V NUJtS^S. ..." . 

Youronly Daughter's dead : 
Dead as a Herrings Stocj^-^ih. or P^^pr-jvul. , .^ . 
METEIIUJS. . 
Stiff, <ppld ^ndpate. Where 4>re i^^y Qf^uti^ now? 
Thy Bl^iKfis that l^ave vi^in*4 fp maPK H^^^ ^ 
AUf Hearts that ever fejth^ copqn'ring Beauty, 

Sigh 'dU ycjbrc^i ?Adi^ ye Ey;e|,tbdtlanguifli'4 
In myii4«^fwVir^JVJgfem^fs,:j>vp^p,,vi|i >me, 
'^Till Grief grow g!Bp^¥al,^^th^ %4^]4Y»>J'^^i% 
NURSE. 
Oh Day.l oh Day ? oh Day ! oh hateful Day! 
Never was feen fo bla(;k a Day as this. 

Oh 



Oka>ayf ofcsWfetO?jyATftyC^y,lik«f^igliti; ,, ,.,4 

No more : Thus in^^9f ^i^^i^ OrDaments 
Dreftia Q^ k^ ft^jf^ jyf?tf2?ftW>ffria!» r ;^ - - v 
• IWScp«Wiffi1yter^:W^Qr«fath^«^^^ 
Bc't done,? wUlft ail ^biiigf we ordain'd for Jpy- - 

Turn from their Office, %id aiM in Sadnefs. lE;cit. 

1 NUMS£. 

I fiiall be done smd dope Aod overdc^^ as we are un- 
done. And I,wiU figh, and cry 'till! am fweird as big 
as a Pumkin. Nay, my poor Baby^ FU take care thou 
fhalt not die £br,nptiimg ;^ for I wiU wa(h thee with my 
Teai^Sj.'^fume tb^ with jmy Sighs, and ftick a Flower 
in every part about thee- [Exit, 

SCENE changes to the Forum, u/here is placed 
the CmfuTs Tribunal. 

Eriler 4^0 Citixeris. 

1 ClflZEK 
Whither, oh* whither fhall We fly for Safety ? 
Already reeking Sliri'd^r^s ik ouV S6-eets, 
Matrons with Infants in their Arms are lAitcher'd; 
And Rome appears on<i noifok^elioufe of Slaughter. 
■•■''-'-■' 'v-^Hi;' CfTf 2 E N. 
Hear u8^yeGoii,'iind*fity cinrCJdtttMti^ 
Stop, ftop the Futy of tki^ chiel Tyrant ; 
Or iJ^ndydur^Thundcr foith' to ftrike us dead, ' 
Ere oafr^6Mrii Sliive^ are Mailers of our Throats. 

./;....: W'- ^I'^CIT^'Z'EN, - '■ •-' ■' 
Auitt arftwff 'nfeiai^^: 'Otniy Friend t let^s^ fly . , 
To the AMts bf bul^ 6odi| aiidrby the HaSide, 
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Enter AKCftARioa tbe^8tM$tmrfW0md bis Grmdji 

Hide me, my Grandfure; the agly Men arc cbtaing 
That kill*d,my Mother aijd my ^if^er ^beshiti 
WDi they kill yoa and mt too ? 

, JNCUJRIUS. 

Oh toy Chad ! 
I cannot hide the^^ ^or know not what to do. 
Decrepit Age benumbs nay weary Lambs: 

I can't refill, nor fly- 

CHILD. ' 
Then here we'll fit; 
Perhaps they'll not come yet ; or if they do, 
m fall upon my Knees, and beg your Life. 
1 am a very little harmlefs Boy ; 
And when I cry, and talk, and hang about 'em. 
They'll pity fur6 my Tears, and grant me all. 

Enter fenjeral old Men in Blacky *with Cyprefs Wreaths y lead. 
Virgins in 'wbite'withMyrtk^ who kneel hef ore theTribun 

Then enters CaIUs M4^ftlij[$ as Qvt^ul^hi^ors^ Sulfitii 

.-.- ..4miGm9rdu.)r: . 

CAIUS MAitl^US. 
I thank ye> Go4s> ^t hive lefiorM me now. 

' i ^ [Ahunti the Tr^m, 

What Payantty ill Ais,*i»ijw*//Wi 'here? 
Remove tJ&^ Slftves, ^nii>ear *eto to thek* Fates* 

I OM MATf.^ - ;• - 
We come not for ourfchres, bot in the Name 
OiRome^ to oi9r(^i^ti|ibnr Lives for all. 
Pity a wietehed State, iifeil irkgin^Gdd,- ^ ' 
And let lobfe all thy d^diFttl Firjr heVci ■ 

CAIUS MAR J US. ■■ ' ' 
I know ye all, great Senators t yente^ 
Ttte Heads and JPatrons «f Rebellions lUm. 



of Q A I V S M^A A I U «. 203 

Ye can be humble when AAt^Uon galls ye : 
And with that Chtet^atwy titaejrc thinfcr 
To chann 2 generous Mhid^ thoi^h ye have wrongM it. 
Falfe ^re your .^afetaes when ^iuiW by J^owV : '. ' 

For foon ye fatten aiid gmw iiblfe Traitors. 
Falfe are your Fears, ancl yoiir *AMi6bons falfcr : 
For they cheat you, and ma^e you hope for Mercy, 
Which you fhall never gain at Mdrius' Hands. 
Who trulls your Penitence is more than Fool, 
Rebellion will renew ; ye can*t be honeft. ' 
You're never pleafed but with the Knaves that ch^at you» 
And work your Follies to their private Ends. 
For your Religion, like your Clothes you wear it. 
To change and turn Juft as the Fafhion alters. 
And think you by this folemn piece of Fooling 
To hufh my Rage, and melt me into Pity ? 
Advance Sulpitius ; old ^ncharius there. 
Who was fo violent for my Deilrudibn, 
That his Beard bridled at his Face ^ftorted ; 
Away with him. Diip^tch thde Trifle|9,too. 
But fpare' the Virgins, 'caufe nunc Eyes have fecn 'em ; 
Or keep 'em for my Warriors to rejoice in. 
J N CHAR jus: 
Thou who wert born t« te the Plague o£ Romif 
What wouldft tho^ do with pe ? ^ , 
CJIUSM^ARIUS. 

Difpofe thee hence 
Amongft the other. O^^ fof the Ja\ys 
Of hungry Death, 'till Rmihc purg'd of Villains, 
Thou dy'ft for wronging JkfciriV. ^ 

(For you muft be a lyCfd, you j^fp g| ?^Vy^)^ w, 
For my iakc ipare his lafe^ I iave nofti^ni^^ . 
But him to guard my tender. Vearsfroi^ Wrongs. 
When heisdcad, wha| wlU b^cpme of , n^,, ^ . 
3A J>oor and hel|>iefs Orphan,! Qftk^dM^ :m.. > ' ^ 
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To aU *e jll^ of. U?fi,jwif ,fiu^l€ft,W0^^^^ . '. . : 

Atid make ufgjri^w} tQ j^^jf^^^ffi^^iJ^ ^B9l^\ i 

. .'.,, , ,;cM^iL^J?^ .;\,.u ... . , ■ 

O crud Man 1. TU hapg^upga your^^^iccs. 
And with my little dyii^if ^aiids implofe ;you : 
I may be fit 16 4© yo.M lonie imall Pleafurcs. 
1 11 find a thoufartd tendex^ wayr to plcafe you : 
bmile when you rage, and^^oke ypa into Mildnefs ; 
Play with yoiir manly Neck, and call you leather : 
For mine (alas!) the Gods have taken from me. 

CJIUS MARItrS. 
^ Young Crocodile I Thus from their Mother's Breafts 
Arc they inftruded, bred and tai^ht in Rome. 
For that old Pardytic Slave, difpatch him ; 
Let me not know, he breathes a^oth^ Moment. 
But fp^re this^ caufc*t has lcarn'd,it^ Leflbn.well, 
And IVe a Softnefs in my tieaft pleads for hiia. 

Enter M e s s k n c e r. 

Well now. >■ 

ME^SSfiNGER. 
Metellus. , , n . , 

' CAW^^MARiVS. 

ti^h I'Meulius ? What? 
MESSE'ifGER. 
h found. . V , ^ 

CAIVS MARIUS. 
Speak, where ? 

MEJS$)^}rGEk. 

upbraiding if cav'iu and ciiuv^ fit your Fortune. 
CAiU^H^RIU^. . 

Hafte, let him be pre(erv'd for rov own Fury. 
Clap, dap ypurHahds for Joy,' yc Friends of Jlfi(ir/«^ i 
'Ten th0ofi»id T^l^nw for the Kcws Til give thcc. 

rite 
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The Core and Bdttonibfimy^Toiftbflt's'foto^^ / 
And in a MomeM ^ ft^l t>e at ikih: /, _ 

But Peace ■ alidkSfadiicifS ]fldiiM in hei- Strifets. 

Let's go. Mf/^//»i / We liavc iipund Mitefhs / , 

Let cvciyTbiigtife jpriicfBm^toud Miptiltusi 

Till I hare dafh'd Um on thcRock of Pate, ' ^ A 

Then be his Name forgotj, ai^d'h^rd no more. {,Exit* 

S C E 1^ 1; iv; J Cburcb-yard. 

Bnter M a R i u s Junior, 

MARIU S Junior. 
As I have wandered diufing to and fro, 
Sdll am r brought to this unlucky Place, 
As I had Bafineis with the horrid Dead : 
Though codld I truft 10 Flattery of Sleep, 
My Dreams prefagc fome joyful News at hand. 
My Bofom's Lord fits lightly on his Throne^ 
J^nd all this Day an unaocuftom*d Spirit 
Lifts me above die Ground with chearful Thoughts. 
I dream'd Lavinin came and found me dead. 
And breath'd fuch Life with Ri^s. on my Lips. 
That I reviv'd, and wai an Emperor. 

Enter C <« T u l V s. 

CATULU.S. 
My Lord already he/c ? 

MJJ^JUS Junior. 
' ;MytniilyC«r«/jw, 
*" WKat News from my tqyiHin ? fpeak and bids me. 
■•■ CdtOf^psl :-'-^' " " 
Shc'« vcjry wett.«--^J*-V" "^ ' 

MARIp$ Junior, 

Then nothing can be in. 
Sometlriliig th&u feem'fi to know that's tdrihle. 
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Out with It boldly, Man ; ^ha| ^aft thou &y 

But oi|e fk^^WloFJ, She's ^d. 
Here in her l^n^ri^'f T^^^ J^*ve feen hef 1^ ^ 
And have been fearthij^g jovl \o tell the News. 

Dead? i^ it fo ? then I defy ybu,^ S'tars, 
G<s haften quickly». g^t me Ipk ^d P^per. 
*Ti8 4one: Pll hence tp-night. / •' 
Haft thou 410 Letters to me ftpm the 'Prien f 

CJTUZfJS, 
Ko^ Ihy good Lord, i 

No matter, get thee gone— r r\M^^ Catuli 

Lavinia! yet III lie w^th thceTo^i^ightV 
But for the means. Oh MifcWrf I thou art fwift 
To catch the graglmg TWghte of dc§) rate Me»> . 
I do remembef an Apochyecary^ 
That dwelt about this Rendeavoux of Death : 
Meagre and very rjucfal were "^ Lopl^ ; / 
Sharp Mifery b^ wora bun to the B^mes ; 
And in his needy Skojj a ToiA^e fcui^^ . 
An Allegator ftuff'd,.j|»d-<)theif Skiija ,, 
Of ill-OiapM Filhes ; ani Vbopt^s Sl^lve? 
A beggarly acsqount of empty Boxes^ 
Green Earthen-pots,. Bladders, and mufty Seeds, 
Remnants of Pack-thread, and|0M C^kes of {Ipies^ 
Were thinly fcattei^d to^ make op a Show, 
Ob fof a Poifon now { his ^P|A will fell i^ 
Thoug^i4t fee ^pr^fel^t Death J^ Mm^n Law. 
As I remember, this flio^ld he tke Houfe^ 
His Shop is fhut: with JBeg^air^ arc HbfidfiysM 
Holla ? Apothecary^ itoa r ^ 
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JPOTtiECJXr. 
W1mJ*» there? 

Come hither, Man, t fee tkd^ ait very pD6r i 
Thou inay*ft do any thing : here^ fifty DrmBma^s 
Get me a Draught of that will Jboneft ht^ 
A Wretch from all his Cares : Aou undetibadV mc/ 

APOTHEC ART. ' ' ' 

Such mortal Drugs I have, tmt Rpmmn Law .;^ 

Speaks Death to any he that uttcri 'em. «. 

MjiRIUS J^ni^r, 
, Art thou ft) bafe and fiill of Wretehednefi, 
Yet fear'ft to die ? Famine is in thy Cheeksi 
^I6ed and Oppreffion ftareth in thy Eyes, 
Contempt and Beggary hang 6n thy Back J 
The World is not thy Fnend, nor the World^s LavT ; 
The World afFords no Law to make thee rich : 
Then be not poor, but break, it, and take this. ^ 

APOTHBCJRr. 

My Poverty, but ftot iny Will confeiits-^— - 

tpoes /*, ami fetches a Phrol of Poifai. 
Take this anddrink It off, the Work is done. 
MAR'IVS Jukkr. 

There is thy GoM, woHciPoifon to Mens Soiils^^ 
Doing more Murders in thi^ k)ftthft>m WorW 
Than thefe poor Compounds ^ouVt forbid to fell. 
I fell thee Poifon, \fiou haft fdid me none. " '' '■ ^ 
Farewel— boy Food— aidd' jgtf Itln^If hi Plefh. 
Now for the Monument of ftejfcr///r^ — ' [Exiu 

l$cent dr^n»f, mdrJXiMbs tSe Tip^ 

Re-enier , M a k I v ^/ 

MJRiVi yt^cr., 
rt fhottld be hece : the DoQris ojpen too. 
Tb' idfitkte Mouth of Fate gapes wide for more. 

4. tii\«t 
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I am LavitAaiyhom^kJ^obhiB^cAii^ wod :h^1 bi^J^ 
My bloo«l»])g;tBMipty3fttAqacfaiMvili«oynM4af((f^ bluos OA 
But pjt0YM jriirrigmteeft \jC0i«Muitaiftm)hi^ t>ar tvj 
Tho* my Vows pibltpd'dyj aiul iB)riJkMe)MdU.lLi^ffier'4: i - 
By Aftfriia»'Ttke M*ilefts;.^g;«odlicfi Yio^ v ^ ^ > i r 
That Man c*crwi7^d^tiooi^i\firg|iii<figk?dibj\ 
He was the Sow bf aix«nhdpp]E;Pa^ent,^ \ ,. 

And batriih M t^i<h '%im when our Jo^s mrere youn^^; : .• 
Scan^aNight^MC ' ♦ OitV-i !a; ^- , • : — ' . 

V'.-!?'' • - >ldoi^^ember't well, 

/(j^d thou art (he, tKal Wbndcrbf 'ihykind. 
That couldft be ti^ue' to exiled Mifoyi 
And to and fit) throicigh brirren Defemrangc. 
Td^find th' unhappy Wretph thy Soal vas foAd,^ ^ 

Do you rcmcmber^t well I > ni i 

'- In ev^ Point. 

lAriniJ. 

You thch were gentle, took ine m yoor Arms^ 
Exnbrac'd me, Weft iflfe, u«*d im<e like a Fithcr.i 
And furc I was not thankfefs fo^ tic Bownty^ c 
C4IUS MJR.IU S. 

No, thouwcrt, next .the Gods, my only Comfort 
When 1 lay faiiiting on the dry parch'd Earth, 
Beneath the Tcorchfng Heat of burning Noon, 
Hungry and dry, no Food nor Friend to chear me : 
Then thou, as by the Gods feme Angel fentj 
Cam,'ft by, inA in cbmfflffioinjdidft'reyeve me. 

Did rail this;, ,, . w ^ 

Thou didft ; thou fav'dH my Life, 
Elfe 1 had funk beneath the Weight of Want, 
And been a Prey to my remorfelefi Foes. . , 

^ LA' 
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And fee how weHJ :iuBitttiaft^4vwaidecUv v : - 
All could il6« bUai^c< for dM^Jbsrt^tcnii^^laie 
Of one old >Maii(inYoo<<'ha«iitty Fjttfae^lMCcfcer^d^ 
The oBlf X>)aifovt:Iihad ledft on Etith.) / . 
The Gods have taken toamytbuAmA kam.mt ; r 
See where he li^, ywr and m/ only J^. ^ 
This Sword, yet reeking with my Father's Gore, 
Plungp it into ray Breaft: jf^ge^ plunge it thus* 
And now let Rage^ Diflra^n and Ilei^air i 
S'eize all Manldn4» *tlUvtfa«y gfovr nad ; as t am. 

. {Stabs herfilf 'with bti Stverd 
C J JUS M.J SI VS. 

Nay^ now thoa hail outdone me anch in Cruelty* 
Be Nature's Light exchigfuih'd I let the Sun 
Withdraw his. Beams, and put the World in Darkae&i 
Whilft here I howl^^i^ay my |^iie in Sorrows. 
Oh ! let me bury Me and aU.4By Sin^., - y, ..^ 
Here with this^gw^ 0I4 M?n. • Thus let me kifs 
Thy pale fimk Cheeks^ embalm tliee with my Tears. 
My Son, how cam'>i| fhi^u t^ th^ ^vretched End ? 
We naghrJiave all hecn^ricnds^, ^d^«i.Pj^ '^^ 
Enjoy'dthtWdrn^^:of,^ta;Qali*|^4j * j, ][j , ,.^ 
But oh! n»y^c^^e^.|^M^^e:ha?^,^fldQ^«i^J^J<^,. j '».)! i. A 

My Lord, I hriag you mo^ difaft'rpus Ncyis^ ,.^^-J' 
SjUa*sre^tttk*di his Amiy's on their March ,^ . . - ]^ 
From CapBOi and To^morrOw.)vijyt, reach Ron^e^. ' , - 
^t which the Rabble. iUTe,ijn.^ij^WiReJbellj<j|p, , . .. ,, . > 
And your 5«/////«jfj?ipr|a^y^s wounded. 

Entir SvLPiTiti^ 6Hh. W^ oftbeGftar^jSidGkKRiJi^ 
.'.'■: -^ 7- CJblUSMARIUS. 

Oh ! then I'ttt rnm'd.^ Fjjom this very Momjcnt, , 
Has my good Genius Idft me; tiopejfpr&kes me. ; 

4 The 
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IrtieNiifli of ^'^ty^ 

Be warn'd hj me. yeOreattmcsjj' how t'efl^bml 
Vat Colwjhy^ Mce, i^jMip jHK KtNM' mSfaaghl^. 
Ambition Is a Lim thatH^ever qvehck-d. 
Grows more ii^flam'd and nnrdder hyBppytmcnt. 
Bear xnc away; antfta^mSWiiiyBfctf; - ' '"^ ■ ' 
A hopelefs Vcijel bound for the dai4c Land - f, 
Of loathibm peatb, and loaded deep with SorrGwd' 

A Ciirft on all Rcpencancel how I hate ft ! ^ ^ 

Td rather hear a l>og howl tfiah a Man whindr 

n^RjNivr. ' -■■ 

You^re wounded. Sir: I hopeirisnotntiitli. 
SULPITIUS. ' 

Ko; *tis not fo deep as a Weil, nor lb .wide j» a 
Church-door; but 'tis deep enough; *twiU fenre; 1 a» 
peppePdi warrant, I warrant for this Worid. A Pox 
on all Mad-men hereafter. If I get a Monument, kt ^s 
be my Epitaph. 

SulpitiuS it€s heriy than froMefamt Siave^ 
Tbat/ent mtmy htmejhr Men ^§ the^(/Ptf€i 
And dydiikc a F90J, n»htn iN^adUvJIike a Knave. 

[Exeunt Omnes. 




Spoken Sy Mr$y^arry^ wI^q ^6kcd Lavima. 

AMifcbitf ei^f / itou^h Fnt again alhte, 
Maf 1 MiiDi this Piay 0/ ^urs jhdtt 'thrivt ? 
^hh ptumming^ Trwnfeiii^g^ andfigb^ing Play : 
IVhy^ tvbat, a De^J^ <wiU tfie P^e^pfe Ji^ ? , 

Tbt Nation tpifi*s '^'doutf and htars tbi Din, 
Will fiwear ive are rmp^g Volunieers again. 
For Anowf our Poet^ 'wbm ibis Play was made^ 
Had nougbt hut Drums and Trumf its in bis Head* 
M'bad banijb'd Poitry and all ber Charms, 
>jiHd neids the Tool nuould he a Man at Arms. 
2^0 Pr'entice ier grown iveary of Indentures 
Had fucb a longing Mind to feek Adventures* 
Nay^ fure at loft tb^ InfeHion general gre'w ; 
For f other Day I ivas a Caftaim too : 
'Neither for FUndert nw for Fnmce to roam, 
Butyjufl as you wert all, toftay at bome^ 
And now for you who here come wrapt in Cloaks, 
Only for Love ^Undcrhill and Nurfe Noakcs ; 
Our Poet fays one Day to a Play ye come. 
Which fer<ues ye half a Year for Wit at home. 
But which amongftyou is there to he found. 
Will take bis third Day's PevwM for ffty Pound? 
Or, now he is co^er'*d, nvill fairly wentttre 
To give him ready Mop^firsDijherituraf 
Therefore when be neetv^d that fatal Doom, "J 

This Play came forth, in hopes bis Friends' would come > 
To help a poor di/handed Soldier heme. J 

V «. ^ \<ii. 
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Venice Preserv'd: 

OR, A 

Plot Discove r'd. 



TRAGEDY. 



Vol. III. 




To Her GRACE the 



Dutchefs of Portsmouth. 



MADAM, 

ER E it poflible for me to let the 

World know how intirely Your 

Grace's Gpodnefs has devoted a 

poor Man to Youi* Service; were 

there Words enough in Speech to 

exprefs the mighty Senfe I have of Your 

great Bounty towards mc; furely I llxould 

write and talk of it for ever: But Your 

I^ 2 Grace 




DEDICATION. 

Grace has given me fo large a Theme,- and 
laid fo vaft a Foundation, that Imagination 
wants Stock ' to build upon it. I am as 
ori^ dumb when I would fpeak of it ; and 
"when I ftrive to write, I want a Scale of 
Thought fufficient to comprehend the 
Height of it. Forgive me then. Madam, 
if (as a poor Peafant once made k Prefent 
of an Apple to an Emperor) I bring* thi$ 
fmall Tribute, the humble Growth of my 
little Gariden, and lay it at your Feet. Be'- 
lieve it is paid Ybu with the otihoft Gra- 
titude: Believe that ' fo long as I have 
Thought to* retriember how very' much I 
owe Your generous Nature, I will ever 
have a Heart that Ihall b* gratefut for it 
too: Your Grace, ^hext Heav*n, deferves 
It amply froni me ; That gave trie Life, but 
ori' a hard' C6nditi6b, • *till Youf 'extended 
J'avour taught 'me to prizfe die Gift, and 
tbok the heavy Burden it was cl6gg*d with 
from me; I mean, hard Fortune.- When 
I 'had Enemies, that with malicious Power 
kept back, and Ihaded me frotnthofe Royal 
Blekms, whofe Warmth is ailll .halve, or 
•■.■i:<-' 1^; ' •• - '" ■ . ■^- hope 



DEDICATION...'. 



hope to live byj Your noble zlfityt Bpd 
Companion found me, where! was far cjaft 
backward from my 9leffingi down in thq 
Rear of Fortune ; call'd me up,- plac'd me 
in the Shine, and I have felt its ComforU 
You have in that reftor'd me to my Native 
Right; for a fteddy Faith, and Loyalty to 
my Prince, was all the Inheritance my Fa- 
ther left me : And however hardly my ill 
Fortune deal with me, it is what I prize fo 
well, that I never pawned it yet, and hope 
I never Ihall part with it. Nature and For- 
tune were certainly in league when You 
were bom: and as the firft took care to 
give You Beauty enough to enflave the 
Hearts of all the World, fo the other re- 
folv*d to do its Merit Juftice, that none 
but a Monarch, fit to rule that World, 
fhould e*er poflefs it^ and in it he had 
an Empire. The young Prince You have 
given him, by his blooming Virtues, early 
declares the mighty Stock he came from ; 
and as You have taken all the pious Care 
of a dear Mother and a prudent Guardi- 
an, to give him a noble and generous 
K 3 Education i 
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DEDICATION. 

Education i may it fucceed according to,1 
His Mierits and Your Wilhcs: May he 
grow up CO be a Bulwark to his illuftrious 
Father, and a Patron to his JLoyal Sub- 
jqds ; with Wifdom and Learning to affift 
him, whenever cali'd to his Councils; to 
defend his Right againft the Encroach- 
ments of Republicans in his Senates* to. 
cherifli fueh Men as Ihall be able to vin- 
dicate th^ Royal Qaufe; tlwt gpod and: 
fit Servants to the Cr<>wn, may n^ver be 
loft for want of ^ Protodkor, May h^ 
have CoAfr^ge zt^i' Co^dix&f 6^' ^Q Fig^t 
hia Battles abrpa^ md terrify his; Rebels 
at hornet and th;^t alK thefe may be 
yet more fore, durijpg the Spring^^timc oT 
his Years, when thofe growing Virtues- 
ought with Cai^ to b^ cheri(h*d in order 
to their Ripening; may he nevetr meet 
with vitious Natures, or the Tongues 
of Faithlefs, Sordid, Infipid Flatterers, to 
blaft them : To conclude •, may he be as 
great as the H^d of Fortune (with his 
Honour) fhall be able to mak^ him : And 
may Your Grace, who are fo good 

a 
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Miftrefs, and fo noble a Patronefs) 
ver meet with a lefs grateful Servant, 
than. 



MADAM, 



Teut Gracis minly 



divoted CnaHire^ 



Tao. Otway* 



K4 
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P R PL OGU E, 

IN thefe JiJIraaed Times ^ 'wJben fach Man drends 
The hloe^ Str^tfagpiis of bufy Ueads ; 
When tve hamtfeoji^Jthrt^yearsjuit hm^mo ml tobafy 1 
'Till Witnejfes begin to die o'ib* JRot, i 

What made our Poet meddle witb a Plot ? J 

l^as't that be fancy* d for the 'very Sabe 
jind name of Plot ^ bis trifing Play migbt iakef 
For tbert^s not in't one Inch-board Emidence^ 
But ^tisy befapsi to Reafon plain andSenfe, 
And that he thinks a plaujihle Defence, 
Were Truth by Sen/e and Reafon to be trfdi 
Sure all our Sivearers might he laid ajide. 
No, offuch Took pur Author has no need. 
To make his Phtf or make bi^ Play fucceed : 
He, of black Biih bas*Moyr^ious Tedesr 
Or Spaniih Pilgrims cafi afiore in Wales J 
Here's not one murdered Magiftrate 4tt ieafi : 
Kept rank like fCenfonfor a City Feaft : 
Cro^vnfour Daysflif, the better to prepare 
And ft his pliant Limbs to ride in Chair : 
Yet her^s an Army raised though under Ground, 
But no Manfeen, nor one CommiJJton found : 
Here is a Traitor too, that*s ^ery old. 
Turbulent, Subtle, Mifchie*vous and Bold, 
Bloody, Re<vengeful, and to crown his part. 
Loves fumbling fwith a Wench ivith all his Hearty 
Till after having maty Changes faf, 
Infpigbtof Age, (thanks t*Heav*n) is hanged at lajf, 

Nexi 
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Venice »•«# « i^/'g'i^ Office borei 
Lew^nefi evuy Night tbi Idtcbir ran : 
owmi all London /u^b angiJMf Mom, ) 
lacb bim at Mother CreJIwoldV^ if you can. 
Poland, Poland f bad it been thy Let^ 
ha<ue beard in time of this Venetian Plot% 
>ou/ureij chofen kndft one King from thence^ 
\d bonouf^dthem ds tbou haft England ^^^. 
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Dramatis- 



Dramatis PerjSbnae. 



MEN- 



Duke of Femce^ 






Mr. D. ITiUiam 


Priuli, Father tp 


JEUl'viJcTdf 


a Senator, Mr. Bo-wman. 


JntoniOf a fine Speaker in the Senate, Mr. Leigh, ' 


Bedamar^ the Sfanijh AsibafTadory *^ 


Mr. Gilloiju. 


Jaffct'r, 






Mr. Beiterton, 


Pierre^ 






Mr. Smith. 


Renault^ 






Ur.WikJhin. 


Spino/aj \ 




o'^Mr. Percivah 

1: 


Jheodoriy 




ElioU 




^1 • 


Re'vilUdo^ 
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Durand, 








Mazzanay 








Bramveil, 


*- 




TernoVf 






Brahe^ 









WOMEN. 

Belvidera^ Mrs. Barry. 

Jquilinay Mrs. Currer. 

Two Women, Attendants on Behidtra^ 

Two Women, Servants to Aqmlina. 

The Couhcil of Ten. 

OiHcer, Guard, Friar, Executioner and Rabble. 
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Venice Preserv'd 

O R, A 

Plot Disc ov er^d. 




A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Enter P R i u L I and J A F F £ I R« 

PRIULL 
%0 more! Ill Kear no more; be gone and leave me. 
JAFFEIR. 
Not hear me ! by my SuiFerings but you ibal! \ 
My Lord, my Lord ! I'm not that abjed Wretch 
You think me: Patience ! where's the Diflance throws 
Me back fo far, but I may boldly ipeak 
In right, though proud Oppreffion will «ot hear me! 
PRIVLL 
Have you not wrong'd me ? 

JAFFEIR. 

Could my Nature e'er 
Have brook*d Injuflice, or the doing Wrongs^ 
I need not now thus low have bent myfelf. 
To gam a Hearing fVom a cruel F>ath«r ^ . ' 

Wrong'd you ? 



\ 
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^li^ J, *^n»r wrdf&'dmeriii th^ niceft Point} 
The »liWte^of>i*yl96i*cT^^ 
Yoif to*f wio^BtJr/ ( Wr I Sow whrfpepk. 
And urge its Bafenefs:)'\Vliai you nrft' came home 
From Travel, with fuch Hope^, as mad^ you look'd on 
By all Mem Eyes» a Youth of £xpe6lation; 
Fieas'd With your growing Virtue, I receiv'd you; 
Courted, and fought to raife you to your Meats : 
My HouTe, ' iaf Table, nay, my Fortune too, 
TVly \cry felf, was yours ; you might have ui'd me 
To your beft 3crVice ; like an open Friepd, ^ 
1 treated, trufted you, arid thoug|it you pine ; 
When in requital of my beft Endeavours, 
You treacheroufly pVaais'ijl, to undo me* . , 
tJediic'd the Weaknefs of my Age's Darhr.^, 
My only Child, and ftdle'hcr from my Bofom : 
0\i BehNefa ! 

' '■ ^ JAFF EIR. 

*Tis to me you owe her, , 

Childlefs ybu hiad been ^Lk^ and in the Grave , i 
Your Name extinft, no more Priuli heard of^ 
You may remember^ fbarce Eve Yea.s are pad. 
Since in your Brigantine you faij'd to fef ,. , 
The Adriatkk wedded by our Duke, 
And I was with you : Your unskilful Pilot 
Dafh'd us upon a Rock ; when to your Boat 
You made tor fafety ; enter'd firft yourfelf : 
Th' affrighted Belvidera following next^ 
As ftic ftood tremblfng on Ihe V^efTel's fide. 
Wis by i Wave wafh'd off. into t}i^ Deep ; 
"When inftantly I plung'd into the Sea, . . 
And buffeting' the Billows to her Refcue, 
Redcem'd her Life with half the Lofs of mifiC* 
Like a rich Conquefi in oiie Hand I bore if r. 
And with the other daflx'd the iaucy Waves, 
That thronged and prcfs'd to rob ,pe of my Prize : 
^ . ' 4 . Ilrougl 
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I brought her, gave her to your de^p^^png Anns: 
Indeed you Aank'd me ;^ But V j^e^Q^WtM^ . 
RoTe itt her Soal*:. For iro)a^ t&at,Hour flii^jlav'4ilif# *' 
*Till for her Life' (he paii mf \wth hcr^. 5 r > - -i' - / 

Youilole her from me ; like a Thkf ifpOrf^ha : 
At dead of Night ; that curfed Hour you .cboi^ 
To rifle me of all my Heart held dear. 
May all your Joys in her prpye hd& like minei ' ^ 
A itenl Fortune, and a barren Bed, 
Attend you both; continual Difcord make 
Your Days and Nights bitter and grievoos : StiU 
May the hard Hand of a vexatious Need 
Opprefs, and grind you ; 'till at laft you find 
The Curie of Difobedience all your Porti^. • / 
JJFFEJR. 
Half of your Curfe, you have beftow'd in vain : 
Heav'n has already crowned our faithful Loves 
With a young Boy> fweet as his Mother's Beauty : 
May he live to prove more gentle than his Grandfirei 
And happier than his Father ! « 

PRIULL 

Rather live 
To bait thee for his Bread, and din your Ears 
With hungry Cries r Whilfl his unhappy Mother 
Sits down and weeps in bittemefs of Want. 
yjFFEIR. 
You talk as if 'twould pleaib you. 

•- PR 11/ LI, „ 

/ TwouId,.I>yHfav'iu 

Once (he was dear indeed ; the I^rops that fell 
From my (ad Heart, vyjicn (he forgot Her D^ty, » 

The Fountain of ihy Life was not to precious ; ' ^ 

But (he is gone, and if I am a Man 
1 will forget hb. , 

JJFFEIR. 
Would I were^in n^y Grtvei 



2^ VtNicE Pre s e r v'd : Oft^ 

PRIULXi 
And fietoo #idi tfaefe $ 
For Imng here, yoa*re but tdj cors'd Remembraiicerf 
I once was happf • 

Voa nie me thtts, iiecaufe fou know my SoqI 
is fond of MviJer4t : Yott perceive 
My Life feeds on her, therefore thus yon treat me ! 
€)ihl C09M my Sotd hare erer known Satiety ; 
Were Ithat Thief, the Doer of /bch Wrongs 
As yon upbraid ne with, what hinders me 
But I might fend her back to you with Contumely, 
And court my Fortune where (he would be kinder I 
PRIULI. 

Yon dare not do't > t ■ 

JJiFFEIR. 

Indeed, my Lord, I dare not. 
My Heart that awes me, is too much my Mailer : 
Three Yewa are pail fince firft our Vows were plightedy 
DufiBgwhtdi time the WeHd muft bear me witneTs, 
I've treated Bthvidera like your Daughter, 
The Daughter of a Senaior-of /^^wV^r; 
DiftindUon, Place, Attendance and Obfervance, 
Due to her Birth, (be always has commanded ; 
Out of my Iktlc Fortune I've done this ; 
Becaufe (tho' hopdefe e'er to win your Nature) 
The World might fee, I kv'd her for herfelf. 

Not as the Heirefs of the great Priuliy 

PRIULI 

No more ! 

JAFFEIR. 
Yes f all, and then adieu for ever. 
There's not a Wretch that lives on common Charity 
But's happier than me: For I have known 
The lufdous Sweets of Plenty ; evexy Night 
Have flept with foft Content al>out my Head, 
And never w&k'd but to a jdyful Morning; 
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Yet now in«ft fall Uke a itiU Ear of CqiiI) 

Whoft Blo0bm fcap'd, yet's wiihord ki th« ijfenl^. 

PRIULL 
iioitne aod be bumbls^ iiidy i» isetmiidi i 
Dlfcharge the )ajiy Viiriiuii of thfr iiftU^ 
Thofc Pageant* ^f Ay i^Uyi 
Reduce the glittering Tiappinp of thy Wife 
To humble Weeds, £t foe thy little State i 
Then to ibme Suburb Cottage boA retire ; ^ 

Dnidge> to feed loathfom Life ; get firats^ and Sarveu.^ 
Home, home, I 6y-— - [Bxiti 

JAFFElk. 

Yesy if my Heart would Jet me^^^^i* 
This proud, this fwelling Heait ; Home I would go. 
But that my Doors are hateful to nune Eyct, ' 
Fiird and damn'd up with gaping Creditors 
Watchful as Fowlers when dicsr Game will fpnng ^ 
i've now not fifty Ducats in th« W6rM^ 
Yet (Hll I am in love, and pleas'd with Ruin; 
Oh Behfid^rai Oh ! ihe t» my Wift .i.^ : ' 
And we will bear wss wayward Fate together. 
But ne'er know Coaafert \ 



Enur Pie R R £. 

My Friend^ GoodHnmow \ 
How feres the honcft Partner of jmy Hffrt ? 
What, melancholy ! not a Wordto,^)are me? 
JAFFEIR. 
I'm thinking, Fittrre^ how that daann'd darving Quality 
Call'd Honcfty, got footing in th^ WofW, 
PIERRE. 
Why, pow'kful Villany firft fet it op, 
t^or its own Eafe and Safety: Honeft Men 
Are the foft eafy Culhions on which* Knaves 
ftepofe and fetten : Were all Mankind Villains, 
They'd flarva «^ oihar j Uwym W9iil4 viAC hOik^ 



t|t VbiIicx PuKfiB^V^D: Or, 
Cnt-throttt RewanU: Emk Min wokfldldll his Mother 
HimMfi noMwouMtepaud^oriiang'dforMiir^ 
Hontkf : *fwtf « Cteat iirrailcfd^Xm'' 
To bind the Hands of b6ld ddbVing^RogoeSp 
That Foob and Cowards might BtWe lA?6wtr, 
And lord it'onoontroUM above their feettirs* 
JJFFEIR. '' 
Then Honefty is bat a Nc^on ? 
PJJSRRE. 
Nothing elfe: 
Like Wit, modi tiflkM of> not to be defin'd : 
He that pretends to moft foo, has feaft (hare in't ; 
•Tis a raggdJ Viltae : Honeftyl no more on V 
' JAFFEIR. 
Sure thott art h<mett ? ' ' 

PIERRE. i 

So^indeed Men think taakr j 

But they're miftaken, 7^^^' ^'m a Rogue 
As well as they r^ 

A fine gay bold-^fil^ ViHiin, asf thou fteft ttie ; ' 
'Tis true, I pky mf Debts when they^ contracted; 
I fteal from no Man ; wodd ndt cut a Throat 
To gain admiilioiYto^-j^itat Man's Purie, 
Or a Wli^*$ Bed} • Fd not betray my Friend * — 
To get his Place or Foitune : I f6om\o flatter 
A .bloW^-«i]^^Fbof aboveme^ dr cruOi the Wretch beneath me: 
Yet, yaffeir, for alHhis I>n a VMlain. 

■ ^'*'^^"' JAfFEl'R. ' • '""'' ■"•'■ 

AVillaii^^ ■'-' * ' 

;i;/.. i* PiERyRE. - ' • 
\ %s^m ««& notorious Villaitt: - -^i*^^ * / 
To fee the SufFerings^imy /Feaow^^roatwWJs* 
And own myfelf a Man: *^fk>'feeiour'Sfeftktor^ 
. Cheat the dcW^ Ptt)pl€^ With «A«^ ^ 
Of Liberty, whldkr y»r «iey Wef ttftSfft »fte bf j 
They fay, b^i^f^te^tfriiliddiiare^lt^fi^ 
y^ whom they pleafcfthi^jniiif in baleft Bo&dsr - 
. / Bring 
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fitiBg whpm.thff pIea£^t|94IliiiR9r aoAfofAnsycrtf'' lu> 
Drive pjjke Wrecks, ^yif|if^i^|Jih,Tid«.<i&Pdfc*i^ii 
Whilft no Holcl's lef^|>fj^ |^>^f|on^iP(l^ffi^ * 

All that bea^^wjfX3j^XiJJ^t,a^ (MMb^ - t - 
Not to rg^zf^Tjorp a(^A|^^jpall,f>{' Nature, 
And check %e grPHi%i;iJ/ii^ 
That make us ^ves, ^^ndnteU us 'tit our Chatter. 
JAIEMlR„!i fi v«wv 
Oh Jquilina! Friend» \fi Jpfe fuch Beauty, 
The deareft purchafe of thy noble Labours |<| , . 
She was thy right by .Conqueily as h^ljyy^ 

PIERRE,, 
Oh Jaftiri I'd fo fi;^*d my. H^rt uppif^^ . 
That whei;cibe*er I fraiii'4 a Sd^emc of Life 
For time to come {he was my only Jpy,, * m 
With which I wiih'd to fwei^a iptyre Cares; 
I fancy *d P|eafure9, ,«f^.e but; one that loves 
And doats as I did, jc^.imag vie like 'em : - 

When in the Extremity of all thefe Hopes^ ' '> 

In the moft ^l^^ming ^qur of<E;icp<i^tkini -. ^ 

Then when our eager iVjCies foar ;the htghcftt . 
Ready to ftoop 9li4 gvafp. tbd toyely Qame, 
A haggard QwU aiW^thl^/Kite of Prey^ ^ 
With his foul Wings fail'd in^t 304 %<>ird my Qutriy* 
J4FSE JR. r. 
I know the Wretdi, and.f^OfA himi<mCk0a-hiftt'ft hitt. % 

FIsfiRRE.. ^r 
Curie on the commoni good, that's »fo protected. 
Where every Slave that heaps up W«ith enough _ ' 
To do much Wrong, bcctitmesialArd of Right: 
J, who believ'd no 111 could vfeo dtae sear me. 
Found in th' £mbraoesx>f^jtt)i Ji4|f«x/j«w t. t 
A wretched old,t bnt Itching Senatoir^T./ •; 
A wealthy Fool, that ha4 bpi^g^ fu^ mf Witk : 
A Rogue, that ufea R^sty liJie a La9il>Ai^y i 

Barely tojceep kiin warm i tbujt fikhy. C lidbp# 
Was in my Abfence cre|>t into«»y|*Ieft»^ >i ^ - H 



*^* V Bit let PaB&EILv'Dt Or, 
And fpoiUng aU my Brood of Kohl& Pl^a^iwe. 
JAPFBIR. 
Did&thoa not chafe him thence?! 

I did, and drove 
Hie rank old bearded Hirco inking home : 
The mattf^> wm coiiipkKn'd of in the Senate^ 
I fummon'd to appear, and jcenfur'd bafely, 
Por violating fomething they call PrrviU^t' ■ 
This was the Recompence of my Service. 
Would Vd been rather beaten by a Coward : 
A Soldier's Miftrefs, JaffHry\ hi« Religion, 
When that'rpco£m'd, all other Ties are broken : 
That even diiiilves all fonnef Bonds of Service, 
And from that Hovtr I think inyMF as free 
To be the Fpe as e^er the Frtend of hnkt""^^*^ 
Nay, dear Re«mige> whenever thott e«ll^» I'm reacfy* 
JJFFEIR. 
I thmk no Safety can be here for Virtoe, 
And grieve, my Fiiend, at mnch as thon, to five 
la fuch a wrtldkd^tate as this of Fenice, 
Where all agree to fpol{ die Fobiic Good, 
And Villains fatton with the brave Man's Labourer 
PIERRE. 
We've neither Safety, Unity no# Peace, 
For the l^ndarion^t loA of common Good ; 
Jttftice is lame as well as blind amongft us ; 
The Law« (eornq^ted to their Ends that make ^em} * 
Serve but fi>r fofoanients of feme new Tyranny, 
That every IJay ftarts up t'enHave us deeper : ^ 
Now could tkii glomes Cauft but find out Friends 
To do it right ! xAi yajfiir > Ui^n might'ft thoa 
Not wear thcfe Seals of Wot upon thy Face: 
The proud Priuli (hould be taught Humanity, 
And learn to value iUth^a Son as thou art. 
I dare not ^»eak l but my Heart bleeds this Mdmeht. 

7^F- 
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JAFFEIR. 
Curft be the Caufe, tho' I thy Friend be paff 911% 
l.et me partake the Troublca of thy Bofoniy 
Por I am us'd to Mifery, and perhaps 
Mjay find a way to fweeten't to thy Spirit. 
PIERRE, 
Too foon 'twill reach thy Knowledge 
JJFFElIi. 

1 hen fron» thee 
Let h proceed- There's Virtue in thy Friend(hip 
Would make the fadAeft Tale o( Sprrow plcaiing,. 
Strengthen my CQnllancy> ai|d welcome Ruin. 
PIERRE. 
Then thpu m ruin'd ! . i 

JAFFEJR. 

That I lo)ig finc^ knew ^ • 
I an4 IH-fortvme h;^ve been long acauain(ed» 
PJERRE. 
1 pafa'd this very Mpmcnt by th,y Dpora, 
And foand, them guarded by a T^pc^ of ViJWiwi 
TJic Son^ pf public Rapine were deflxoyin|;: , 
They told me, by the Sen^ippce e^ the Inajv^ 
They had Commiffion to fei^e ^I thy Fortune ^ 
Nay more, Priuti^s cruel Hapd h^th fign'd it. 
Here flood a Ruffian with a horrid Faqs 
Lording it o'er a Pile of m^fly Pl^te, 
Tumbjcd into a heap for puWic S^le : 
Thcr^ was anpther f^aki^ig vijl^i^s J^ , ,^, 
At thy undoing ; he h^d t^'^a poA*elIion 
Of all thy ancient mpft domeftic Orn^m^^^y 
Rich Hangings, intermixed ^d wrp^gb^ with Qfii i 
The very Bed, which on t\\f Wedding^nigJu 
Receiv'd thee to the Arms of ^hii<ier^i , . 
The Scene of all thy Joys, \ya8 vioj^te^ 
By the courie Hands of AlthyPangeon Villains, 
And thrown SMUongH the common Lumber. . 



1 



2^6 Venice pREsiRv'o: dr^^ 

yjFFEIR. 
Now thaak Heav' n . , ■ i ■ 

PJ£RRE. 
Thank Hcav'jj I for what ? 

yJFFEIR. 

That I'm not worth a Ducat. 
FIE R RE. 
Cnrfe thy dull Stars, and the worie Fate of Femice, 
Where Brothersj Friends, and Fathers, all ^re falfe; 
Where there's no Traft, no Truth ; where Innocence 
Stoops under vile Oppreffion ; and Vice lords it : 
Hadft thou but feen, as I did, how at lafl 
Thy beauteous Bel*uiilera, like a Wretch 
That's doomed to Banifhment, came weeping forth, 
fining through Tears, like >^r/7-Suns in Showers 
That labour to overcome the Cloud that loads 'em ; 
Whilft two young Virgins, on whofe Arms flie lean'd* 
Kindly look'd up, and at her Grief grew iad. 
As if they catch'd the Sorrows that fell from her : 
E'en the lewd Rabble that were gathered round 
To fee the fight, ftood mute when they beheld her; 
GovemM their roaring Throats, and grumbled Pity : 
I cou'd have hugg*d the greazy Rogues: They plcas'd mc. 
JAFFEIR. 
I thank thee for this Story, from my Soul, 
Since now I know the worfl than can befal me : 
Ah Pierre t I have a Heart, that could have borne 
The rougheft Wrong niy Fortune could have done mc: 
But when I think what Bel'videra feels. 
The bitternefs her tender Spirit taftes of, 
I own myfelf a Coward : Bear my Weaknefs, 
If throwing thus my Arms about thy Neck, 
I play the Boy, and blubber in thy Bofom. 
Oh ! I (hall drown thee with my Sorrows I 
PIERRE. 

Burn ! 
Firft bum, and level Venice to thy Ruin. 

What, 
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what, fbmre like Beggars Brats in froifty Weather, 
Under a Hedge, and i^hine ourfelves to Death ! 
Thou, or thy Caufe ihall never want Affiitaii^^/ 
Whilll I have Blood or Fortune fit to ferve thee ; 
Command my Heart; Thoii'rt ctery way its'Maftcr. J 
JAFFEIR. 
No, there's a fccrct Pride in bravely dying. 

PIERRE. 
Rats die in Holes and Corners, ]>ogs rem mad ; 
Man knows a braver Remedy for Sorrow. 
Revenge ! the Attiibutc of Gods ; they ftampt it 
With their great Ima^g;e on our Natures : Die ! 
Coniider well the Caufe that calls upon thee: 
And if thou'rt bafe Enough, die then : Remember 
Thy Bel'videra fuffers : Belvtdera / ■ ■ •' ^ 

Die — -Damn firft what,^ be decently Interred 

In a Church-yard, and mingle thy brave Duft 
With linking Rogues that rot in Winding-fheets, 
Surfeit ilain Fools, the common Dung o^th' Soil. 
JAFFEIR. . 
Oh! 

PIERRE. 
Well faid, out with it, Avcar a little— 

JAFFEIR. • 

Swear ! By Sea and Air f by Earth, by Heav'n and Hell, 

J will revenge my JJ^/wV/fr^VT^earsi' 

Hark thee, my Friend — -/>riW/— — is~a Senator! 

PIERRi. 



^ .^ 



A Dog! 

Agreed. 



JAFFEIR. 



PliRRi 
' ShobtfWm.' * '^^ - '■' 

JAFFklRJ ^^ *^ '• '^ 
- Wiih' ittFtn/Meart. ^ ^ 
No more ; Where (hall we meet "k Night ? 
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PI BR RE. 

On the RidJi§ every Night at 'I'wtlve 
I take my £veiHikg'5 ifv«lk «f Medtetien ; 
Tbeie we tWo'ttttieet, and telk of jMcio^r MHelii«^ 
Ji^FFEJR. 
Farewel. 

PlERiE, 
AcTwdve. 

yjFEEiR. 

Wai keep toe waking. Tcliwc«^y,go*dHwv*ii,{£jr*PL 
Thou mad'fl me what I akn, with all ^he Sj^rit, 
Afpiring Thowgrhts, and elegaAt Dtfd^ 
That fill the happiell Man ? -Ah \ nxhtr why 
Didft thoto not form me fofdid as my Fate, 
Bafe-minded, dc^ll, and fit to aatry Burdens ? 
Why have I Senfe to know the Curfe that's on me ? 
U this jttft dealing. Nature? ■ Beh^d&ra: 

Enter Belvidera. 
Poor Belvidera ! 

BEL r ID ERA. 
Lead me, lead me, my Virgins, 
Te that kitid Voice. My Lord, my Love, thy Refuge! 
Happy my Eyes, when they behold thy Face: 
My heavy Heart will leiave its doleful beating 
At fight of thee, and bound with fprightful Joys. 
Oh (mile, ap when our Loves were in their Spring, 
And chear my f^nting Soul. 

JAFFEIR, 

As when our Loves 
Were in their Spring? has then my Fortune changed ? 
Art thou not Behidera^ (till the fame. 
Kinder ^K>4/aild tender, as my Arihs firft found thee I 
If thou art altef'd, where (halll have harbour i 
Where eafe my loaded Heart? Oh ! where complain ? 

4 . BEL^ 
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Does this fppctr like Ckange, or Ixfft decaying. 
When thus I throvir nyiSdf iate di7 BcK*^ ' 
With dl the lefdodott ^ fti^g ^^nrt ? 
Bento not wi Hrait astwodM ftftimtt 1ii«i6 
To a new charge ofibliftf I jojr XAfytt in thtee. 
Than did th/ Modier trfcen flie hugged ^lee irft. 
And faSefiM the Godr for all her Trawl pail. 
JAFFBIR. 

Can ^bftse in WoBMm be fuch glorioiM Faith ? 
:Siue all ill Stories ^ thy Sex ane falfe ; 
Oh Wonan ! fondy Woman ! Naciire made diee 
To temper Msuit We hiKi been Bnites without you» 
Angels are psdnted fair, lef look like you : 
There's in yan all that we bdiete of HeavV, 
Amazing Brif^efs, Pniity and Tmth, 
Btemal Joy, and everhtfHng Lot e. 

BELFIDERJ. 

If Love be Ttenhrti well he wond'rous rich ; 
I have fo much, t^y Heart wiH furely break with't; 
Vows can't exprefi it. When I would declare 
How gteai's my Joy, Vm dumb wiA the big Thought ; 
I (well and %h, and labour with my longing. 
O lead me to fome Defkrt wide and wild. 
Barren as our Misfortunes, where my Soul «. 
May have its vent ; where I may tell aloud 
To the high Heavens ahd ev'ry M'ning Planet, 
With what a boufidlefs ftock my BoTom's fraug^; 
Where I may throw my ea^r Arms about thee, 
<3ive loofe to Love with Kiffes, kindling Joy, 
And let off all the Fire that's in my Heart. 
JAFFEIR. 

Oh Bthridira f doubly Tm a Beggar, 
Undone by Fortune, and indebt to thee; 
Want I worldly Want ! thai hun^y meager Fiend 
Is at my Heels, and chal<ts me in view. 
X^imft dioa beti^ cold and Hunger i Can 4t& Umby, 
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Fram'd for tie teader Ofitts of Love, 

(As riifldei4y w^Mkhe)-^ fe^ «ii^ 

(In foxhe & CMiate'.wlterc ootr Nfrt mrt Stnuigers) 

For charitable.Sii^c^iyt i isilltkoil^ dies. 

When in a^Bed of Sttmur we Jlumk togcdier» 

And the bleak Windi^AiiB MOUkxomi oar Heads ; 

Wilt thou then tfW tim^ 4it*> vnkt Aou then ' 

B ELF ID MM A. rv— ^ .. ^- 
Oh I will love thee» fv«^^iiiqJ^«lDe6 love tkee. 
Tho' my diflra^d Senfes ihoi^y foriake me, 
I'd find feme IntervaU, whpQ my poar Heart 
Should Ywa^e it(elfy and be J^t jpoie P thine. 
Tho' the bare fiarth be a|l our rafting I^lacp, 
Its Roots our Food, fome Cliftpcir J^^tation^ 
I'll make this Arm a Pillow for thy^eadj 
As thou fighing Jy% aja4 fvvelj'd wi<;)|L $oi70«r» 
Creep to diy Bofom, pour the Bs^pf; Love 
Into thy Soul» and ki& thee to thy Reft; 
Thenpraife our.Qod, and watc^the^ till the Morning. 

J4FJ EIR- 

Hear this, you Heav'n3,and wonder how yon made her! 
Reign, reign ye Monarchs that divide the World, 
Bufy Rebellion ne'er will let you kiK>w 
Tranquility and Happinefs l^ke mine ;y, 
Like gaudy Ships th' obfequious Billqw^ f^ 
And rile again, to lift yoii in yopr Pjide ; , 
They wait out for a Storm, and then devour you : 
I, in my private Bark, already wreck'd. 
Like a poor Merchant driv n oj^ unknown Land, 
That had by chance pack'd up his chpiceil Ti:e^ufe 
In one dear Caitet, and fav'd only th|it, ^ ^ 

^ince I moft wander further on tjif Shore, 

Thus hug my little, but my precious Store; 

Refolv'd to fcorn, and truft my Fate no more, [Ex9^ 

ACT 
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ACT IfP."S'*C"'r*''N 
£«/^r P I t^tt* StTA <Vu I i I NA. 

BY all thf Wrong»rt]ib#¥t ttijt^ to my Arms 
iTian. aa'tl«-W«rftlr of />»/« .• Ti-'ytliee Iby, 
Vnd let us love to-ftight." - "v • 

Nb : There is Fool. 
There's Fool about thee : When a Woman fells 
ier Flelh to Fools, hei* Beauty's loft to me ; 
They leave a Taint, a Sully where they've paft ; 
There's fuch a baneful Quality about *em, 
L'en fpoiJs Complexions with their Naufeoufnefs, 
They infefl all they touch ; I cannot think 
;)f tafting any thing a Fool has pall'd. 
J^UILINA. 

I loaih and fcorn that Fool thou mean*ft, as much 
Dr more than thou canft ; but the Beaft has Gold 
That makes him neceflary : Power too. 
To qualify my Charaflcr, and poife me 
iqual with peevilh Virtue, that beholds 
My Liberty with Envy : In their Hearts 
They're loofc as I am ; but an ugly Power 
>its in their Faces, and frights Pleafure from 'em. 
PIERRE, 

Much good may't do you. Madam, with your Senator, 

My Senator f v/hy, canft thou think that Wretch 
a'er filled thy JquilinaB Arms With Pleafure ? 
Fhink'ft thou, becaufe I ibmetimes give hinf leave 
Fo foil himfelf at what he is unfit for; 
Becaafe I force myielf t* endure and fufier hin, 

Vol. III. L T\Mtl%. 
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Thinks thoa. I love him ? No, by all the Joys, 

Thoo ever gav'^ ^c, ^s Prcfcncc ii my Peiupce ; 

Tke worft i^og an old M^ can be'aaLover.. 

A mere M mfu At/m to fioor Womaa. ^ 

I never U^ by his deaefMt fide. 

But all thi^Nijiht I pondec'd on my Qrare. .?, 

Would he were wdt lent duthv.* 

ghat's my WiA too; 
For then my PJerre, I might have Caofe-wiA Pleaibit 
To play the Hypocrite ; Oh ! how I could weep 
Over the dying Dotard, kifs him too, 
Jn hopes to fmother him. <|aite| then when the Time 
Was come to pay my Sorrows at his Funeral, 
(For he has already made me Heir te Trcafures 
Wou*d make me oqt-^d a real Wdow's whining :) 
How could I frame my Face to fit my Mourning ! 
With Wringing Hands attend him to his Grave, 
Fall fwooning on his Hearfb : Take mad FofTeffion 
E*en of the difmal Vault where he lay bury'd. 
There like ^Ephefian Matron dwell, till thou. 
My lovely Soldier, com'ft to my Deliverance ^ 
Then thrbwitig up my Veil, wifh open Arms 
And laughing Fyes, run to new dawning Joy. 
PIERRE, 

No more ? I've Friends to meet me here to-mght. 
And muft be private. As you prize my Friendftiip^ 
Keep up your Coxcomb : Let him not pry nor liflen. 
Nor fisk about the Houfe as I have feen him. 
Like a tame mumping Squirrel with a Bell on ; 
Curs will be abroad to bite him, if you do. 
J ^U I LIN J. 

What Friends to meet ? may'nt IBs of your Council? 
PIERRE. 

How ! A Woman ask Qaeftions out of Bed ? 
Go to your Seostor, ask him what paflet 

. AmoBgft 
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Amongftftb RhkhrttiN; h^'ll hjdd tiothing frbhiyfcu'r^'^ 
But pump ihe iiot'ibr'Pofitks;^ ^omdre! ^H ^« * '^'^ 
Give order ftatxilfoeVer in iri/tlfi^ ^^ 3"*^^^ ^^^'^^ ^^^^ 
Comes here, receite Adii<itlt^e;^ Sa/^8<Mn#htJ=**^ ' 

Muft wetoe\;i-W^a|urt! Ehi&rac'/mb i&M^! ' 
Is LoTC fo (bon and u^env fo^gpl^ii! 



As you hcncefomJfeJ^^AtVouf f ool. 111 think on*t. 
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' '''''<''' ''^""it^U I LIN J. 
C^ i%4trf dols-^icGe if he fbrfakes 
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me) 
And ho^ttfkcep him, Hcav'fl or HcU inllrua me. [Exu 

5 C E N E i»/ RiALTo^ 

' Bnttr J A p p E I R, 

^^ JJfFBtR. 
I'm here> and thiis, the Shades of Ni^ht around me» 
1 look as if ail Hell were in ^ly Heart, 
And I in Helk Nay lurely ^tis fo with me ; 
For every Step I tread methinks i^mt Fiend 
Knocks at my Bre^fl, and bids me not be quiet* 
iVe heard how defpcrate Wretches like myfelf^ 
Have wander'd out at this de^d time of Night 
To meet the Foe of Mankind in his Walk : 
Sure I'm fo curft, that tho' of Heav'n foriaken) 
No Minifter (rf'Darkneis cares to tempt me* 
Hell I Hell f why fleep'ft thou ? 

Enter P i e * le A ^- *^^ - - 

flERRE.i 

Surervcftaid too long : 
The Dock has fbadk, and I may lo& xny^roftlyte. 
Speak, who goes th^sre ? ^ 

JAFFEfR.. 
A Dog that cooes to howl 
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At yonder Moon : What's be that asks the Qocftiott ? 
PIBRRE, ^ 

A Friend to Dogs, for they are honeft Creatures, 
And ne'er betray their Mailers ; n^er fawn 
On any that they lov« not : Wdl tpet. Friend : 
Jafeirf 

JAFFETR. 
The (ame. Oh Pierre^ thon'rt dome in ieafon, 
I was j oil going to pray. 

PI BR RE. 

Ah that's Ofcchaaic,' 
Priefts mdte aTrade oj/t, knd yet ftarve b/t too :• 
No praying ; it fpoils Buiinefs, and Time's precious : 

JAFFEIR. 
For a Day or two 
I've lodg'd her privately, tiH I lee farther 
WhsiFdrtu^^ wfll d^ttithme. Pr'ythee, Friend, 
If thoim¥Ottld(t Ymt ta€ &t to tettr good Gonnfe], 
Speak notof Bel^x/itkra^ /' ' "* r: ■ ■ ■ ■- 
PIERRE. 
* 'Not of her? 
^'^"jlFFEiR. *• ■ /■ " • - 

Oh no! 

P'iiRR:E. 

MNbt'haAe ft^r > May be I wifh her well. 
r. CI .-r. :-^ Jj/fPFEIR^ > ■ • 
WhomweU? ^ ' • 

PIERtlE. 
" '^ Thy V^ift, thy lovely Bel'videra ; 
I hope a Man may wffh his FiicndV Wife well. 
And noharm'dbnfe! '^ : . .r . 

PIERRE. 

I am fb: 
Tho« ihall CinUt too, and Mii^iAraSa^t; 

We*ll 
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Well all rejoice, herc'j fi>x9etl»mg' to buy Pins. 

Marriage Is clv^geabk; -.':*>! v* ^ ' » • 
JJFFEIK. ^ 'i^ 

I but half wi(bt 
To fee the Devil, and he's here already. Well! 
What muft this buy, Rebdlioa, Murder, Treason ? 
Tell mc which way I muft be damn'd ftir, tkis^ 
PIERRE, 
When lafl we parted^ we'd ^ Qualms like thefet 
Bat entertained eaoh otherV Thoughts likil Mea^r ^ > ': 
Whofe Souls were well acquainted. Is the Worl4 * ' 
Ref(»-m'd fince our lad meeting ? What new Miracles 
Have happened? hsa'PrJsJs^i Mean relented ? 
Can he be honcA ? * ? ~ 

JAFFETR^ 

Kioct Heav'n I let heavy Corfes 
Gall his old Age \ Cramps, Aches rack his Bones» 
And bittereft Difquiet wring his Heart ; 
Oh let him live till Life become his Burden!' 
- Let him groan under^t long, linger an Age 
In the woril Agonies and Pangs of Death, 
And find its Eafe, but late. 

P^ERlliE. 

Nay, couldft thou not 
As well, my Friend, have ftretch'd the Curfe to all 
The Senate round, as to one fingle Villain ? 
JJFFEIR, 
But Curfcs ftick not: Could I kill with Curfing, 
By Heav'n, 1 know not thirty Heads in Venice 
Should not be blafted ; Senators fhould rot 
Like Dogs on Dunghills ; but their Wivej itnd Daughters 
Die pf their own JDifeafes. Oh for a Curie 
To kill with ! 

fierre: 

Daggers, Daggers, are much better — 
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JAFFEIR* 
• Ha.! . (.;; 

yJFFMJRi^ — 
Byt wliere arc they ? 
PIERRE. 

Oh, a thoufiind: 
Max be diipos'd in honeft Hinds in renic£p 
yjFFEIR. 
ThOtt talk'ft in Clouds. 

FIE^RRB. 

B\xt yet a Heart half wiong'i 
As diine has been, would find the Meaning,. Jaffeit:. 
JAFFEIR. 
A thottfkna Daggers aH in koneft Hands ; 
And have sot I atfoieiid will flick one here ? 
' /(nr. .. : F lERRE. 
Yds, if I thoug^wthou wert not to be eherifht 
T a nobler Poi'pofe, I wcyild be that Friend. 
But thoo haft better Friends ; Friends whom thy Wrongi 
Have made thy Friends; Friends iilr4>rthy to he call'd ipl 
ril truft thee with a Secret; There are Spirits 
This He^r at wOrk.^^ Batas thou art a Man, 
Whqm I have pickt andcboTen from the World,. 
Swear that thou wilt be true to^ what I utlter. 
And when IVe told thee that wl^ only Gods,. 
And Men Uke Qods;' are privy* to, then fwear 
No Chance or Change (hall wxeft it ftoxn thy Bofom* 
JJFFEIR. 
When thou wouldl bind md, is there need of Oaths .^ 
(Gfeeii*fickiiefK4i»U3ofeM«iidenheads with fuchCounters) 
Tor thou'rt fo near nky Hesfr^ that thou, ojay'ft fea 
Its bottom^ ibund its^ Strength and Firmnefs to thee :. 
Is Cowwi» 5ool„ or (ViJIain «n toy Face I . 
I? I feem iw»r of tbefe 1 ;dawL believe. ; . 
ThpR wouldft; not. ufe ii^ inr^ lilfitlc. Caufo; \ 
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For I am fit for Honour's toughed task ; 
Nor ever yet found fbob'ng was my Province f 
And for a villanoos inglorious Enterprizeji 
I know thy Heart fo well. I dare lay mine 
Before thee, fet it to what Fdint thou wilt. 
PIERRE. 
Nay, it'» a Caufe thoa wilt be fond of, Jaffeir^ 
For it is founded otl the noblefl Bafis, 
Oar Liberties^, our natural Inheritance ;^ ^.. 
There's no ReligioBr no Hypoctify in't; 
We'll do theBufinefs, and ne'er faft and pray for't;. 
Openly ad a Deed the World fhall gaze 
With wonder at, and envy when 'tis done. 
JAFFEIR. 
For Liberty ! 

PIERRE. 
For Liberty,, my Friend f' ' : 
Thou (halt be freed from bafc PHultz Tyranny. 
And thy iequeftred Fortunes heal'd again. 1 
I (hall be freed Irom thofe oj^robrioas Wrong» • 

That preis me aow, and bend my Spirit downwatri.. 
All Venifi^ift^f and every growing Merit 
Succeed to its jdH Right : Fools fhall be pull'd 
From Wifdom^Seat ; thofe baleful uiklean Birds,. 
Thofe lazy Owls who (perchM liear Fortune's Top) ' 
Sit only watchful with their heavy Wjng^ ^ .' 

To cuff down new -flede-d Virtues, tiiat would rife h < 
To nobler Heights, and make the Gvo^t harmonious; .^ 
*i JAFFEIR. ^^ • •• 

What can I do? 

..^ , - ■:, PMRR £l-./ vw ,.^ii ,,j\v 
..Gaiiftrtthou j|ikt>Ull;a:Scktttfi£iii.3d^0) 
^7AFFF.lR.u.i:i-i\ I 

Were there one wiie or honell^ L cduld killihlmt. • ' 
For herding with that Ncft of SPobls and Knaves. 
By all my Wrongs,- thou talk'ft as if Revenge • 
Were to be had, and the bravei Story warms me* 

L 4 ^ V 
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PIERRE. 

Ido^ b^ all ifa^ ^ttdkttg^Sl^H' 
And yoB.great raiiag PknM^ t6e Night^ 
By all good Powers above, and ill below I m 

By Love and Friendfhip, dearer than my Life i I 

No Power, or Death ^all mak^ me falfe to thee. I 

,, pje:rr:e^^ ^ I 

H6i^ we eml)r2(ce« and liLunlpdk m^, Heart,. I 

A Couhdl^licli'hard by, where theJQe^rudion 
6f tilts 'great 'ExDpire*siatc|img : f here 111 lead thee ! 
But be a Man, for tho^Vt to mix with Me.Q 
Fit to difturb the Peace of all the World, 
And rule it when it"*s wildeft— 

y4fFEI^. 

.Igivcthfe Thanks 
For this kind warning^ Yes/: Pli b^ a Maa, 
And charge thee, P/Vwiwhen eV thiou fceft my Fcari 
Betray mc left, tp jrip this' Hea>t| of mine 
Out of my'^reart, and (hew it,for a Coward's- 
Come let's be gof e?,; for fjrQm this l^i^ Jjchace 

All little Thoughts, aiitendefJvW^ft^PjJ?** 
Out of my Bofom : Vengeance (hall have room : 

Revenge! to;.; ?I '>* .^ 

PIERRE. 
AhdiiUbcrtyli; * J 
p :r<f^FfEIR^ 

- . .Revenged Revenge— [Exeunt. 

The S CEti I. ^bofigfi^^ Ax^vi-W^^a'j Hou/ey 
yfyOmk Curtezan. 

Enter R E k'A v L t. 

RENAULf. 
Why was my choice Ambition, the worft ground 
^ Wretch can build on? it's indeed at diftance 



i 



A Flo t, D^ § 9.o v,e % *p ;^^g 

goodly Profpca, tcmj^ti^|Qf ^^c View, 

"lie Height delights us, and the Moontaii^^^p:. 

K>k^ beaatifol, beq^ufe^t'i^ njg^ <o Heaven ; 

ut we i^*tpt \ m ¥ ^ if il^ ^(^ji'^tW ^iklation, 
Y/hat Storm w^.p^i^u^g^ s^^flM Teapeft fluke as* 
Who's thcre^? ,^ r* ,fr 

,. EntirS.fj:s Q^^m J 

SPTNpSj: ' 
Renault^ Good-ifaorrow1 for by this tii^e 
r tftihk the Scaled Kighr has* turnM '^. 3alanc^, 
And wcigHi up MoHung : Has the Cfock Uruck Twelve?. 
RENAUix ' 
Yes ; Clocks will go as they are (c%: But Man, 
Irregular Man's ne'er cojollant, never Certain ; 
Tve fpent at leaft three precious Hours of Darkne& 
in waiting dull Attendance; 'tis the Curie 
Of diligent Virtue to be mixt, Jike mine,. 
With giddy T*mp^, Souls'but hilf refolv'd: " 

'"■ ' "^^'- ■ ' ■/' sprNJO^j: ^ ' ;■■';■, ; ^ 

Hell ieize that Soul amongft us^ it can fiight^ku 

RENJUlr. 
What's then the Caule that f am here alone I' 
Why are we not tdgeSier ?. 

£nur Eliot*. ^ ' *' • 

O Sir, wdeoine ! ^ 
Too are an Englifl?mam: When 'Healbn'a hatching 
One mi^ht havr dioaght yoo'd not have been behind handt 
In what Whore'^ Lap have you been lolling ? 
Give but zskEngb/hmoMhii Whos^aibd tai^ i J < ^V^ 
Beef and a Sea-coaJlr#cc,,/fafsVy^)m^ ever. * 
EL lOT. 
Frjnubman^ yooareiiiK^. M v ^rl 



ir^O V3 tj f C E FKEStKV^DT Ofy 
KnUr S B D A M A R the Amhaffadory ""T H £ O D o R Ei 

BRAMVBI'Ly DvRAKDi 'Bit ABC, RbvILLIDO, 

M B « ».B»A>vT mii 6 »> It B^ R b s i^, Gon/piramk 

AtDifo^eace! fy: 
Is tbis a time for Quarrels I Thiei/^ aod Rbgaes 
Fall out and brawl : Should Men of your high Callingr 
Men feparated by the Choice of Fipvidence 
From the grofs H«ap of Mankind; and fet here- 
in this Aflen>bly as in one ^re^t Jewel, 
T'adom the braveft Purpofe it e'er fmil'd pn y. 
Should you, like Boys, wnBAgle for Trifles ? 
RENJULT. 

Boys4 
BEDAMJR:. 
Rinaultr thy Hand ! 

RENAULT. 
I thought I'd given my Heart 
Long fince to cveiy Mao that mingles here; 
But grieve to find it tmfted with fuch Tempers, 
That can't forgive my froward Age its Weaknefs. 
BE DA MAR. > 
Elioty thoQ Once hadft Vktuei I have feen^ 
Thy ftubborn Tempe^beM with god-like Goodnefs,- 
Not half thuj^^ourted : 'Tis thy Nation's Glory, 
To hujg^e Foe that oFers brave Alliance. 
Once more emlnace, my Friends^*— we'll all emhrace-*-> 
United thus, we are the mighty Engine 
Mud twift this rooted Empire from its Bafis I 
Totters not it ahready ? 

EL/IOT. 

Would ftwera tumbling. 
MEPAM4R. 
Nay it fiiall down ; This Night we fed iu Ruin. 

En 



Enter Pierre. 

Oh ?ieTr€y thou art wilcome I it d *. i / >r ^ J 
Gome to my Breads for by i«s.Ho)Kt tton tooW ' *-' 
Lovelily dreadful, and the Fate of Vemce 
Seems on thy Sword already.. 0& my Man ! 
The Poets that firft feign^d^ God of War 
Sure prophefy'd of tttee. • '^ ' - '- 

: PIERRE: * ' ; 

Friends ? was not I?!**/**/, .1 

(I mean th^X: BrutuSy who in Open^Seim^ '^ 
Stebb'd the firft de/ar that u&rp'd -the^orid)) 
A gallant. Man? ^^ 

RENAULT. 
Yes, and Catilini too ; 
Tho' Story wrong his Fame : For he confpir'di 
To prop the reeling Glory of his Country : 
Uis Caufe was good. 

BEDAMJR. 
And ours as much above it». 
As i?^«tf«// thou'rt fuperiof to C«<iif^i</, 
©r Pierre to C^ffius^ 

PIERRE. 
Then to what we airi^ at. 
When do we ftart f or muft we talk for ever? 
BEDJMAR. 
No, Piirre^ the Deed's near Birth: Fate feems to have fet: 
The Bufmefs up, and given it to our Care : 
I; hope there's not a Heart or Himd amongd us^ 
•But is firm and ready* 

J LI. 

AttI 

Well die with JVi^ildaMiv 
BMJyAMJR. 
Oh Men, 
Matchleis, as will ]!Oiir Gloijr be l^^re«fier> 
'The Qame is for a matchleft Prize i£ woaj;;; 

If 
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152 VfiwicE Prbserv'd; 
If loft, difgraceful Hiiin. ^^ 

RENAULT. 

The public Stock*ft«JB^tar,| iHHb^^qW^^X. . 

Trofts not anotlifir : hfiok ii^^^eir.^tores 

Of general Safety ;icihpcyM{^«9»nes» . 

A tatter'd Fleet* a tnurmuriog unpud Army, 

Bankrupt Nobility, a harafs'd Ccmmonalty, 

A fiiaious^ giddjr^wand 4ivi(W gfpate, 

] s all the Stwn|^ .of ^^Kafcu .\ tUt^^id^fb^y it • 

Let's m their Mi^azine$ Mtk Amt^ tQ. aw« them^ 

Man out their Fleet, aad 9t9k$AwTr94t maimaitt it; 

Let loofe the munnuring Army on their Mailers, 

To pay diemfelvcs with Plnmler, liop their Nobles 

To the bafc Roots, whence moft of e&^ fy^ ipmng; 

Enflave the Rout, whotn imwiing will make humble; 

Turn OQt their ^ohing Senate, andpo/Tefs 

That Seat of Empire whkh qai^ Soul's were fram'd for. 

Ten thooiaiKl Men are armed, at your Nod, 
Commanded all by Leaders fit to guide 
A Battel for the Freed^an of the World ; 
This wretched Stato iiasilanr'd them in iis Service. 
And by your Bounty c^ioktn-d^ they're jefolv'd 
To ferve yosrGlttf^^ and veverige their own : 
They've all their different Cfeiartcrs in this City, 
Watch for th' Alarm, and. grumble 'tis fo tardy. 
BEDJMAR. 

I doubt het> Friend^' but thy unwearied Diligence^ 
Has ilill kept waki^|;^ ^nd it fhall have Eafe ; 
After this Night fc i^ Telf^Vd we m^t 
No morcy 'till Vemci 6wh ulp fbiOier Lords^ 
' flMRRE. 

How lovdy the Aintait Whorc^ 
Drefs'd in her Flames, will ihine ! devouring Flames! 
Such as ihaU bum her to the watry bottom. 
And hifi in her Foondttioa. 

BEDJ. 



> Ifov^ if any 
Amongfl Qs tHat'^6f<rii# tftt^glorious Caufc, 
Have Friends drihtcttft li^^KrjIh^co^foctt^ aI .in 
Let it be told ^ the gdn^il I>6ii$liii isifeU'df * 
But I'd forego the Ht^)e9 of a WwldVEaiptrc^ 
Rather than WiAinid the BbwiBl»x>l aif Badad. > 
PIERRE. 

I muft confefs, yov'thene hin^'tDudk^d my Weaknefv 
J have a Friend ; he^ it, and fuck a: Fiiead h, : i 
My Htart' wtJrntfcirTflfiit te^hittiv fltiay^ PH tcU you. 
H<^ kttdwi ifeevery Ettfete4i <^ thi5 Hour; 
Bat he f*jdi<fe9 lit the QsHife, and loves it ^ ; 
W*ave changM a Vb^v to live and die togetlien^ 
And he*s at hanxi t& ratify it here. 

' RENA-Uir. 

Hw:! all bctray'df 
PI ERR R 

No TVe dealrnobly widi you^ 

I've brought my All into the Public StOtffei 

I'ad but one Friend, and him Pll fhare aoiongft yoir/ 

Receive and cherifh him : er If, when (ten 

And fearch'd, you find hmi worthlefs ; as my Tongue 

Has lodg'd this Sl^Cret in hii ^hfbl Btea^, 

To eafe your Feort Iwere a Dagger here,, 

Shall np it oat again, and give yoa reft. 

Come forth thou only Good I e'er could boaft of. 

£nter J a F F a 1 B> n»itk a- Dagger. 

BED AM JR. 
His Prefence bears Uie ihcw of manly Virtue ^ 

yjFFEIR. 
I know yoo^ll wondec aU, ^at thus uncall'dr 
I dare approach this FJttfe of fatal Councils ; 
But Pm amongft you» and by Heav'n at gladi me. 
To fee fo many Virftuot ihlis imitcd» 
I0 reltorejttftict jmddfttlumc Oppreffion* 
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Command this Sword, if yoa wouM ha?e it qoiet^. 
Into this Bread ; but if yon thinly it worthy 
To cut the Throau df rtyereod Rofaes in Robes,. 
Send me into the cvsMitfembledSeiiMs ;. 
It'flirinks not,, tho- 1 meet a>£a(heT there. 
Would yoa behold thiiCity flaming? Here^s 
A Hand (hall bear a lighted Torch at Nooa 
To th'Arfenal, and kt its Gates on Fire. 

RRNA ULfi^ 
You talk this well. Sir* 

JJFFEIR. 

Na|r-*-4))» Heav'n rU do thii*. 
Come, comer I read DiftroA ia all ^yo«r 1 aces,. 
Yoa fear me a Villain ; and indeed it's odfi- 
To hear a Stranger talk thos att firfl meeting. 
Of Matters that have been fo well debated ; 
Bat I come ripe with Wrong?, as you with Councils; 
I hate this Senate, am a Foe tO'^<p«iV^.- 
A Friend to none, IsuGMea re^v'dlike me. 
To pufhon MiicliieE. Oh did yoa bat know me,. 
I need ngt talk thue V 

BED AM J. R: 
».3 : Piet^rf! 1 muftvembrace him» : 

My Hearrbeats to this Man as if it knew htmu 

fi£NrAU,UT, 
I never lov'd thefe Hugger.S;^ . 

yAF^FElR. 

Still rfeei. 
The Cauie delights me not. Your Friends furvey n&e 
As I were dangerous— -V^t I opme.arm'd 
Againft all Doubts,, and to your TruA wiU^give . 
A Fledge, worth moie than aU |hle^Worki eaa pay fon:. 
My BeividersJ Ho \ MyBi/vi0lef^l 

BBDAMAJL^ 
What Wondet'a next? 

yAFFBIlL^ 

• ^' Ak 
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As I have henccfbrth topes t» call ye Friends, 

That all but the AmbafiWia,. and this 

6rave Guide ofi^OwBcflspoatk my Frigid that tnwm me. 

Withdraw a while^jtoTpare^a AiKoman's Bluihes. 

11 [SytiAifMlmt^t^. Ren. Jaff. Pier. 
RED AM A R. 
Whither will all ^his Ceremony lead as ? 

JAFFEIR. 
'My Behvidera! Ho! my Behuidertt ! 

Enter fi e l ^ | p B R a. 

BS^LVI1> ERA. 
Who calb & loud atlthis kte {yekceful Hour ! 
That Voice was wont to come in gai^tle W^i^rs, 
JSLnd fill my Ears with the fofc Bpeath of L6ve-: 
Thou, hourly Image of my Thoughts,, where art thou ? 
^yAFF EIR. 
Indeed 'tis late. 

BRLFJDERAl 

Gh ; I have flept and dreamt; 
An^ dreamt again : Where haft thou been thou Loiterer ? 
Tho' my Eyes dos'd^ my Ahns hare ftill becn«open*d ; 
Stretch'd' every way betwixr my broken Slumbers, 
To fearch if thoii ^«rr«ome to^crown my Reft; 
There's no Repofe widioat thee : Oh the Day 
Too foon will break, and Wake us to our Sorrow; 
Gome, come to Bed, imd bid dxy Cares Good-night. 
JAFFEIR. 
Oh BihfidiM I we muft change the Scene ^ 

In which die paft Delights of Life wer6 taftedi: 
The Poor ikep little ; w« muft learn fd watch 
Oar Laboort'kte^v^^aii^^eilrljrevteif MeNili^ 
'Midft Whiter Frofts, thiii dad ai^ fed with fparing. 
Rife to our Toils, and drbdge away the Day. 
BELFIDERAi 
Alas f where ami f whither is'tyoa lead me! 
Mediiaki I leiiA Diftra^oR ill yow Face! 



2s6 Venice Phe se it v*d: Oty 

Something leis gentle than the Fate yoo tell me : 
You (hake and tremlie too ! yobr Blood nms cold!' , 
Heav'ns guard mil Love^]iiiyl4>lefi^ttf H£att wi& r ^ ' 

That I have Patiencftr^^ (W^te bear witnefii, 
Who has ordained It'fo, that thou aiid I, 
(TJiou the dmneil good Man e'er poUefs'd,. 
And I, the wretched'ft of the Race of Man) 
This yery iio«r, without one Tear, muSt part. 
BEL'FIDERji, 
Part ! 'ttitift ^le pare ? Oh am T theii fbrfaken ? * 
Will my Love caft me oiFt "have niy Misfortunes 
OflFended him fo highly, that he'll leave me? 
Why drag yoa from me? whither are you going? 
My Dear ! my Life ! my Love h 

JAFFEIR. 

Oh Friends !: 
BEI^VinERjf: ,; 

Spe^ torn 
yjFFELR. \ 
Take her fcom my Hearty 
She'll gain fuch hold elfe, L (haU ne'ei^ get loofe^ 
I charge thee take W, but with tenderfft Care^. 
Relieve her TrouUes and afiuage her Soitow^^. ^ 

Rife, Madam ! and command am6hgit)lpBbr Sei^nt! 

JAFFElk. 
To you. Sirs, and your Honour, I bequeath her. 
And with her- this i, wBeae^ I fffove iiBWorthy<^— 

[Qiiues a Dagg 
You know the i«ft>— -Tien teifee it to her Heart j 
And tell her^. hft wlkiPtliree %)id^ hap|iy Years 
Layinhc^Anhll'anae^kinVi^K^ " ' 

The paffionflate^V<Wkidf ifell infoeafitifeBbve, '^ ' ' ' 
Sent that Reward for all h^ Ti'uth^d Sofferinga.. 
BELVIDERA. 
Nay, take my Life,^ fince he ^aA ial4 it che^pfy ; 
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^r fend. txjip tp Cot^^fi^Cli]^ yq^? Slave ; 

^iioald reacH his guilt]^ £ai;s^ a^d fhfike his Peace. 

No, BelvUera, Fve coniriv'd thy Honour ; 
^^ruft to my Pakhy and be but Fortune kind 
*Xo me, as Til ptreferve that Faitk unbroken. 
^\^hen next we meet, I'll ^fttbee to a Height, 
Shall gather all the gazing -Worid aboot thee, 
*To wonder what f^aoge Yirtuetplac'd th©c there. 
Xut if we ne'er meet more « ■ 

BELFIIXERJ.- 

Oh thou unkind one ; 
"Ue'er meet more ? have I defery'd this from you ? 
liOok on me, tell me; fpeak^ tlio a dear Deceiver, 
Why am I feparated from thy tove f 
Jf 1 am falfe, accufe me ; but if true. 
Don't, pr'ythee doft*t% Poverty fbrfake mc. 
But pity the fkd Heart| that's torn with parting. 
Yet hear me ! yet rec^me — [Exnmt Ren. Bed.^WBelTr 
.J4FFEIB. 

. pb my Eyes! : , 
Look not that wajp, but tur^^ yourfejvpi a i«fhitc. 
Into my Heart, and be weap*4^ 9?gct^^''« 

My Friend, ii^vs^airt tjiqu?, . , , 

PIERKl, 
Here, my Honour's brother* 

JAJFEIK. 
Is Bel'viderck gt^ne ? 

Back to hex c^wn ApartnKfijt i ,bttt, ^y Heay> ! 
Thou muft not fee 6cr piorq 'till our Work's over. 
JJFFEIR. 
No? 

PIERRE. 
Not for your Life. 

1 A^- 
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JJFFEIR. 

Oh Fierre^ wcrt thou but flic^ 
How I could pull thee down intdi rity Heart, 
Gaze on thee till my Eye-firings o-ackt with Love^ 
Till all my Sinews with its Fire extelided» 
Fixt me upon Ae Rack of ardent Longing ; 
Then fwellingy fighing, raging to be bleil^ 
Come like a panting Turtle to thy Breafl, 
On thy foft Boj(bm, hovering, bill and play, 
Confefs the Caufe why laft I fled away ; 
Own 'twas a Fault, but fwear to give it o'er,. 
And never &llow faUb Ambition more. ISxeunt,. 



ACT III.. S e E N E L 
JSntiT AQJ7ILINA mi her Maid^ 

T£LL him I am gone to Bed : Tell film lam not 
at Home ; tell him I've better Company with me^ 
or any thing ; tell him in ihort I will not fee him, the 
eternal troublefome vexatious Fool : He's woifc Com- 
.paay-than an. ignorant Fhyfician — —I'll not be diftnrbMr 
at thefe unfeafonable Hours* > * 

MJID.. 
But, Madam ! he's here already, juft enter'd the Doors. 

A^UILINA. 

Torn him out again, you unneceflary, tfelefs, giddy- 

brain'd Afs! if hie will iibtbe gone, fet the Houfe 

a-fire and bum usT both: VA rattier meet a Toad in my 

Difhi than thktold hideous Animal in my Chamber to 

Night.. : ' ^' ■ "• , 

Enfer 
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Enter A m T o iv i o. 

JNTONIQ. ' 

Nackjy NacAy% Nacky^. — rhoyaJLoit djiifNacfy f hwnj 
durry. I am coxn^, little Ndcfy ; paft eleyex^ o'Clock, a. 
late Hour; time in all Confcience to go to Bed, Nacky-^ 
lilackj did liaiy \ Ay^ Nacky^ Aquilina^ linat Una, quilina^ 
guilinaf quilinayJquilinat Naquilina, NaquiUna^ Acky^ Acfyr 
Nacfyy Nacfy, Queen Nacfy-^^-^comc let's to B^ d 

you Fubbs,. you Pugg you yoa little Eiy&— -r-Purret^ 

Tuzzy I am a Senator. , 

A^UILINJ. 

You are a Fool, I am £ure. 

ANTO NIOi 

May be To too» Sv^eet-^heart. Nei^er tHe wofft Setit^ 
tor for all that. Come» Nacfy, N^fyy let'i have a. 
Game at Komp, Nacfy, 

A^UlIilU^d. 
Yoa would do well> Signior» to be troublefdme her^ 
no longer, but leave me tpmyfelfs be foberaod gohomt* 

ANTaNlCK 

Home*. MadonaJ 

A^UtLIiNAi 

Ay, home. Sir. Whoam^I? 
ANTONIO, u: • 
MadoMa, as^I: takp it yoa are my -■ yonan re f !■■< 
tlioa art my little Nicfy, Nacfy that't Ml 

A^UILINA. 
I find you ase refolv'd to be troublefome ; ,and fo ta 
make ihort o£ the matter in few woi^, I hate you^dete^ 
yQUy loath you, I am. weary of you, fipk of -yo a 
hang you, you are an old, Ally,, impertinent, impotent* 
fi>llicitous Coxcomb ; crazy in your Head, and lazy in 
your Body, love to be medling with every thing, and if 
j^ou.had not Money, you are good for nothing. 

ANTr 
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ANTONIO. 

GbodfcriioAM^i Hrniiduiry^^^ try that prcfcntly. 

Sixty-one Years Old, aoc^gdCKi ^r nbtbing ; that's brave. 

£r« the Jmdi]tQTt:t;\^i, cdiDc, Mrs. Fiddlelfeddlc, 

turn you out for a Seafon; go^ turn out I fay, it is our 

Will and PleaAtre to be private feme Moments* out, 

out when you wrt bid too— [P«// her out dndloch^ theJhth 
Good for nothing, yoa (ay ? 

J^UILINJ* 
Why, what are you good for I 

JNTONIQ. 
In the firft place, Madan», I am old, and confequently 
very wife, very wife, Madona^ d*yc mark. that ? rn the 
fecond place take notice, if you pleafe, that I am a Senator, 
and when I think fit can make Speeches, Madona. Harry I )^ 
durry, I can make a Speech in the Senate-houfe now and 
then-^-^woold miike your Haii; &nd an end, Maiona, 
A^UlltN/. . 
What care I for your Speeches in the Senate-houfe ? 
if yoa woold be'illent here, I Aould tliatik yon. 
ANTON JO. 
Why, I can make Speeches to thee too, my lovely 
jlftf^49«a ; for example^-^My cruel F^r poe, 

[Takes $kt a Purfe efQolk^dhdat hery Paufe^J^akes it 
Since it is m/F&te, xhat ydu ihould with your Servant 
angry prove ; tho' ladCc at Night-i ■ 1 hope 'tis not too 
^ late with this «o gain Reception for my Love ——There's 
for thee, my litde NrcfyNacfy^^-^take itvhei« take it— I 
fay take it, or Til thrbw it at your Head— how now. Rebel 
A^UI-L INuf. 
Truly, my illuftrious Senator, I Hluft coiifefs y^r 
Honour is at preftnt Irioft pi^fduiidry Eloquent indeed^ 
* ANT^ONIO. ' 

Very well I Came now let's fit down and rfimk upont 

a little come fit, 1 fay — fit down by me a litde, my 

Nidj^ Nackj, ha [Sits do^-wn] Hurry durry gooi 

for nothinp. . . 

"^ ASU^l^ 
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Mo» Sir, if yon pleafe I can kaow ^y difbrnce, imd Aand. 

ANtO.J^lQi, 
^tand : How, tfacky up and I downt Nay then let me 
^xdaim with the Poet, 

Sbe^w me a Cafe more pitiful *wifO c^fn* 
' Aftanding Woman and afaUing Man, 

[f nny durfy »■ not fit down fee this ye Godu 

if ou won't fit down ? , 

azijjlin'a.^. t 

No, Sir. 

ANTONIO. 
Then look you now, fappofe me a Bull, a 5rf^»-Bull, 
the Bull of Bulls, or any Bull. , Thus up I get and with 

my Brows thus bent 1 broo,. I fay 1 broo, I broo, I 

broo. Youwon't fit down, will ypu--r^I broo, — »-— 

\Bello^5 like ii Bull and drives her about ^ 

--^-'■■'^ •■^' A^^JLJHA, 

Well, Sir, I mufi endure tbs, / - ^SJlteJkf.donvn, 

Now your Honour has been a Bull, pray what Bead will 

your Wor(hip pleafe to be next ? 

ANTONIO. 
l^ow rU be a Senator a^aio, a^id thy Lover, little 
NfcAj Nacky ! [He fits fy ifcr.Ji Ah toa^Jt toad, toad, toad ! 

fj>it in my Face a little^ ^acfy" -fpit in my Face, 

pry'thce, fpit in my Face never fo little : f^it bat a little 
bit fpit, fpit, fpit, fpit when yon are bid I fay; 

do pr^ythee fpit — now, now, now fpit ; what you 

won't (pit will you ? Then PU be a Dog. 
A^UJLINA, 
ADog, myLprdf . 

^ AJilTONia - 
Ay, a Dog--and TU give tJice this t'other Purfe to let 
me be a Dog ^ and ufe pne like a Dog a little* Hurry 
dairy— ^I wiU— here 'tis-r-^ [Givu^be Purje. 

ASiJJU 
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JSLUILJNA. 
Wdl, witk all my Hean. fiut let me befeccli 
Dogihip to play your Trick* over as faft as you can, 
you may^come to Aiaking che foouef, and be tara'd 
<of Doors as yoa defervc. *^ 

A^TONiO. 
Ay% ay,— —no oiatter for that ■ ■■! that fl 
more me [Htgett under the TaSIi.] Nowboagh wi 
waugh, boagh waagh^—- IBarkslikea. 

J^UILINJ. 
Hold, bold, hold ^ir, I befeech yoa : what is't 
<do ? If Curs bke, they niiift be kickt,* Sir. Do yoa 
luckt thus. 

ANTONIO. 
Ay, with all my Heart : do, kick, kick on, no 
am under the Table, kick again — kick harder — ha 

yet, bough waugh, waugh, ,waugh, bough odd, 

have a fnap at thy fltins bodgh waugh waugh, W5 

bough-— 'odd fhe kicks bravely 

J^UILINJ. 
Nay, then 111 go another way to work with you : 
I think here's an Inftrument fit for the purpoie ! 

{^Fetches a Whip ^md a ^ 
What, bite your Miibefs, Sirrah! out, out of Doors 
Dog, to Kennd and be kang'd — bite your Miih-efi 
the Legs, you Rog ue ■ ■■■ [She <whips 

ANTONIO. 
Nay, pr'ythee Nackyy now thon ait too loving: H 
durry, *odd 1*11 be a Dog no longer. 
A^UILINA. 
Nay, none of your fawning and grinning; But 
gone, or here's the Difcipline : What, bite yoia* Mij 
^y the Legs, you Mungril ? out of Doors"' ■ .vl 
hout, to Kennel, Sirrah ! go. 

AN TONIO. 
This is very barbarous ufage, Nacfy^ very barbar 
lookyouy I wiU notgo— — I wUl not ftir from tiic I 
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that I refolvc— -hurry durry, what, fhut me out? 

Ay, and if y,o|i eome ^heir aay imore TcMHght I'U 

hsLvc my Footmen lug you, jottCur^ Wha^ hilejoiir 

poor Miftrefi ^tfciy,. Si^iahi > \ . \ 

. - ^ J-; "m ■. ■ 
Enter IJIa i d, ^^ 

Heav'ns, Madam! ^^iihat*s the^,4iiatter ? 

Call my Footmen hither prefently. 

Enter two Footmen. 

MJID. 
They are here akeady. Madam; the HooTe is all 
.alarm'd widi a ftrange Noife, that no body knows what 
'Xo^make of. 

A^UILJNJ. 
Go all of you and' turn that troublelbme Beaft in the 
next Room out of my Houfe— Jf I ever fee him within 
thefe Walls again, without my leave for his Admittance, 
you fneaking Rogues — Pll have you poifon'd all, poi- 
fon'd like Rats : every Comer of the Honfe (hall (link of 
one of you : Go, and learn hereafter to know my Plea, 
iure. So now for my Pierre: 

Thus when the Godlike Lover is difpleasM, 

We iacrifice our Fool, and he'8 appeasM. [Exeunt. 

SCENE n. 

. ^ Enter Bblvidera. 

BELFIDERJ. 
Ym facriiic'dl Pm fold I Betrayed to Shame 1 
Inevitable Riin has inctos'd me ! . 

No 



i 



«<?4 Venice Preserv*o: O, 

No fooner was I ta my Bed repair'tf^ 

To wdgh tnd (weeping) ponder my Condition, 

But the old hoary Wretch* to whodshlle Care 

My Peac€ and Honour was cntnrfW, came 

(Like Tar^mm) ghaftly with infernal Luft, 

Oh thou l(0mafi Lucrect ! thou could^ft find Friends Wj 

vindicate thy Wrong ; 
I never had but one, and he's prov*d falfe ; 
He that Qionld guard ray Virtue, has betray'd it ; 
Left me! undoni! me! Oh that I coald hate him ! 
Where (hall I go ! Oh whither, whither wander? 

Enter J A P F E x R. 

J AFFEIR, 
Can Belnjidera want a Refting-place, 
When thefe poor Arms arc open to receive her ? 
Oh 'tis in vain to ilruggle with Deli res 
Strong as my Love to thee; for tytxy Moment 
I'm from thy fight, thy Heart within my Bofom g 

Moans like a tender Infant in its Cradle, 
Whofe Nurfe had left it : Come, and with the Songs 
Of gentle Love perfuade it to its peace. 
BELVIDERA, 
I fear the ftubbom Wanderer will not own me ; 
'Tis grown a Rebel to be rul'd no longer. 
Scorns the indulgent Bofom that firft lull'd it; 
And, like a difobedient Child, difdains. 
1 he foft Authority of Beluidera. 

JJFFEIR. 

There was a Time 

BELViDERA. 

Yes, yes* there was a time 
When Bel<vidird% Tears, her Cries, and Sorrows, 
Were not defpis'd ; whea if (he chahc'd to iigh. 

Or look but fad ; there was indeed a time 

When 7^/> would have ta'en her in his Anns, 
Eas'd her declining Head upon his Breaft^ 

5 ' Aii< 
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-And never left her v\\ he fooad the (?anfe. * ^ * 
But let hernow wej^ Sc|W^ . '^ r^^* ^ • 
Cry till fhc rend tlie E vjh ; iiglv.tai fl«l>uW* ^ 
Her Heart afundler ; ftiirhe bew it«il, •> ■* ' 
Deaf as the Wind, and as the Rocks unfhaken. 
yAFFEIR. 
Have I been deaf? am 1 that Rock umnov'd» 
Againft whofe Root, Tears beat, and Sighs are fcnt ! 
In vain have I beheld thy Sorrows calmly ! 
Witneis againft me, Heav'ns^ have I done this ? 
Then bear me in a Whirlwind back again. 
And let that angry Dear one ne'er forgive me ! 
Oh thou too raihly cenfureft of my Love ! 
Could'ft thou but think how I have fpcnt-this Night, 
Dark and alone, no Pillow to my Head, 
Reft in my Eyes, nor Qujet.ia my^ Heart, 
Thou: wouldft not, Behid^rA^ ,fure thoir wbuldft not. 
Talk to me thus, but like a pitying Angel 
Spreading thy Wings, come fettle on my Breaft, 
And hatch warm Comfort there, ere ^orrCws freeze. 
BELFIDERA. 
Why then, poor Mourner, in what bftleful Comer 
Haft thou been talking with that Witrfi the Night f 
On what cold Stone haft thou beeh ftretchM along. 
Gathering the grumbling Winds aboijt thy Head, 
To mix with theirs the Accents of thy Woes \ 
Oh now I find th^ Caufe my Love forfakes me \ 
I am no longer fit to bear a ftiare 
In his Concei^nments : My weak female Virtue 
Muft not be trufted 5 'Tis too frail and tender* 
PIERRE, 
OkForcia f Porcia / What a Soul was thine f 

BELVIDERJ. 

That Porcia was a Woman ; and when Brutus^ 
Big with the Fate of Rome^ (Heav'n guard thy Safety !) 
Concealed from her the Labours of his Mind, ^ 

She let him fere her Blood was great as his. 

Vol. UL M T^^V^ 
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Flowed from a Spring as Nohley and a Heart 
Fit to partake his Troubles, as his Love : 
Fetch, fetch that Dagger i)Jick, the dreadful Dower 
Thou gav^ft laft Night in parting with me ; ftrifce it 
Here to my Heart, and as the Blood ilows from it. 
Judge if it ran not pure as Coitus Daughter's* 
JJFFEIR. 

Thou art too good, and I indeed pnworthy^ 
tJnworthy ib much Virtite : Teach me how 
I may defemre inch matchjefi Love as thine. 
And fee with what attention Fll obey thee. 
BELFJDERJ. 

Do not defpife me : That's the All I ask. 

JJFFEIR. 
Deipiiethee! Hear me 

BELFIDERJ. 

Oh thy chanping Tongue 
Is but too well acquamted with my Weaknefs; 
Knows, let it name but Love, my melting Heart, 
DifTolves within my fireaftj till with clos'dEyes 
I reel into thy Arms, and all's forgotten, 

JJFFEIR. 
Wh^tOiallldo? 

BELFIDERJ. 

Tell me f be juft, and tell me 
Why dwells that bufy Cloud upon thy Face ? 
Why am I ma4c a Stranger I why that Sigh, 
And I not know the Caufei Why wl\en the World 
Is wrapt in Reft, why chooies then my Love, 
To wander .up and down in horrid Darknefs < 
Loadiing his Bed, and thefe defiring Arms ? 
Why are ^efe Eyes bloodftiot with tediou? watc^img j 
Why ftarts he now I and looks as if he wiiht 
His ^atc were. £nlih'd ? Tell me, eafe my Fear> 
Left wk^ we next time meet, I want the power 
To fearch into the ficknefs of thy Mind, 
But talk as wildly then as thou lookcftnojy. . 

7^ 
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JAFFBIRs 

OhBehulera/ 1) 

BELFIDBRA. 
Why wasi M Night delivei^d Co ft Villam ? * 

JJFFEIR. i 

Hah, a Vfllain? ) 

BELVIDBRJ. 
Yes! to a Villain! Why at iiich an Hoar 
.Meets that Ai&mbly all made up off Wretches, 
That look as Hell has drawn 'em into League ? 
Why, I in this Hand, and in that a Dagger : . \ 

Was I delivered with fuch dreadful Ceremonies/ 
«• To you. Sirs, and your Honour i bequeath her, 
*• And with her this : Whene'er I prove unworthy, 
*« You know the reft, then ftrike it to her Heart?** 
Oh why's that r^ conceal'd from me? muft I 
Be made the Hoftage of a helliOi Trail ? 
For fuch I know I am ; that's all my Value ! 
But by the Love and Loyalty I owe thee, 
I'll free thee from the Bondage of thefe Slaves ^ 
Strait to the Senate, tell 'em all I know. 
All that I think, all that my Fcfrs inform me. 
JAFFEIR. 
kU this the Roman Virhiel this the Blood 
That boafts its Purity with Catos Daughter f 
Would (he have e'er betrayal her BnatH f 
BELFIDERA. 

No, 
For Brutus xx^t^ her : Wert thou. £> kii^d. 
What would not: i^/'i^Mrr^ ftti&ri^r thee ? 
J J FEE I R. 
I j3iaU undo iiiyfel^ and t^ell thee aU. * 

BE.LFIDERA. 
Look not upofime as I am a Woman, 
But as a Bone, t^y W^^ fl^ Friend I who long 
Has hadadmiffioA to thy Heait» a^d ihere , . 
Study 'd th^ • Yirt0«i of thy gallggi Nll^^r^i \ 
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Thy ConiUncy, thy C^otti^age, and thy Truth, 
Have been my daily Lefibn : I have leam'd 'em. 
And bold as thou, can fuffer or defpUe 
The worft of Fates for thtc ; arid with thee Ihare cm. 
JAFFEIR. 
Oh you divineft Powers ! look down and hear 
My Prayers I inftru^ me to reward this Virtue ! 
Yet think a little, ere thou tempt me further ; 
Think I've a Tale to tett will (hake^thy Nature^ 
Melt all this boafted Conftancy thou talk^fl of 
Jnto vile Tears arid defpicable Sorrows: ^ - .^^.. 
Then if thou ihould'il betray me ! ' :• ^ 

BELrii>ERA: ^ 

-Shalllfwcart 
JAFFEIR.^ ^^ • - ' 

Noi do not {wear :' I would not violate? 
Thy tender Nature with fo rude a Bond : ^ - - 

But as thou Kop^ft to fee me live' my Dkyi, *^ - ' 
And iW tW ioitg;'l6cktKis within thy %reaftV • 
I've bound myfelf by all the ftriareff Satfamerits;*- -'• 
Divine and Human — *-^ - ^ .. . 

-^'BEiriDERJ. ' - • 

Speak J 
* ./^ JAFFEIR. • 

■ ^ To kill thy Father—!- 
' BEiriDERA. - i » 

My Father! ' - - 

JAFFEIR. ' 
Nay the Throats of the whole Senate 
Shall bleed, my BeUvidtrn : He amongft us 
That fpares his Father, Brother, or 'his Friend, 
Is damn'd. How rich and beauteous will die Face 
Of Ruin look, when thei^ wide Streets run Blood ; 
I, and the glorious Plartnferd df mf Fortune 
Shouting, and ftriding o'er the proftrate Dead, 
Still to new wade; whilft thou, far off in Safety 
SmiHng, ilialt iee the wonders of our daring ; 

And 
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And when Night comes, with Prarfe and Love feceive me. 
BE Lt" ID ERA. 
Oh! 

JAFF^EIR., -, ^ 
Have a care, and (hrink not even in thought f 

For if thou do'ft ^ 1 j 

J liPP E IR^ \iiW\(UrOL 
I know it, thou wi}t kill me* 
Do, flrike thy Sword into this Boibm : L|iy me 
Dead on the Earth, and then thou wilt;^.^fe. , . 

Murder my Father/j Tho' his cruel Na|;jur^ 
Has perfecttted me to my Undoing » 
Driven me to bafeft Wants ; can I behold him, 
With Smiles of Vengeance, butcher'd in his Age ? 
' The (acred Fountain of my life deftroy'd i ^ 
And canft thou (hed the Blood that gave nie Being ? . 
Nay, be a Traitor too, and fel} thy Country ? 
Can thy great Heart defcend fo vilely low» 
Mix with hir*d Slaves, Bravoes, and 'coicmpn Stabbers, 
.Nofe-ilitters, Ally-ludking Villains f Join 
'with fuch a Crew, and take a Rufian's Wages, 
To cut the Throats of Wxetches as they ileep I 
JAFFEIR. 
Thou wrong'ft me, Bii<ui4era ! I've engag'd 
With Men of Souls: Fit to^ reform the Ills 
Of all Mankind: Tbe»'s;npta Heapt amongft them, 
But's ftout as Death, yet honeil as the Nature . - 
Of Man firft made, ere Fraifd. and. Vice were Faihions. 
BELVIBERA.^ 
What's he, tO'Whoiecuna H^uds la(h Night thou gav'ft 
Was that well dpue ? Oh I I poDHtell a Story (me I 
Would rouze thy < Lion'>Heart out of its Den, 
And make i^ rage with ternfyi^g |?u^y. 
JAFFEIR. 
Speak OQf I charge thee I 

BE IV ID ERA, 

. : Oh my Love ! if ere 
M3 t:\v^ 
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Thy Bthmdtruh Peace deferve thy Care, 
Remove me from this PJace : Lafi Night, lafl Night f 
JAFFEIR. 
Diilra^ me not> but give me all the Truth. 

BEiriDERA. 
No iboner wert thou gone, and I alone. 
Left in the Power of that old Son of Mifchief i 
No fooner was I lain on my fad Bed, 
But that vile Wretch approached me ; loofe, unbuttonM, 
Ready for Violation : Then my Heart 
Throbb'd with its Fears : Oh how I wept and figh'd, 
And ihmnk and trembled ; wiih'd in vain for him 
That fhonld proteidt me. Thou, aiia« ! weri gone. 
JAFFEIR. 
Patience ! fweet Heav'n, *tiU I make Vengeaace Ibe. 

B ELF ID ERA. 
lie drew the hideous Dagger forth thba gvr'k him* ^ 
And with upbtaidii^g Smiles he £ud, '<« Behold it, 
^< This as the'Ple8ge4>f a falict Hosband^s Lbve :'* 
Andita my Arms then prcil, i^d would have chi%*d »es 
But'with my Cries licarMibis coward Heart, 
"Till he withdrew, and mattev^d VdW» to H^. 
Thefe are thy Friends ' with thcfe thy Life, thy Honouri 
Thy Love all ikk'd, and all will go to ruin. 
JAFFEiR. 
No more: I charge thee keep this Secret clofej - ' 
Qlear up thy Sorrows, nlook as if thy Wrongs 
Were all forgot, and treat him like a Friend, 
As no Complaint were:^iiadtr ^ ^^ more ; retire. 
Retire my Life, and doubt not oftoy Honour; 
2*11 heal its Failingf, Hand: deferve thy Love« 
y S EL FID ERA. 
Oh fhould I pan with' thee; I f^t thou ink 
In Anger le»r^ ihe^'^Mfretiim i^o more. 
^- ^iiw^^y^AFF^EiR. 
Return no moiie I wduld ndtUv^ without tkee 
Another Nighl to ptlrchaici the Creation. 

BEL 
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BELFIDERJ. 
When fiiall we meet again ? 

JAFFEIR. 

Anon at Twelve ! 
ril fteal myfclf to thy <xpe£ttng Arms, 
Come like ft travelled Dotc, and bring thee Peace. 
BELFIDERA. 
Indeed! 

JAFFEIR. 
'By all our Loves ! 

BEIFIDERA. 

Tis hard to part: 
Bat fote AO Fipih6od^ever Idok'd k bk\y^ 
Farewelt resleoiber Twelve. {Exit. 

JAFFEIR. 

Let ifeav^if fbrgetme 
When I feitienberiiotfthrTnitli, thyliove. 
Hq«f coirft iai mjrCbiidition, t^'d'and jvMed 
From every Comer; Fdrttoft's c&idmon Fool, 
The Jeftof Rogues, an SnArotii^Mal Afi V 

For Villains to ky LoScU of litee opon, ^ 

Aill AiVt^ -ibontjiftibci dieir EaTe and Scorn. 

EnHr '?%%%%%. 
riERKE.^ 

JAFFEIR. 
Who calls! 

PIERRE. 
A Friend, that could have wifh'd 
T' have foand diee otherwHe employed : What, hunt 
A Wife on the doll Soil ! fore a Hanch Husband, 
Of all Honl^ is the dulled ? Wilt thoa never. 
Never be wean'd from Candles and Confections ? 
What feminine Tale haft thoa been liftning to. 
Of umur'd Shirts ; CMirrhs and TooA-ach, got . 
By thin-foPd SaM)es? Oamniztionf that'al^eltoW 

M 4 QjMfes!. 
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ChofeD to be a Sharer in the Deflra£tion 
Of a whole People, ihould fneak thus in Comers 
To eafe his fuliom Laft^ ajod fool his Mind. 
JJFFEIR, 
May not a Man then trifle out an Hour 
With a kind Woman, and not wrong his Calling ? 
PIERRE. 
Not in a Caufe like ours. 

JJFFEIR. 

Then Friend, oar Cauic 
Is in a damn'd Condition : For I'll tell. thee. 
That Canker-worm call'd Letcbery^ has touch'd it ; 
'Tis tainted vilely : Wouldil thou think it, Rtuauh, 
(That mortify'd old withered Winter Rogae) 
Loves fimple Fornication like, a Pri^ft. 
I found him outior watering at my Wife : 
He vi£ted her laft Night, like a kind Guardiaii : ^ 
Faith (he has fome Ti^mptations, that's the Truth oi^'C. 
PIERRE. 
He durft not wrong his Tmftl.i . < 
, J4FFEIR. 

'Twasiqmething late tho^ 
To take the Freedom of a Lady's Chamber. 
PIERRE. 
Was ihe in Bed ? 

JJFFEIR. 
Ycs,^ faith, in Virgin Sheets 
White as her Bofom, Pierre^ difli'd neatly up. 
Might tempt a weaker App^ite to pifle. 
Oh how th? old Fo3c flunk I warrao^ thee, 
\^hen the ra^xk Fit was on him. 

PIER RE. 

Patience g^kJe me ! 

He usM i>o Violemcel • . . 

,, . ■ JJFFBIR. 

, . No,, no !. out on't. Violence ! 

Play'd with hei, Neck ,• br^fti'd her with his grey Beard* 

Strug^rc 
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Struggi'd and towzM, tickrd lier till fhe fqueak'd a tittle^ 
May be, or fo— 'but not a jot of Violence— • 
PIERRE. 
DamA hiiB« 

yAfFElk. 
Ay, £» fay I: But ku(h, no 'more oil^t ; 
All hitherto is well, and I believe 
Myfelf no Monfter yet : Tho' ifo Man knows 
What Fate he's bom to : Sure *tis near the Hour 
We all fliould meet for our concluding Orders : 
Will the Ambaflador be here in Perfon? 
PIERRE. 
' No : he h^ (cnt Commiffion to that Villain 
Renault 9 to give the exegiting Charge; 
Pd have thee be a Man, if poffible. 
And keep thy Temper ; for a brave Revenge 
Ne'er comes too late. 

JAFFEIR. 
Fear not, I'm cool as Patience 
Had he compleated my Difhonour, rather 
Than hazard the Soccefs our Hopes are rrpe fbr^ 
I*d bear it all with mortifying Virtue. 
PIERRE. 
He's yonder coming this way through the Hall ; 
His Thoughts (eem fuU. 

JAFFEIR. 

Pr'ythee, tetire and leave me 
With him alone ; HI put him to feme Trial, 
See how his rotten Part wrll bear the Touching.. 
PIERRE. 
Be careful then. {ExrL, 

JAFFEIR. 

Nay, never doubt, but truft m«« ;^ 
What, be a Devil ! take aLdamningO^h ' '' 
For ihedding native Blobd ! Can tlieke be a Sia ^ 
In merclfuP Repentance I Ch this Villain.. 

M 5 inHT 
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Perverfe ! and Peeviih ! what a Slave is Man ! 
To let his itching Flefli t^t get the better of him \ 
jO'iQiaich.the Tool her Uusbaod-i— -ihat were well. 
Who's there? 

JAFFEJJU 

REJI4VLT. 

iMy Bricmlt jay iMsar 4Ur ^ 
The HoUage of yoor^aith, my bcianteous Charge, 
•Is very wdl. 

yjFFEIit. 
Sir, arc you furepf, that? 
Stands (he in perfea Health ? Bc^ts her PuUe.elre&i^^ 
Neither too hot nor cold ? 

Renault: 

What means that Queftionj 
JAFFEJM. 
Oh Women have &nta(lic Conftitiitioa8» 
Inconftant as their Wifhes, always WAVimiig» 
And never fixt; was it not boldly done 
Even ifit firft%ht to truft^thc thing I lov'd 
.(A tempting Treafure tck) I) with Youth/o £e^ce 
And vigorous as thiqe.? b^t^hpn^ai^t honeft. 
kBHAULT. 
Who diires :|C6»fe me 7 

JAFFEIR. 
i Cnrft^ he that doubts 



Thou look*ft jnft as thoa &it : Let u^ embrace. 
Novir woaldft thou cot my Throaty or I cut thine f 

hbnavlt. 

Vou dare not do*t. 

JA^FEIIt. 
You lye. Sir. 
RENAULT. 

How! 
JA^FEIR. 

Komocel 
'Tis a bafe World and moft Reform^ that's all. 

Enter Spinosa, Theodore, Eliot, RsvtirLioo, Du« 
RAND, Bramveil, and the Tcft of the Con/pirmtors^ 

RENAULT. 
^ Spino/a f Tbeodpre I . 

S FINOS A. 
The fame. 
RENAULT. 

You are welcome ! 
SPINQ8A. 
You are trc^mbling, Su-^ 

r RENAULT , 
'Tis a cold Night indeed, and I am ag^ 
Full of Decay and naciral Jnfirtfiides ; [Pierre rerinters. 
We ihall be warm, my Friend, I liope to-morro>y. 

PIERRE, 
Twas not well done ; thoa fhouldftliave jboak'd him. 
And nottiave gaird him. 

IfAFFEIR. 

Damn him. Jet him chew on't. 
Heav'n I where am I ? l>eret with jcuried Fiends, 
That wait to damn me: Whata Peyii's^Man, 
When he forgets his Nature— -Hoih, my Heart. 
RENAULT. 
My Friends, 'tislate: Are we a&emblcd all? 
Where's TAr^iter^ 
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TH£ODaRE. 

At hand. .5 * . . . , 

Spiuofa. ) r^ 

S^PINOS.J. 

Here. f ' 

RENJULT. 

BrawviiL 
JBRJMrEIl. 
Vm read/. 

RENJULT. 
Durand i^d Brahe. 

DURAND. 

Command us ; 
We are both prepared 1 

. RENAULT. 

Mezzanai ReviUida, 
Ternofiy Retrofit oh you're Men I find. 
Fit to behold: your Fate, and meet her Summons; 
To-morrow's riling San muft fee you all 
Deck'd in your Honours ! are the Soldiers ready ? 
ALL. 
All, aU. 

RESAUir. 
You Durand^ with your thoufand, muft poffcis 
St. Mark*s\ you. Captain, know your Charge already 
' Tis to fecure the Ducal Palace : You 
J?rtf^^ with a hundred more muft gain the Secque. 
V/ith the like Number Bram<vell to the Procuraie. 
Be all this; don0 witji the leal! Tumult poflS)le, 
'Till in each place yotf poft fafiicient Guards : 
Then fhcathe your Swords in every Breaft you meet.^ 
JAFFEIR. 
Oh reverend Cruelty ! Damned bloody Villain ! 

RENAULT. 
During this Execution,," f>irrw«</; you 
MttJlt i^ the midft keep your Battalia faft 1 

'" '^ A 
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And Theodore be fuca te j^klit iKtf'XJannon 
That may comxnapd the Streets ; whflft Revilliifo, 
Mezzano, Ternori^ zxA Mimfi^VginA you. 
This done, we'U gire the general Alam^' ^ 
Apply Petards, and foSrce-d^Ai^'iy^ Gates r 
Then fire the City round in ftvenil places. 
Or with our Cannon (if k daf^ reMT 
Batter'! to Ruin. Bntiliove all, I ^h^ge you 
Shed Blood enough, fpare nteJthcr i^^nor Age, 
Name nor Condition ; if there live a Senator * 
After to-morrow, tho' the dulleft Rogue 
That ere iaid nothing, we have loft our Ends ; 
If poffible, let's kill the very Name 
Of Senator, and bury tt in Blood. 

jjffeir: ' • 

Mercile^, horrid Slave! — ^Ay,' Blood enough ! 
Shed Blood enou^, old Renault: How thou charm*fl me.! 
RENJilLT. 

But one thing more, and theii farewel till Fate 
Join us again, or feparate us ever : 
Firil let's embtace. Heav*n knows who nex^iha^ thu^ 
Wing ye together : But let's all remember 
We wear no common Cauie upon our Swords r 
Let each Man think that Qn'his ^|rlc Virtue 
Depends the Gobd and Fame of a£ the reftf- S 
Eternal Honour /Or perpetual Ibfemy^ 
Let us remember thro' what drdadfolHazanls ^ . 
Propitious Fortune hitherto has led us, ' / :i r, / . . j . 
How often on theBrinkoffome DifcowcByll v'j « t /^i. 
Have we flood tottering, yetftiil kept our Greinmii^ i' 
So well, that the bufieft Searched npVr cotfid' ficAtu^ < > i /i 
Thofe fubtlcTradls which puzzled alt SufpicionJi';i? . ».' i 
You droop. Sir. " \\ ^ 

jAPFElk. v'^'^ /\ 

No : with inoft 'prbf(iund Attention ' 
I've heard it all* and wonder it^y Virtue. ' 

' ^ - KEir* 
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Tho' ithere be yet few Uoiini 'imtt-tUm^^OKl Ruiii, 
Are not the Seaate iaU'd in foUSecmty, 
Quiet and iaiUfy'iU as Foob.«rs4dwiiy< 6 
Never did fq prolbn nd B^yofe forMrm 
Calamity fo great 2 NajrxMi^goodFortiiM 
Has blinded the moftrpierd^g of iManlyad; 
Strengthen'd the fettfolleft, charm^ the Aoft fffr^Qfii 
Confounded 'the moA fiibde ; For we 4ive» 
We live m/Triends» and quickly 'ihall -our-Life 
Prove fatal to thefe Tyrants : Let's <:enfider 
That we deftroy OppseffioAy Avarice, 
A People nurs'd up oquatty withA^ices 
And loathfome Luhs» which NaHire^Ojfr-abiiOny 
And fttch as withourrfhame (he cannot fuffer. 

Oh^Sel^dera, take tne to tky Axiini. 
Aadlhew me where's-2nyPeact» ferl have loft it. [Exit. 
JiJ£ NA VL r. 

Without the leaft Remorfe then let's refolve 
With Fke and Swond t'extermiaatevdiefe Tyrants i 
And when we fhall beholdcbofe corft Tribunals, 
Stain'd by the Tears and SnJFerings of the Innocent, 
Burning with Flames, yather fronl Heav'n than ours. 
The raging, furious, and UQpitying Soldier 
Pulling his reeking Baggerfrom the Boibms 
Of gafping WrettSea J I),eaith in every Quarter, 
With all, that fad Dxfordfr can produce. 
To make a Spefiade of Horror ; then» 
Then let us.call to mind^ roy dcareft Friends* 
That these is aothing^ure appn the Earth ; 
That the moft valu'd xhipgs ha\-c ipoft Allays,. 
And that in change of all thoTe vile Enormities, 
Under whole weight this wiretched Country labours. 
The Means aie only in oar Hands to of^own them. 

AiwUjnay thofe Powen above that are propitiow 
. To 



To gallant jMiods»i f Q!S#fd<lt»)i CSatife^uiiid^Uefi^it. 

Thus happy, ih« fe«i«M0f ^w«rt«ilhfcr. 
Should there, i9ygMfMs^^cWi4^lfi«ttftdUt«)e 
Falfe to this glorioaa^^^^rifir, riiA«tfJi&» 
What Vengcs#ja;^e|f; ^^9^gk/of^fi|ch«y<iUttin ? 

ELIOT. 
• De^th here; without Rcfent^n^e, Hell heftafter. 
RENAULT. 
I^ that be my LQf,x'if^ hfire, I^and, 
Lifted by Fatc^anipngft,^er (^ 
Tho' I had one only ^i;9t)^,, 4«<u^ by adl 
The ftriaeft Tic&^pf Nature j tho' one Hour 
Had given us Birth, HOi^Or Fortune £|d our Wants« 
One only Love, and that but oftdf^iH)m» f 

Still iill'd our Minds inCi^fild I^liave fuch a Friend 
Join'd in t^ Cauf^,.,.^ ha4;bl»t ground to fear 
He meaiit foul |^ay;^qi^y itU»iifight JNi^ tem:M( 
If rd not hazard all n^y fy^xf^fnx. 
And ftabhii»:tatl;w Heart ,beftN«yiwr ^ 

Who w«ulddo4eisi Woa)dft |hoMi^t»JV«rr,itkeiame^ 
iPJE^HRM. 
You've fingled me, Siry\ot^t^f«^ this hard Queftios^ 
As if 'twere iUrted only fat-my iake ! 
Am 1 the thing you ^ar J IJeip, tereVany Bofimi, 
Search it with all your SwotAs iamlA Tjraitor i 
Ji£MJUZT. 
No : 9ttt I iip^r yopir jlffte poinmfinded Friend 
Isiitdelefs: Come, Sir^ 'iis aobt soitime 
To trifle with our Safety. \ Whpt's^this Jafftirf 
SPJNOSJ. 
He left the Room jti^ ^i^ow in fb»nge Diferder* 

RENjfiULT. 
Nay, thfire 18 danger 4njumr lofaAer^diiim 
During the Tim^ I took ifor E«phin|^tk>n, 
He was tranfported ftqm moft deep Attention 
To a Conftfion wiiidi^ftxiMdd MtiaoiiMr. 



! 
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Hit Lookf grew full of Sadncfs and Surprize, 
All which bctray'd a wav*ripg Sp^t in him. 
That labour'd with Reiudanc)^ and Sorrow. 
What*8 reqnifite for l^a^ty, imiA |)e.done 
With fpeedy £xecalion,rhe remains 
Yet in our Power : I for my own i>art^wear 
A Dagge r - 

PIERRE. 
WeU. 

RENjfULT. 
And J could wiil| it— -^ 
PIERRE. 

VTherct 
RENAULT. 
Bory'd in his Heart. 

PIERRE. 

Away! we're 3ret all Friem 
Bio more of dlia, 'twill breed ill Blood amongft us 
SPINO S J. 
Let ns all draw oar Swords, atxid fearch die Hoi 
f oU him ffom the dark Hde wfaeit he fits broodii 
0*er his cold Fears, and each Man kill his Share < 
PIERRE. 
Who talks of killiag ? v/ho's hell flied the Bloc 
That's dear to me I Is't yon ? or yon ? or you, S 
What, not one fpeak f How you Hand gaping dl 
On your grave Oracle, your wooden God there ; 
Yet not a Woid ? Then Sir, 111 tell y* a Secret ; 
Surpicibh's but at beft a Coward's Virtue ! [9 

RENAULT. 
A CoWard— — " [Handles his . 

PIERRE, 
Put up^ thy *Sword, old Man, 
Thy HaiidiHakes at^it; come, let's heaft this Bread 
I am too hot : We yet may all live Friends. 
S FINOS J, 
'Till we ar^ iafe» oar Fnendflup cannot be fo.- 

£I£1 
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PIERRE. ^ 

Again! Who's that? 

SPJNOSjf. 
*Twas 1. 
THEODORE. 
And I. 
REFILLIDO. 



And all. 



ELIOT. 



AndL 



RENJVLT. 
WhQ are on my Side ? 

SPINpS4, 

^ Every honeft Sword. 
Let's die like Men, and not be fold like Slaves. 
FIE R RE. ■ ' , . 
One fudi Word more, by Heav*n, 111 to the Senate, " 
And hang yetfdllike Dogs, in Clufters, 
Why peep your Cowa|-4 Swords half oat their Shells ? ^^ 
Why do you not all brandiih them like fnine ? 
Yon fear to die». and yet dare t^Ik.of killing. 

u. REJfJULT. t ; i 

' Go to theScinate and betray us; balle. 
Secure thy wretched Life ; ^w^ f«ar to die 
Leis than.tjbou dac'il be honeiL ' 
PIERRE. 

. That's rai^k Falfliood. 
Fear'ft.not thou Death ? Fy, there's a Knavi/h Itch 
In that ialt Blood, an utter Foe to fmarting. 
Had Jaffeir's Wife prov'd kind, h^'d ftiU been true. 

Faugh how that ftinks ? , . 

Thou die ! thou kill my Friend, or thou, or thou, ,. 
Or thou, with that lean, withered, wretched Face ! 
Away, difperfe all to your f^vera) Cliarges, 
And meet to-morrow where your Honour calls you ; 
fll bring that Man, whofe Blood you ib Qiych thirft for, 
i^nd you Ihall fee him ventu^-e fpi^ you faiily— — 

Hence 



4. " "'W^B 
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Hence, hence, I fay. [E^ Renault a^^ 

SPINO^.J. . .., /.^.T^ 
I fear weVe been tphlam/e v »id tione toa mucli#vj^^ |1 

Twas too far oTi^'dagaiJift^lkeMi^ you lovM. 

R EVIL LIDO. 
Here take our Swoeds, and crdih^ them with your Feet 

i • SPINOSJ. 

Forgive us, gallant Friend. 

PJERRJE. 

Nay, now you've found 
The way to melt, and ca&me aa you will : 
131 fetclkthis Friend and give him to your Mercy. 
Nay he fhall die> if you will take him from ae. 
For your Repofe, PlI qnit myntleart's beil Jewel j 
But wouki not Jiave him torn away hy YSUif^^ 
And ipiteful Vilify. 

"Nq ; may ye btfft 
For ever live, iaiid ill'the World vrf^'Pame f . . 

-yrERHE. :I 

Nowye'aretoo kiftd. Whenceitofe all thiiDifcoid?' 
Oh what a dang'rous Precipice have ^e* *(cap'd I 
'How- near a Fall was ^ we'd long been building ! ^ 
What an eternal Blot had flain'd our Glbrids ! 
If pne, the braveft and die beft^of Men 
Had ^rn a.Sactifice to rafh Suipicion t 
Butcher'd by thofe, . whoie Caufe he came to chenih ; 
Oh could you kno\V hihi all. as. I have-known him. 
How gObd "he 18, how jtifl, how true, how brave. 
Yon would not leave this Place 'till you had feen hini.; 
HumWed yourfelves before him, kifi'd his Feet, 
And ^nfd Remiffion for the woVfl of Tollies. 

Come but to-morrow, all your "Doubts ftKill en^ ,| 
'And to your Loves m^ better recommend,. , > 
•RiatPveprefeiydyourFame, and&vy.my F|ricn4» I 

'aqT 
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Enfer J a vr %i%>aMJ Buhvi9 f9>^» 

JAFFEIR. 

J Here doft thou lead me ? Every ftep I more, 
r Methinks I treftd upon ibme mangled Limb 
SI rack'd Friend : oh my ilear charming Rom ! 
src are we wand*ring ? 

BELFII>ER'A. 
* To eternal Honour J 

do a Deed'fhall chronicle thy Name, 

mg the glorious Legends of thofe- few 
t have fav'd fi^iking Nations : thy Renown 
11 be the foturc Song bf ^11 the-Tirgps, 
a by Aeir Piety hare been prcferv*d 
n horrid Violation z^^Every^^eet 
[1 be adornM with Statues ta thy Honour, 
[ at thy F^et this great lofcription written, 
ember him that fropt the Fall tfytckt. 

^ JAFFEIR. 

Jtther, remember him, who after ifil 
I iafrt^i Bopds of Oaths and holier ^F^rieiidfinp , 
ond Compaffion to a Woman*s Tears 
jot his Manhood, Virtue, Trcrth, and Hononr, 
facrificc the 66fbm that rcHev'd lun^ 
y wilt th6u damn me? .^ , , 

BELFTDE'RA. 

Oh incetiflant Man t 
V will you promif^ ? how twill^yott' deceive ? 
«etuniback, re-place me iaoRySondage, 
[ all thy Friends how ^dangero^y thotf lo^tttt 

let %hy Dagger do its bloody C^ce. 

Oh 
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Oh that kind Dagger, J^j^wr, how 'twill look, 
Struck thb-o'iny Heart; dreni^h'd jn my Blood to th'I 
Whilft thefe poor dying Eyes fliaU with their Tcarr^ 
No more torment thee ; then, thou wl]| be free : 
Or if thoB think'fl it nobler ; let me live 
Till Pm a Viaim to the hateful Luft 
Of that inleipal Devil, that old Fiend 
That's damn'd himfelf, and would ondo Mankind. 
Laft night, my Love ! 

JAFFEIR. 
Name, nai^e it not again. 
It ihews a beafUy Image to my Fancy, 
Will wake me into Madnefs. Oh the Villain ! 
That durft approach fuch Purity as thine, 
Ob Terms fo vile : Deftru6iion, fwift De(lni£UoA 
Fall OB my coward Head, and siake my Name 
The common icom of Fools, if I forgive him ; 
If I forgive him*, if I not revenge 
With utmoft Rage, and moft unftaying Fury, 
Thy Sufienng, thou dear Darling of my Life. 
BELVIDERJ. 
Delay no longer then, but to the Senate ; 
And tell the di^ialPft Story ever utter'd: 
TelPem what Bloodfhed, Rapines, Deflations, 
Have been prepai^d ; how near's the fatal Hour ! 
Save thy poor Conntry, fave the reverend Blood 
Of all its Npbles, which to-morrow's Dawn 
Muft elfe fee ihed : Sav(5 the poor tender Lives ' 
Of all thofe little Infaiats, which the Swords 
Of Murderers arp whetting for this Monient; 
Think thoa ah«ady hear^ft their dying Screams, 
Think that dida ffljc'ft Aeir fed djkraftfcd Mothers 
Kneeling before thy Feet, and begging Pity, 
With torn dilhevcl'd Hair, ind ftrfeaming Eyes, 
Their naked mangled Breafts befmear'd with Blood, 
And eveift the Milk with which their fondled Babes 
Sofdy they huih'd, 4f opping in Angmlh from *em. 
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f hink tliott fee'tt* tliis, and theii confult thy ^ewt. . ^ 

Ohfi- ; '"^'' - ■' ' * -^ ':. . 

BEL FID ERA.. . I 

Think too, if you lofe this prefept Minute?^ 
WhatMiferies the next Dajr bringsi upon thee^ 
Imagme all the Horrors of that Night, 
Murder and Rapine^ Wafte and Defolation, 
Confus'dly raging. Think what th^ may prove 
My Lot! the Ravifhcr may then cime fafe. 
And 'midft Ae Tfenbr 6f the pijfclic Roin 
Do a damn'd Deed; perhaps may lay a Train 
To catch thy Life ; then where will be Revenge, 
The dear Revenge that's due to fuch a Wijong? 
JAFFEIR. _ 
By all Heav'ns Pow'rs, Prophetic Truth dwells in thee; 
Vox every Word thoU ipeak'ft ftrikes thro' my Heart . 
Like a new Light, and fhews it hjow't has wander'd. 
Juft what th*haft made ine, take me, Behiderai\ : /• ^ 
And lead me to the Place where Vm to fay 
This bitter Leflbn; where I mufl be^y 
My Truth, my Virtue, Conftancy and Friends j 
Muft I betray my Friend! Ah take pie quickly. 
Secure me well before that thought's renew'd j 
If I relapfe once more, all's loft for ever* 
BELriDERJ. 
Haft ihou a Friend more dear than Behuidera f 

JAFFEIR. 
No; thouVt my Soul itfelf. Wealth, Friendfliip, Honour; 
All prefent Joys, and eameft of all future. 
Are fumm'd in thee : methinks when in thy Arms - 
Thus leaning on thy Breaft, one Minutie's ioore 
Than a long thoufand Years of vulgar Ho«rsL 
Why was fuch Happinefs not given me pure ?. 
Why dafti'd with cruel Wrongs, and bitter Warnings ? 
Come, lead me forward now like a tame {jamb . 
To iacrifice. Thus in his fatal Garlands 



2)fck*dfiB«)valifid»{i)ta0*4; ilh^WiiMoiitklpssiAMhidi^ 
Trots by di' aaioiiig flatDeriagPrfeftefs* Side, ^V 
And mi^ttnui^xirted with^ ks lkd& FMc, 

Forgets his dear CompamoM of the Pkdn; 

TiUbfhef^lxMUMl^ he^on the Al^kia^N ^ 

Yet thea too Juudl/ bleatk, <uch<Pleaiiirt'3 iB^^ 

JE«Mr ^OJufT widjtx Guardi. 

OFFICER. 
Stand, who goes therTf 

BnLFJD£kA. ' 
Friends. 

JJFFEJk. 
Friends, Belvidera ! hide me from my Fneods* 
By Heav'n, Pd rather fee th« Face of Hell, 
Tium meet the Man I love» 

OFFICER. 
But what Friends are you? 
BELVIDBRJ. 
Friends to the Senate and the State of Venice^ 

OFFICER. 
My Orders are to feize on all I find 
At this latie Hour, and bring 'era to the Council, 
Who now are fitting. 

JAFFBIR. 

Sir, youJhall be obey'd. 
Hold, Brutes, ftand olF, none of your Paws upon me. 
Now the Lot's cad, and Fate do what thou wilt. 

{Exeunt guardea 

S C E N E II. rhe Senate-houfe. 

Wbpre appear fittings tht Dtike of Ytn i c e, Pr i u l i 
Antonio, and eight other Senators. 

DUKE. < . 

Jiiitftj^r Prtuky StxiMtan^ of Fetnce, 

4 ' Sped 



Spcah;* !«% are we aftnUed iif«ft.^iijtNigkl^ - ' > 
"IVhat Jiare yod tDiinibrm:ili ^^ concerns^ • 

*rhe ^t^oM^kMUt^J^m^ofB^ ' 

■■■ ) PRlVJ^l • > '^ -» -- ■ •' 

^adiers, tliefc Tears were ntfefe^ tl»tie iad Tcan 
That ^1 from my old Eye; bst there is caafe . 
We all ihould weei^ feair mttttrnk^fxiffU Robes, 
And wrap onrielves in Sackcknh, fitting dowife. 
On the iad Earth, and cry alosd to£begv!];i« 
Heav'n knows if yet there be «i;HQcur to come 
Ere Finicihe no more^ 

JPRIVLL 

N^yr weftand 
Upon the very^brink of gapiag'IU«m. 
Within this City's fona-d a dark-^oi^pik^cy, 
To maflacre us all, our Wives ^nd Children, 
Kindred and Friends | onrPakees and Teinj^- 
To lay in Afhes: nay, tbe HOiii^ teoiixt; • 
The Swords, ^r ^n^t I lanowv drawn^en this Moment, 
And thewild WaUd^ beguik Frdm^unknown Hands 
1 had this Warning: but if we are Men 
Let's not be tamely batoher'd, foatdafotnediing 
That may inform the World in AAer-^es, 
Our Virtue was not min'dy tho' we^were. [ANoi/e 'without* 
Room, room> make room for fome Prifoner a > ■ 
SENATORS. 
liet^s raife the City. 

Enter Officer and GuarA 
PRIULI. 
Speak there,.whatl>ifturbai»ce? 
OFF IGER, 
Two Prifoners have the Guard feie'd in the Streets^ . 
Who lay, they coWrto inform ihif^fi^ereM S^i^ 

Aboat 
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aM Ve n ice Pr:b iitt Riv*i):ijOr, 
About the picfait] 



. Emm jAfPtiA mi^UMtmt.\.i^g9mtiii. 

AL±. i 
Give *em Eiitianc»-^Wfill, #]i<^#e yo«f • 
JtAFtE tR. - 

AVmain. > uv . 

ANTONiO. 

Short and pithy, ^ *tL ; 

The Man fpeaks well* ^ r ^^ ^ 

JJFFEIlt. 
Would every MaA that bean me 
Would deal fo honefUy» and own his Title. 
1>UK£. 
'Tis rnmour'd, that a Plot has been contrived 
Againft this State ; that you have a Share in't too. 
If you're a Villain, to ledeen^ your Honour, 
Unfold the Truth, , and be reftor'd with Mercy. 
. JAFFEIR. 
Think not that I to (ave my Life come hither; 
I know its Value better; but in Pity 
To all thofe Wretches, whofe unhappy Dooms 
Are fix'd and feal'd. You fee me here before you» 
The fworn and covenanted Fpe of Fenice. 
But ufe me as |ny DeaMngis may deferve ; 
And I may prove a Friend. 

DUKE. 

The Skve capitulatest 
Give him the Tortures. 

JAFFEIR. 
That you dare not do. 
Your Fears won*t let you, nor the longing Itch> 
To hear a Story which you dread the Truth of. 
Truth, which the fear of Smart (haH ne'er get from n 
Cowards are fcar'd with Threatning5 : Boys are whipt 
Into Confeflions : but a ileady Mind 
Ads of itfelf, tte*er asks the Body coun&i. ^ 

Gi 
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live him the Tortures ! Namei^gtAlf h ^Mmg . 
kgain, by Heav'n Til fhut thcfe Lips for ever; 
lot all your*Rm:k;s, your^SagiMB, ^f y^k WTfeels, 

hall force a Groan away th^ you miy guefi at. 

ANTONIO. .; . ^* 
A bloody-minded Fellow 111 wanant ; 
^ damn*d bloody-minded Fellow. 

IXViKE. • 
Name your Conditions. 

JAFEEIR. 
For myfelf full Pardon. 
tefides the Lives of two and twenty Friends, 

[Oek'uers a Lift. 
VTibfe Names are here enroll'd: Nay, let their Crimes 
le ne'er fo monflrous, I muft have the Oaths 
Lnd facred Promife of this reverend CoundJ, 
^hat in a full AfTembly of the Senate 
"he thing I ask be ratify'd. Swear this, 
knd I'll unfold the Secrets of your Danger 
ALL. 
We'll Swear. 

DUKE. 
Propofe the Oath. 
JAFFEIR. 

By all the Hopet 
e have of Peace and Happinefs hereafter 
wear. 

ALL. 
We all Swear. 

JAFFEIR. 

To grant me what IVc a«k*d, 
e Swear, 

ALL. 
We Swear. 

JAFFEIR. 

And as you keep the Oatlh 
lay you and your Poflerity be Well, 
Vol, in. N ^^ 
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Or curft for ever f 

Elfe be curfl for ever ! 
yJFFEIR. 
Then here's the Lift, and with 't the full Difclofe 
Of all that threatens you. Now fate thou'ft caught me. 

[Deii*vers another Pafer, 
JNTONIO, 
Why, what a dreadful Catalogue of Cut- throats is here! 
111 warrant you not one of thefe Fellows but has a Face 
Like a Lion. I dare not fb much as read their Names over* 
DUKE. 
Give Order that all diligent Search be made 
To feize thefe Men ; their Characters aJe public. 
The Paper intimates their Rendezvous 
To be at the Houfe of a fam'd Grecian Cartezan» 
Caird Jquilinai fee that Place (eCur*d. 
ANTONIO. 
What my Nicky Nacky, Hurry Durry, Nicky Nacky 

in the Plot-. 1*11 make a Speech Moft Noble 

Senators, 

What headlong Apprehcnfions drive you on. 

Right noble, wife, and truly folid Senators, 

To violate the Laws and Right of Nations i 

The La<iy is a Lady of Renown. 

'Tis true, fhe holds a Houfe of fair Reception 

And tho' I iay't myfclf, as many more 

Can fay as well as f. 

2 SENATOR. 

My Lord, long Speeches 
Arc frivolous here, when Dangers are fo near us ; 
We alj well know your Interefl in that I-^dy j 
The World talks loud on't. 

ANTONIO. 

Verily I have done ; 
&yno more. 

3 b VKl. 
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DUKE. 
Biu Ance he has declaf d 
.Himfelf coDcern*d, play, Captain, take great Caution 
To treat the fair One «$ becomes her Character, 
And let her Bed-Chamber be fcarch'd with decency. 
Yoa, Jafiiry mud with Patience bear *tiU Moraing 
To be our Prifoaer. 

JAFFSIR. 
Would the Chain$ of Death 
Had bound me fall ere I had Juiown this Minute* 
I've done a Deed will make my Story hereafter 
Quoted in Competition with all ill ones : 
The Hiftory of my Wickednefs fhaU run 
Down thro' the low Traditions of the Vulgar, 
^ And Boys be taught to tell the Tale of Joffnr. 
DUKE. ~ 
Captain^ withdrawyour Priibner. ^ 

JJFFEJR. 

Sir, if polHble, 
Lead me where nx}' own Thoughts themfel vcs may lofe me; 
Where I may doze out what I've left of Life, 
Forget myfelf and this Day's Guilt and Falihood. 
Cruel Remembrance, how fhall I appeafc tliec ! 

[Ex, Guarded; Noi/c ivitbout* 
More Traitors ; room> room, make room there. 
DUKE. 

How's this ? Guards ? 
Where are our Guards? fhut up the Gates, thcTrcafon'i 
Already at our Doors. 

Enter Officer. 

OFFICER. 

My Lords, more Traitors : 
Seiz'd in the very A£i of Confultation ^ 
Fumifh'd with Arms and Inftrumenis of Mifchief. 
Bring in the Prifoners. 
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Tnur PiE&REy • Rmiault» T^eodos.^, Eliot, Ri- 
vxLiDO, and other Coi^pira{on in Fetters^ guarded* 

PIERRE. ^ 
Yoo, the Lords and Fathers 
(As you are pleas'd to call yourfclves) of Fenicei 
]f you fit here to guide the Courfe of Juftjce, 
Why thcfe diigraceful Chains upon my Limbs 
That have fo often iabour'd ia your Service ? 
Are thefe the Wreaths of Triumph you beHow 
On thofe that bring you ConqueAs hpme^ and Honours? 
DUKE. 
Go on, you (hall be heard. Sir. 

ANTONIO. 
And be hang'd too, I hope. 

PIERRE. 
Are thcfe the Trophies I've defenr'd, for fighting 
Your Battels with confederated Powers ? 
When Winds and Seas confpir'd to ovcrthro^y you. 
And brought the Fleets of S/>ai?i to your own Harbours : 
\Vhen you, great Duke, fhrunk, trembling in yourPalace^ 
And faw your Wife, the Mridtic, ploughed 
Ijkc a lewd Whore by bolder Prows than y6ttrs, 
f tcpt not I forth, and taught ybur loofc Vewtians 
The task pf Honour, and tfie wtay to Greatnefs ! 
Rais'd you from your capitCilating FjSars, 
To ftjpulate the Terms of fa'd-for Peade ? 
And this vny Recempeh(» ? If Fra a Traitor, 
Produce my ChargeV or iheiv the Wretch that's bafc 
And brave enoughto tell meT*Hi a Traitor. [enough, 
DVKE,\ 
Know yQu one Jciffdt? {All the Confpirators murmur, 

PiKRiit: 

Yes, 4nci know his Virtue, 
His Juftice, Truth ; his geperaj W^^h and Sbflerings 
From a hard Father uught me firft to Ipv^ him.. 

Entef 
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Enter J a F f e i iu guarded. 

See liim brought forth. > ^ 
-PIEI^RB. 

My Friend too bound f nay then 
Our Fate has conquer'd us, and we muftfall. 
- Why droops the Man whofe Wei fere's fo much mine 
They're but one. thing ?Thefe Reve/iend Tyrants, Jafdr^ 
Call us all Traitbi^ : Art thoi* one, my B/^other I 
J'JFF EIR. 
To thee I am the falfeft, verieft Slave 
That e'er betray'd a generous trtrfthig Friend, 
And gave up Honour to be lure of Ruin : 
All our fair Hopes which Morning was to have crpwn'd. 
Has this curfl Tongue overthrown. 
PIERkE. 
^^ "80 then, all's over: 

Fenice has loft her Freedom ; I my Life *, 
No more : farewel. 

DUKE, 
Say ; will you make Confeffion 
Of your vite Deeds, and trull the Senate's Mercy ? 
PIERRE, 
Curft be your Senate : CurA your Conftitution : 
The Curfe of growing Faftions and Divifion 
Still vex your Councils, fhake your public Safety, 
And make the Robes of Government you wear. 
Hateful to you, as thefe bafe Chains to rae. 
DUKE. 
Pardon, or Death > > ^ 

PIERRE. 
Death, honourable Death ? 
REi^JULr. 
Death's the bell thing we ask, or you can give. 

JIJ CONSPIRJTO R S, 
No fhamcful Bonds, but honourable Death. 

N 3 B'U Kl.^ 
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DUKE. 

Break-up the Council : Captain, guard your Prifoners. 
7^«y, y'arc free, but thcfe muftwkit for Judgment. 

[ExtuHt all the dtnaten^ 
PIERRE. ^ 
Come» Where's my Dungeon ? lead me to my Straw: 
It will not be the £Ht time I've lodged hard 
To do your Senate Service. 

JJFFBIR. 

Hold one Moment. 
PIERRE. 
Who's be diiputes the judgment of the Senate ? 
Prefumptuoos Rebel-— *-*on—*- [Strikei Jaff. 

JAFFEIR. 

ByHeav'n you ftirnot, 
I muft be heard, I muft hav^ leave to fpeak ; 
Thou haft diigrac'd me, Pisrre^ by a vile Blow: 
Had not a Dagger done thee nobler Juflice ? 
But ufe me as thou wilt, ihou canft not wrong mCj 
For I am falPn beneath the bafeil Injuries ; 
Yet look upon me with an Eye of Mercy 
With Pity and with Charity behold me ; 
Shut not thy Heart againft a Rriend's Repentance, 
But as there dwells a :God-l ike Nature in thee» 
Liflen vyith Mildnefsi tp, my Supplications. 
PIERRE, 
What whining Monk ^rt thou ? what holy Cheat, 
That woulcjft eiiaoach upon my credulous Ears, 
And cant'ft thus vilely ? Hence. I know thee not. 
Diffemble and be Nafty : L^ave me. Hypocrite. 
JAFFEIR. 
Not know me P/Vm / 

, PIERRE. 
No, I know thee not : what art thou ? 

J 4F.F E I R. 
Jaffeir^ thy Friend, thy Osnce loy'd, valu'd Friend f 
Tho' now deferv'dly fcorn'd, and us'd moft hardly. 
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PIERRE. 

Thou Jaffeir ! thou my once lov'd, valuM Friend ! 
By Heav'ns thou ly'ft; the Man fo calfd, my Friend, 
Was generous, honeft, f^thful, juH and valiant. 
Noble in Mind, and in his Perfon lovely. 
Dear to my Eyes, and tender to my Heart : 
But thou, a wretched, bafe, falfe, worthlefs Coward, 
Poor, even in Soul, and loathlbm in thy Afpedl: 
All Eyes mufl Ihun thee, and all Hearts deteft thee. 
Pr'ythee avoid, nor longer cling thus round me 
Like fomething baneful, that my Nature^s chiird at. 
JAFFEIR. 
I have not wrong'd thee, by thefe Tears I have not. 
3ut flill am hcneft, true, and hope too valiant ; ^ 
My Mind ftill full of thee : therefore ftill noble. 
Let not thy Eyes then fhun me, nor thy Heart 
Deteft me utterly : Oh, look upon me, 
Look back and fee my fad, fincere Subnjiffion ? 
How my Heart fwclls, as ev'n 'twould bct-ft my Bofoci ; 
Fond of its Goal, and labouring to Ic at thee \ 
What ihall I do ? what iay to make thee hear me? 
PIERRE, 
Haft thou not wrong'd me ? dar'ft thou call thyfclf. 
That once lov'd, honeft, valuM Friend of mine. 
And fwearthou haft not wrong'd me? Whence thefe Chains? 
Whence the vile Death, which T may meet this moment ^ 
Whence this Dilhonour, but from thee, thou falfe one ? 
JJFFEIR. 
— All's true, yet grant one thing, and Tve done asking, 

PIERRE. 
What's that? 

JAFFEIR. 
To take thy Life on fuch Conditions 
The^Touncil have pro:os'd : Thou and thy Friends 
May yet live long, and to be bettef treated. 
PIERRE. 
Life ! ask my Lift I Confeft I Record myfclf 

N 4 A 
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A Villain for the Privilege tq breathe. 

And carry up and down this carfed City 

A difcontented and repining Spirit, 

Hardenrom to itfelf, a few Years longer. 

To ioTe, it may be, at lall in a lewd Quarrel 

For fome new Friend,. treacherous and falfe as thou art 

No, this vile World apd I have long beenjangyjig, 

And cannot part 01^ bcttc;r Terms thai^ r^m» 

When only Men lik^ thee are fit to live in't^ 

By all that's Joft—r-v ^ , . 

Swear by fome other Powers. 
For thon hail broke that facred Oath too lately. 
JJFFEJJl. 
Then by that Hell J, merit, rll notlcayc thcf 
Till to thyfclf at leaft thouVt reconcird ; 
However thy S:efentmen;ts'^eal witli me. 

Not leave me f 

No ; thou Ihait not force me from thee ; 
Ufc me reproachfully, ind like a SlaVe; /\ 
Tread on We, buffet me, heap VV^ong* on V^on^g^ 
On my poor Hekd ; I*il bear it all with ratiencel 
Shall weary out thy moft unfriendly Cruelty : 
Lie at tfiy Feet and kii^s 'em, tho* they fpurn me, 
'Till wounded by my Sufferings, you relent, 
Aud raife me to thy Arms with dear Forgiveneft. 
, PIERRE, 
Art ihoo hot ' 

' ' "^jpp^jr: ' 

A Traitor? 
JJFFEIR. 

Yes. 

Pl 
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PIERRE) 

..,,. .: .i. >V V : r: '-Granted. 
• ^ PJE'R'RSr'y 
A'Cbward, a xnoft fciand^biis' Coward, 
Spiritlefs^ void of Honour, one who has fold 
Thy evcrlafting Fatne for lliamefers Lifd?; 
JJF^EIR. 
All, all, and more, mnch itiofe;rrty Faults are, nmnborlcfs. 

PIERRE. 
And w6uldft thou Hafe me live on terms like thine ? 

Bafe as thou'rt falfe — 

- JAFFEIR. 

No, 'tis to' iaie that's granted. . 
The Safety of thy Life was all 1 aim'd at, 
In recompence forFaith aqd Truil fa broken. 
PtEkRE. ' 
I fcom it more, becatffe pfeferv'd by thee : . 
And as when firft my foolfh Heart, took Pity 
On thy Misfortunes, fought thee in thy Miferies, 
Relieved thy Wants, and rais'd thee from thy State . ^ 
Of Wrctcbednefs in w^ich, thy pate had >plung'd thee ; 
To laik thee in ^y tift of f»^oblet Fn^^^^ ., 

All 1 receiv*d in Surety for iny Truth,' 
Were unregarded Ofths; and this, this Da^er» 
Given with a^wbrthlefs Pledge, thou fmce hall &oVn ; 
So I reflore it back iotjie^e again ; 
Swearing by all thofe Powers whjch thou liaft violated ^ 
Never from this. cursM'Houl- to hold Communion, 
Friendship or Interefl^^with tjiec thoijgh our Years 
Were to exceed thofe limited m^ World. 
Take it farewel r-for,:pow l^-owe thee nothing. 

Say thqu wilt live then. , , 

•~ * For my Life, difpofe it. , 

N 5 >V| 
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]uft as thou wilty becaufe 'tis what rm tir'd with. 
yjFFFIR. 
Oh, Pierre/ 

PIERR£. 
No more. 

yjFFEIR. 

My Eyes won't lo(e fight of thee, 
But languifh after thine, and ake ivith gating. 
PIERRE. 
Leave me — ^Nay, then thus, thus I throw thee from tncj 
And Curfes great as is thy Falftiood catch thee. [Exit* 
jAFFEIR. 
Amen. 
He's gone, my Father, Friend, Preferver, 
And here's the Portion he has left mti [Hohfs the Dagger uf. 
This Dagger, well remembered, with this Dagger 
I gave a folemn Vow of dire Importance ; 
Parted with this KnA Belvidera together. 
Have a care, Mem'ry, drive that Thooght no farther ; 
No, I'll efteem it as a Friend*s laft Legacy, 
Treafufe it up within this wretched Boibm, 
Where it may grow acquainted with my Heart, 
That when they meet, they flart not from each other. 
So ; now for thinking : A blow, call'd Traitor, Villain* 
Coward, difhonourable Coward, fough I 
Oh for a long found Sleep, and fo forget it I 
Down> bufy Devil 

Enter B E L v i d E r a. 

BELVIDERJ. 

Whither fhall I fly ? 
Where hide me and my Miferies together? 
Where's now tire Roman Conftancy I boafted ? 
Sunk into trembling Fears and Deiperacion! 
Not daring now to look io that dear. Pace 
Which u«'d to fmile even on my Faults, but down 

Bending 
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Bending thcfc miferable Eyes on Earth, 
MuH move in Penance, and implore xAnch Mercy. 
JJFFEIR, 
Mercy ! kind Heav'n has furely endle^ Scores 
Hoarded for thee of Bleffings yet untafted ; ^ 
Let Wretches loaded hard with Guilt, as I am. 
Bow with the Weight, and groan beneath the Burden, 
Creep with a Remnant of that Strength th' have left. 
Before the Footftool of that Heav'n th* have injured. 
Oh fiil'videra I I'm the wretched'ft Creature 
E'er crawl'd on Earth : now if thou'ft Virtue, help me. 
Take me into thy Arms, and (peak the Words of Peace 
To my divided Soul, that wars within me. 
And raifes every Senfe to my Confufion ; 
By Heav'n I'm tottering to the very Brink 
Of Peace: and thou art all the hold I've left. 
BEITIPERA. 
Alas ! I know thy Sorrows are moil mighty ; 
I know th' haft Canfe to mourn, to raourq, my Joffeir^ 
With endlefs Cries^ apd never-ccaling Wailing, 

Thou'ftloft- ^ 

JAFFEIR. 
Oh I have loft what can't be counted. 
My Friend too, \5^/i//V/fr^; that dear Friend, 
Who, next to thee, was all my Health rejoiced in, 
>Has us'd me like a SUve ; fhamefully us'd me ; 
'Twould break thy pitying Heart to hear the Story. 
What ihall I do ? Refentment, Indignation, 
Love, Pity, Fear, and Mem'ry how Pvc wrong'd him, 
' Diftraft my Quiet with the very Thoiight on*t. 
And tear my Heart to pi^ce;s in my Boiom. 
B EjLFJJ}ER4f^ 
What has he done ? 

J4FFEIR. 

Thou'dfthate me, fhould I tell thee. 
BELVIDERA. 



Why? 



1 Al- 
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.. , a ,,^&9tJPFEJR. '' 

Oh he has us'd me! yet by Hoay'ti I tear H; , 
He has us'd me, ^etvitkr^ j, fe^it, firftt/wear 
That when Tve t«ld th^c,. Ih^It not loath me utterly, 
Tho' viJcft Blots and $ta^pi appear upon, me i 
But ftJU at leaft with charitable Goodnefs, 
Be near me in the Pangs ©f my AfflidUon ; 
Not fcora me, Bel<vi(iera, as he has done. 

BELFinERA. 
Hayqil then e'er been falfe, that now I'm Joubtcd? 
Speak, what « the Cmift Tm grown into diftruft ? 
Why thought unfit to hear my Love's Complaining ? 
JJFFBIR. 
Oh-! 

BELriDERJ. 

Tell me. 

Bear my FaiMMgs, for they're many. 
Oh my dear AngcKf in tkat Friend iVe loik 
AW my SouIVPo^; for every Thought of hirh 
iStrikfs my Ser>fc hard, a;id deads: it in my Brains j 
WouldA thou bdie ire i;/r 

B£lf(JIfgRJ^ 
,- ■; Speak. •.>»:-.■. < ' 
. > X^FFEJR.^ 

, , Beforewe parted. 

Ere yet his Gu«-d» had led him to his Prifon, 
Full of feveircft Sorrows for his Sufferings, 
With %es <)'ferflowing, and*a Bleeding Heart, 
Humbling myfelf almoft beneath xny Nature ; 
As ^t Hia Feet I kncerd,'andfu'dfor Mercy, 
Forgetting all ourFriendfliip, all tb^ Dearnefa 
Jn which we've Jiv'd fo many Years together. 
With a reproachful Hand he dafli'd a Blow : 
He ftruck me, Belnfideray by Heav'n, he ftruck me. 
Buffeted, cali'd me Traitor, Villainy Coward. 
Am I a Coward ? am I a Villain ? tell me : 

* Th'ar 
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Th'art the beft jodge, knd ihMttte, if I am fo. 

' CB^forgtirdhUri, j^wV. 
And if his Saffcrings woolt^ diy iteart already. 
What will they do to-morf&rrl 

JAFFIR. 

BELVlJyERA. 

When thoa (halt fee him ftictdiM in all the Agoniek 
Of a tormenting' and a ihamefid1>0ath ; 
His bleeding Bowels and his bxiol^n Limbs^ 
Infulted o'er by a vile batchering Villain ; 
What will thy Heartxio then * Ohfiirc 'twill ilrcam 
Like my Eyes now. vr • • 

y^AF\FB^i:R. 
! • Wliat mean* thy dreadful Story ? 
Death, and To-morrow ? Broken Liikbs and B^wds ? 
Infulted o'er by a vilfe batchering Villain? 
By all my Fears I fhall ftart oat tb Nfadhefs ' 
With barely gucffing, if the Truth's hid' fofiger, •' 

BEintyskji. 

The faithlefs Senatorsi' 'tis they've decreed it: 
They fay, according to onr Friend's Requeft, 
They (hall have D«th; and not ignoble Bondage : 
Declare their promised Merdy all as forfehid : ':" 
Falfejo their Oaths, and deaf to Interce'ffion ; 
Warrants are pafs'd for^ public De^th to-morrow. 

JjiFF EIR. * 

Death ! doom'd to die f Condeinn'd atiheard f nnpleadedi 
BELVIDE R'J. 

Nay, crueirft Racks and Torments are preparing, 
To force Confeffions from their dying Pangs. 
Oh do not look fo terribly upon me ; 
How yoiir Lips (hake, and all your Face diforder'd \ 
What means my Love ? 
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Leave mt^ I charge thee leave me-^Stroag'Teii^ 
Wake in my Heart. 

B^ELFJDERJ. 
for what? 
JJFFEIR. 

No moce» bat leave me. 
BELriDERJ. 
Why? 

JAFFEIR. 
Oh r by Heav'n I love thee with that Fondnefs, 
I would not have thee Saef m foment longer. 
Near thefe curftHand^ :.are they not cold upon the( 
[Pulls the Dagger eul of his B^fimrond puts it Back a^ 
BELVIDERJ. 
No: everlajting Comforts in thy Arms. 
To lean thus oh thy ^leaft'i? ifofter eafe, _ 
Than downy Pillows dcc^'d with Leaves of Ro/es. 

■ JjtFEIR^ 

Alas! thou think*fl not of the Thorns *tis fiU'd wit 
Fly, ere they gall thee: there's a lurking Serpent 
Ready to. leap, and fling thee to thy Heart : 
Art thou not terrify'd? 

BBLViDERJ. 
No. 

jJffeir. 

Call to mind 
What thou haft done, and whithei^ thou hafl brought 
BELFJDkRA. 
Hah! 

JAFFEIR. 
\^^hcre's my Friend? my Friend, thou {millng Mifcl 
Nay, fhrink not, now 'tirtoo late, thou (hould^ have 
When thy Guilt firfl had Caufe; for dire Revenge 
Is up, and raging for my Friend. He groans ! 
Hark how he groans, his Screams are in my Ears 
Already; fee, they've fix'd him on the Wheel, 
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And now they tear him— Murder! peijur'd Senate! 
Murder— Oh !— hark dice, Traitiefs, thoa Jitft cfonc tMsf 
Thanks to thy Tears and falfe perfiiading Jjovc 
How her Eyes fpeak ! O thou bewitching Creataisf 

IFum&Jia^ far bis DAggn. 
Madnefs can't hurt thee: Come, thou little Trembler, 
Creep into my Heart, and there lie iafe ; 
*Ti5 thy own Citadel*— hah— ^yetftand of. 
Heav'n muil have Ju^ce, and my broken Vows 
Will fmk me elfelieneath its reachii^ Mercy; 

ril wink, and then 'tis done 

BELVIDERJ. 

What mvans the Lord 
Of me, my Life and Love? what's in thy Bofom, 
Thou gra4>'ftftt To? nay, why. am I'thus treated? 

[Dranvs a Di^fr^ ^ers to ftnh hiu 
What wilt thou do? Ah do not kill me, J^iffii^: 
pity theie panting Breafb, and trembling Limbs, 
That us'd to cfafp thee when thy Looks were milder. 
That yet hang heavy 6n my unpurg*d Soul t 
And plunge it not into eternal Darknefs. 
JJFFHIR. 
'^oS&kifdeeOpMhSuk .^ piMted>hift» 
I gave this Dagger with thee as in thift. 
To be thy Portion; if I e'er prov'd falfe. 
On fuch Condition was my Truth believ'd : 
But now *tis forfeited, and muft be paid for. 

[Offers toftah her agaifi^ 
iELVlDE<RA. 
Oh, Mercy ! {Knuling. 

JAFFEIR. 
Nay, no Struggling. 
BELFIDERjf. 

Now then kill me. 
[Leaps upon his tfeck^ and Kyfes him. 
While thus I cling about thy cr«el Ne^k, 
Kifs thy revengeful Lips, and die in Joys 
Qrcater than any I can guefs hereafter. ^ dt^ 
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I am, I am a Coward ; witncfs Heav*n, 
Witneffit, Efflth, tii\d tvety Being, wiincfs ; "' 
•Tis but one Blow1 ytt, by immortal Love, 
I cannot longter bcara Thought to harm thee. 

[^ae throivs arway the Dagger and Emtmcts 
The Seal of Providence is fure upon thee ; 
And thou wert born for yet unheard-of Wondcn : 
Oh thou wert either born to favc pr damn me \ 
By all the Power that's given thee o'*er my Soul, 
By thy jefiftle& Tears and conquering Sfl^es, - 
By the vidorious Love that flill waits on thee ; 
Fly to thy cruel Father;' fave my Friend, 
Or all our future Quiet's loft for ever: 
Fall at his Feet, cling ix)nnd his reverend Knees ; 
Speak to him with thy Eyes, and with thy Tears 
Melt his hard Heart, and wake dead' Nature in him, 
Crufli him in th' Arms, Tortppe him with thy Softnefs 
Njor, 'till thy Prayers are granted, fet him bt^^ 
But Conquer him, as thou haft Conqu^rM me. [f j 
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Enter P a i u L i filuu 

PRTVlI^ 

WH y, cr»el Heay'n, have my unhappy IDay^ 
Beef If ngthenjd to this (ad one ?, Oh! Difhonoi 
And dcathlefs Infamy are ffdl'n^ upon W* 
Was it my Fault? Am i a Traitor? >fo. 
But then, my ctrily Child, my Daughter, wedded i 
There my beft Blood runs foul, >amj a l^ifeafe 
Incurable has feiz'd upon my Memory, \ . ' -., 
To* make it rot and ftink to after-ages; 

• ' Curs 
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ZlarVd be the fatal Minute whep I ^ot her. 
Or would that Fd beeu any thing but Man, . 
And rais^ au IfT^e wl^Jcli ^youi^ nfcx: have v'^rong'd xnc. 
The miferable Creatufb (Map^excppte^) 
Are not the lefs efteem'd, the' their Ppfterity 
■Degenerate from the Virtues of theiF Fathers ; 
■^tTie vileft Beafts are happy in their 6ff-iprings, 
Vi^'hile only Man gets Traitors, Whores, and Villains, 
Curil be tlie Names, and fame fwift Blow from Fate \ 
Lay his Head deep, where mine may be forgotten. 

Enter B k tV i JD Ira ift a long Mourning Ftih 

^ELFIDER4' 
He's there, my Father, my inhuman Father, 
"That, for three Years, has left an only Child 
!Expos*d to all the Outrages of Fate, 

And cruel Ruin— oh ^ — ^ 

'/ PRI ULL 

' " ^ What Child of Sorrow 
Art thou that com^ft thus wrapp*d in Weeds of Sadnefi, 
And mov'ft as if thy Steps were towards a Grave? 
BELFIDERA 
j^jS^cA^wl^^ the very top of Happincfi 

Amfali'n into the loweft Depths of Mifery, 
And want your pitying Hand to raife me up. 
- PRI VLL- 
Indeed thou talk'ft as thou hadft tafted Sorrows ; 
Would I could help dice. ' • 

BELVIDEJLAr 

'Tis greatly in your Power : 
The World tdofpeaksj^ou charitable J and I, 
Who ne'er ask'd Alms before, iri'that d^JO' hopfe 
Am come a begging to you', Sir. ^ \ 
PR IV LI 

For what? 
BELFID ERA 
Oh, well regard me; is this Voice a ftrange one! 

Confider 
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CoQfider too, when Beggais once pretend 
A Cafe like mine, no little will content 'em. 

PR JUL I. 
What would'ft thou beg for ? 

BELFID E RJ. 
Pity an4 Forgivenefs, [Thronvs up her W 
By the kind tender Names of Child and Father, 
Hear my Complaints, ^nd taj^e n^e to yonr Love. 
PRIULI. 
My Daughter? 

BELVIDER A 
Yes, your Daughter, by a Mother 
Virtuous and Noble, faithful to your Honour, 
Obedient to your Will, kind to your Wifhes, 
Dear to your Arms. By all the Joys ihe gave yoo, 
When in her blooming Years (he was your Trcafure, 
Look kindly on me ; in my Face behold 
The Lineaments of hers you've kifs'd fo often, 
Pleading the Cai^fe of your poor caft-oiF Child. 
PR IV LI. 
' ThQu art my Daughter* 

SELVIDERA. 

Yes- and you've oft told «H 

With Smiles of Love, and chaft paternal Kifles, 
l*d much Refemblance of my Mother. 
PRIULL' 

Oh! 
Hadft thou inherited her matchlefs Virtues 
I'd been too blefs'd. 

BELVIDERA. 
Nay, do not call to Memory 
My Difobedienice, but let Pity enter \ 

Into ypur Heart, and quite deface tV Impreflion. , 
For could you think how mine's perplcxt. What Sadhe 
Fears and Defp^5 diftraa the Peace within me. 
Oh! you would take me in your dear dear Arms, 
Hover with ftronf CQa««^*^ o'er ypur young One, 



\. 
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To fhelter me with a protcfting Wing 
From tlic black gathered Storm, that's juft, joft breaking, 
PRIULL 
Don't talk thus. 

BEIFJDERJ. 
Yes, I mull, and you xjiuft hear too. 
I have a Husband. 

PRIULL 
Damn him. 

BELVIDERA. 

Oh \ do not curfe him; 
He would not (peak fo hard a Word towards yoa 
On any Terms, howe'er he deal with <me. 
PRIULL 
Hah I what means my Child ? 

BELVIDERA. 

Oh f there's but this (hort MomeoT 
'Twixt me and Fate ; Vet fend me not with Cwrfcs 
Down to my Grave; afibrd me one kind Biefling 
Before We part : Juft take me in your Arms, 
And recommend me with aPray'r to Heav'n, 
That I may die in Peace ; and when I'm dead-^-^- 
PRiULL 
How my Soul's catch'd L 

BELVIHERA. 

Lay me, 1 beg you, lay me 
By the dear Afhes of my ten4er Mpther. 
She would have pitied me, had Fate yet fpar^4 ^er. 
PRIliLL 
By Heav*^ .my aking Heart forebodes much Mifchief. 
Tell me thy Story, for I'm i^I^thyfa^heiT., 

BELVIOMM^ 
No, I'm contented. 

. privlI 

Speak. 
BELVIBERJ. 
No matter. 

P R I^ A 



3Q8 Ve ni cb. Pr bsi r v'0: Or, 
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By yop blciyd1Sca|V'n. "n^v^^M^bwaw oVr widii^OBdn 

ohf-"" ^^ ■ " • ■\ 1 ' • ' • '• ' 
PR JUL I. 
Uttcr^ ^ 

BELVIDRRJ. 
. Oh my Husband^ my dear Hu&baiKi 
Carries a Dagger in his once kind Roigm, » 
To pj^xx the Heart of your poor Btlvidcra. 

PRIULX 
Kill thee! 

BELriDERJ. 
Yes, kill me. When he pafs'd his Faith 
And Covenant againfl your State and Senate ; 
He gave me up as Hoftagc' for his Truth : 
With me a Da^er, iind ^ tl ire Com m iflion » 
Whene'er he falFd, tb pltihge it through this Bofom. 
I learn^the Dangef, chof6 tlie Hour oif Love 
T*attempt his Heart; and bring it back to Honour. 
Great Love prevaiTd, and blefsM me with Succefs ; 
He came, confefe'd, betray'd his deareft Friends; 
For promised Mercy. Now they're doom'd to fuFen 
Gall'd with remembrance of what then was fwom. 
If they are loft, he vows k'appeafc the Gods 
With this poor Lift, and make my Blood th'Atonement 
PRlULi: 
Heavens f 

BELFIDERJ. 
Thinic yo;i (aw what psA it our,laft Parting, 
Think you beheld him like a raging Lioft, ' 
PapAg the Eardi,;^aDd tearing n]) his ^teps. 
Fate in his Eyes, aad roaring with the Pain • * 

Of burning Fury ; think '70U faw one Hand 
Fix'd on my Throfit, whilft the extended other 
GraTp'd a keen thrcatning Dagger ; Oh ! 'twas thus 
We laft embrac'd ; when trembling with Revenge, 
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ile dragg'd me to the Giround^ and at my Bofom 
5*refented horrid Death; cry 'd oat, myFriends, 
; 'Where aremy F^icndsf fiwiihey wfej>ti7ag*i, ^ 
Jor yet he lov'd, and that cteaf Eiove^pfcierv'd me, 

To this laft Trial of a Father's Pity. 

I fear not Death, but cannot bear a Thought 

That that dear Hand ftiould do the unfriendly 6jGc« . 

If f was ever then yoiirT^are, now hear mej 
^ Fly to the Senate, favle the promis'd Lives 

Of his dear Friends; ere mine be made the ^acilfice. 

P kiuil. 

Oh, my Heart's Conkbrt I 

BELVIDERA, 

Will you i^ot, my Father? 
Weep not, but anfwer me. 

PRIULL 

?)r:Heav*n, IwUk' . ^ ' 
Not one of 'em but what fliall be immortal* , 
" Can'ft thou fbrgive me all my Follies paft, . 
ril henceforth be indeed a Father ; never, 
Never more thus expofe, but cherifh thee, 
Dear as the vital Warmth that heds my Life. 
Dear as tjiefe Eyes that weep in Fondnefs o'er thee. 
Peace to thy Heart. FareweL 

^'B.fJ.FipEJ^4, ' 

Go, and wjneffvbf r ^^ 

'Tis Bel'viJeraz Life her Fatjier plcrad^ for. [Ex. /e<veralif* 

Enter A n,t q^n i 0(. ,^ 

'. T.-; ANJ'0\NlO.<'y^ -^■^'•^'^' 
VhLtttihvLm, hah.,. . . ,. ■ ->••! ,r h^'-iH.^-^ u >v '*^' 

Signior Priuli, my Lpr4 FfvW/V my toid, *'Al^ Lbrd, tny 
Lord: How we Lords \oYfi> to, eall obe^anftJdiiir'by 6ur 
Titles. My Lord, my Ldrdy m^vLord^-^^i— Pox on 
him, I am a Lord as w^U as he.vAndfo let hith fid- 
dle— —I'll warrant him he'«.^new th)!f Senate- Houfe, 

•■ ■' ••' ■ ■' "•■ ' ■ 'and 
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and 111 l^ there too» ibon eaopgh for (bme body, 
——here's a tickling Speech aboat the Plot, rii proi*|| \ 
there's a ?lot with a Vengeance— —« Would I had it l. 
^-"Vhoat Book; let me fee ■ ■ . 

Moit'il^w^verend Senators, 
That there is ai^i^i^ furalje by this time, no Man Ait 
hath Eyes or Underftanding bi hjs Head will piefu me to 
doubt; 'tis as plain as the Ugh$i, in the Cocun^ber^-^ 
no— 'hold there— -Cucumber dcMpn not come in yet 
— 'IH ^lain as the i^ht in the Suit, cr^^eM^ 
in the Moon, even at Noon-day. It is indeed a PuiBkia- 
Plot, which, juft as it waffn^Hvr, we have gathcr'd, 
and now we have gathered it, yrcpar'd and drefs'd it, 
<haU we threw it like a pickled Cucumber out at the 
Window? No: That is not only a bloody, horrid, exc? 
crable, damnable and audaciovis Plot; but it is, as I may 
io fay, a fawcy Plot : and we all know, moll Reverend 
Fathers, that which is iawcefor a Goofe is ISawce for a 
Gander : Therefore, I fay, as thofe Blood-thirfty Ganders 
of the Confpiracy would have deftroyed us Geefe of the 
Senate, let us make hafte to deflroy them ; fo 1 humbly 
move for Hanging— ^Hah, hurry durry — > — 1 think tbiJ 
will do; though X was fomething out at £riF, about the 
Son and the Cucumber. 

Enier A <^u I l i N a. 

Good-morrow, Senator. - 
ANTONIO. 
Nacky, my dear Nacky ; Morrow Nacky ; bdd I am 
very brifk, ven^ merry, very pert, very jovial ! — ^ha a a a a— 
kiis me, Nacky; how doft thou do my little tory rory 
Strumpet I kifs me, I fay. Huzzy kifs me. 
A^UILI NJ. 
Kifs me, Nackj^ hang you. Sir Coxcomb, hang yon, 
Sir. 
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JNTONIO. 
Haity taity, ia it fo indeed? with all ray Heart, faith 
•flSry, then up go iw, faith— —-flif^, iiwi uf go «u>#. 



Aim dum deruxn dump. C^^'^* 

J^UILINA. 
Stgnior. 
JNTONIO. 

Madona* 
A^VILIN A. 
Do yoa intend to die in yoor own Bed ? ■> » ■ 

ANTONIO. 
Aboat threefcore Years hence much may be done my dear. 

A^UILINA. 
You'll be hang'dy Siguier. 

ANTONIO. 
HangM Sweet^heart, pr'ytheebeiqaiet; hang'd quodi^ 
' that's a merry Conceit with all my Heart; why, thou 
jok'ft, Nacky; thou art given to joking, I'll fwear; 
well, I'll protcfl^ Nacky, nay, I mufr protcft, and' will 
proteft, that I love joking deariy, Man; And I love thee 
for joking, and I'll kifs thee for joking, and towfe thee 
for joking; and, odd, I have adeviliih Mfind to uke thee 
aiide about that bdfineis for joking too; odd I have, and 
Hey then up go nxje^ dum dum derum dump, [Sings* 

A^UILINA. 
See you this. Sir ? [Draws a Dagger. 

ANTONIO. 
O Land, a Dagger ! Oh Laud ! it is naturally my Aver- 
flon, I cannot endure the fight on't; hide it, fbr Heaven's 
iake, I cannot look that way 'till it be gone hide 

it, hide it, oh, ohr iiide it ' 

A^UILINA. 

Yes, in- your Heart, I'll hide it. 
ANTONIO. 
My Heart ; what hide a Dagger in my Heart's Blood! 

A^UILINA. 
Yes, in thy Heart, thy Throat, thou pampcPd Devili 

Thoo, 



Thou hail help'd to fpkilfay Peice;aA(PPll hare Vengeattcc! 
On thy curfl Life, for all the bloody Senate* 
The perjured feithlcfs SiAWf^^fr^ my Lord, 

Doto'iWf tli)^'*c6ul*t 'I\«|ftfc,' alhongft the refti 
T' a (hamefol Rack ? i^ysU the Ra^ that's in me> 
ril be whole Years in mnrdering thee. 

.- -I Wi />r : riy ,?v.- :!' 1 Why, Nacky, 
Wherefore fo pailionate ? what hivi t^lk>lie ? what's ^e 
matter my dear Nacky? 'Ain \iOt I jthy Love, thy Hap- 
pinefs , thy l^tii^ "tty HeiKV thy Senator, and every thing 
in the World, Nacky ? 

Thou ! Think'ft thou, thoa art fit to meet my Joys; 
To bear the eager Cla^s.pf my Embraces ? 
Give mc njy P/>rrr, of > i 4 

JNTQNI-a , 

Why», he's. tQ>i? h|uigM| little Nacky ; , 
Tr^sy up for Ti»ifon,. and fp forthy Child. 

Thpu ly'il s jiop down thy Throatthat liellifh Sentence, 
Or 'tis thy laft : Swear that my Love fhali live. 
Or thou art dead ' ' ' ' / 

ANTONIO. , 
4h, hbh. / - 

... : : ,,J^VJLIJNA 
V Swear to rec^ his Doom; 

Swear at my f eet^ and tremble at my fury. 
ANTONIO. 
I do : now if (he would but kick a little bi^ one kick 

Ah, h h h. ,.;,;"; \ V ;';^ ,^/' ^ " f [now^ 

A ^J LIN A. , 

Swear or " 

■'''" ' * 'ANJONld/'^ ^ \ . 

1 do ; by thefe dear fragrant Foots, 
And little Toes, fweet as, eeee, my Nacky, Nacky« Nacky. 

ASV'I- 
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liothlng but onty thy ShorAiag a littfeiMh aid ti«tbi» 
That's all, that's all, as I bop^to livfvNackjr, iImc^s all. 
A^ I LIN A. 
Nay then—— . . 

ANT^NfO. 
Hold, hold ; thy Love, thy Lord, thy Hero 
^hall be pteierv'd and Afe. 

A^UILINA. 

Or may ^is Poniard 
Huft in thy Heart, 

AJ^roK 10. 

With all my Soul. 
A^UILINA, 

Earcwcl-:— [£;r.Aquil. 
AN TO NIX), 
Adieu." Why what a bloody-minded inveterate terma- 
gant Strumpet have I been plagu'd with ! oh, h, h ! Yet 
more! nay, then I die, I die— —I am dead already. 

[%iretcha 4ai himfelf. 

Enter J a f F e m. 

JAFFEIR. 
Final Deftru£Uon fcize on all the World : 
Bend down ye Heavens, and fhutting round this Earthy 
Crufh the vile Globe into its iirft Confufion ; 
Scorch it with elemental Flames to one curs'd Cihdar, 
And all us little Creepers in't call'd Men, 
Bum, bum to nothing: but let /V»«r/ burn 
Hotter than all the refl : here kindle HeU, 
Ne*er to extinguiih ; and let Souls hereafter 
Groan here, in all thoie Pains whick jnine leels wow. 
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Entkr jB E R V lb era.. ., 

■-•i "' ^^yrx^^'^f ^lA '-^ - ■ ! . 

My Life ^ .1 r ': /. u.,rfii ;. f {Meftingtnm, 
My PlaguBir «" ^ \ '^ \Turning from her. 

Nay Ab^.l fee my Ruin ; 
If JitjuftfKei: 

: JJI'FEIJl. \ . :^... 
No, Death's this Day too l}^{y.^ 
Thy Father's ill-tim'd Mercy came too late. 
I thank thee for thy Labours tho,* and him too, 
Sut all my poor betray'd unhappy Friends 
Have Summons to prepare for Fate's black Hour; 
And yet I live. 

B ELVIpERA 
Then be the /^ext my Doom : 
I fee thou hafl pafs'd my Sentence in thy Heart, 
And 1*11 no longer weep or plead againft it. 
But with the humbleft, moft obedient Patience 
Meet thy dear Hands, and Jdfs 'em when they wound me» 
Indeeed I am willing, but I beg thee do it 
With fome -Remorfe ; and when thou giv'ft the Blow> 
View me with Eyes of a feinting Love, 
And fhew me Pity, for 'twill fweeten Juftice. 
JJFFEIR. 
ShewPity to theef- 
, . . Yes ; and when thy Hand^s, 
Charg'd with my Fate, come trembling to the Deed, 
As thou haft done a thoufand thoufa^dtiines 
To this poor %e^, when kinder Rage has brought thee, 
When our fting'd He^ts have leap'd to meet each other, 
And melting Kifies, feaPd oi|r Lips together; 
When Joys have l<ft me gafping in tl?y Arms : 
So let my Death come now,; and Til not ihrink from't. 



J4FFEIR. 

Kay, Behiilera, do not fear my Cnielty, 
Nor let the Thoughts of Deatb perpl^ thy Fanqy; 
Bot anfwer me to what I (hall demand* 
With a firm Temper and unshaken Spirit. 
BELFIDERJi 
I will, when IVc done weeping ■ ■ 
JJFFBIR. 

Fy^ no more on't 
How long is'i fmce that n^iferable Day 
We wedded firft? 

BELFIDERJ, 
Oh! 

JAFFEIR. 
Nay, keep in thy Teatrs, 
Leil they unman me too. 

BELFIDERJ. 

Meav'n knows, I cannot^ 
The Words you utter found fo very fadly, 
Xhefe Streams will follow^^— 

JAFFEIR. 

Come, ril kifs 'em dry then. 
BELFlDkRJ. 
But was't a miferable Day ? 

JJF'fE3R. 

A curft one. 
BELFIDERA. 
\ thought it otherwife ; and youVe oft fwbm 
5n the tranfporting Hours of warmell Love, 
"When fufe you fpoke theTruth,.youVc fworn.you blefeMit* 
JAFFEIR. 
'TwasarafhOath. 

BEiriDE^RJ. 

Then why am I not cmft too f 
yjFFElR. 
No, Behidera, l^ di'^lsnial Tmtlb 
I doat with too jmiq^J^9ndiM&! 

O2 BEL^ 



.rail 'S\uj:'^MlB,ihiffhOi<S^siilo ftiow 3^) ^ha i 
Still then do yoa love me ? .i^ii^dO e^xsB yi^/i 

Inclines not with mott^jftitlpfft' tcy^Crattlrn, 

Than I do nan^ towards thee : Man Tkc*er was blefsM, 

Since the firft Pair ftrft iiat^^ FSiWeCbeen. 

Theniuel^aii;(9tlUaKit«drfi!«SQin[tlHid iuo>( awob luol 

,. . ;i v.f : z.n;:M »oi rttWe6Aie.i-i'-;' 
I came onpurpofei^#i^i^ikf6bfoft'fhee. ■' ' 
'Tis now, I thh*, three V^rs ^vte?Vo liv^d bgetfiel'i 

Andiiia^novferi|dfeoteciwpfatiili»^^^ ^^ ^^'^ - 
Till ri9«rerfd ghipwMf file Age^tmd L^ve/we'^^« *ff».muH 
Down to one Qri^ .tocnrJaft Bed^fdgkh^f j ^ "" *"-''^ ^ - 
There fleep in, Peaces tilbattctBMia*?S«5!iii^.^ .lotrrtc-^ 6 ;A 

When will that be? > : vl 'Jf%^^. 

B E l^rt^^-R^Ay 
-.r r i//^ -^ 4 j^p^idig Ages hence. 

Havel n(^jyt^^^^ttt^^ffe:t»llv«d ^?7 ,'h ti<,rf •srl 
Thy very Fears) usM thee withtwidcrtft Imk ?-- *^«''< - ^"^ 
Did e'er my Soul rife ftp In^^^Si a^^lSi^hee ? 
Did I e er frown when Bii^iJefa fmil'd. 
Or, by the loaft ^jBrfriendfyi Wobdf ^etrays^'"^' ^ ^^ -^ ^' ' 
Abating Paffion ? have Ii^rwroiigfd ^ee ? 

BELFIDERJ.^>^o^^^^^ . '^ 

No. V A ?. C\ \ H 1 ?. ^ 

Has my Heaj^p^ w^^y %w c?eri««Uid«1d *' ^^^ 
To any other Woqji^l ,^i j->rrf.'')>nviV ^ irj.3_i-(t>*3n rfn^: 

> ' ' I 



Iwere iht worft o£sUkt>&i^ liMllacciife tlicc. 

I own Tve been too Hajij^^' hUSN^ibovc 

My Scxet Charter. ^^ snx ^^ol uo/ oh . ^i(- n ■ • 

Did^^lilfir% i^dsMieiOf lilUs thee j 

< Then hear me> boontettH^lfatYtell 9 

Pour down yoor BlefBngMDii^thk4MliMmK)Hea4 '- 

Wheie everltfting Sw^tf^99!^ifwif$^pmpng^ 

With ^!(^«liWi4l'ti?fi4: Hand ; let Peace, 

Honour, and Szkt9i(^}f(r9y^iim^^Hf9Mi1w{i^^, c '^n' 

Feed her wkhPfenty^ hj^^hef!r8)^j|ffer,ibni^t 1 .roa 

A fight of Sorrow, nor; her ^«^ kil!W Moaming : 

Grown aU her Dayijix^Jfoy^^]miMi|ktiiM^ IU4» ^ ' 

Hanalefiat^WiviBTldii^it^aiiflpa^ll^^ !:! 

To bear the lofi^fvf^elMtnkioTaiocdi Jov^i^ >^^ -: r< : 

And comfort h^ilfmlilfaitieacrmdtir Batting; { ^ 

How, parting, parting? ' ' ' 

?so('f-^ ".'P A ^,'to^lfi*fcrcr parting; 
I have fwom, J^f/v/^ifriZf^By^cb Hbi^n, 
That beft can teU h0wIteto<3lt1)]M^ A) KiV^ khee.' ^ ' 
We part this HcHr^ftMriflwr^i:' /r -t^nt ^'f,;; t^tA /-.•• 

( jOftcaHlacfc' . 
Yonr cruel Bleffingf .ftay wStfe'Meihdwciirtii iie1 ■* X'i , 

No, 'tis rcfolv'd. V. 5^ ^ Qi \ ^\ A ^ ft. 
BELVIDERA. 
TherfUea a AAiXjuil Heav'n ; 
Pour down,y<»ine«rftk o«|Bis(fi¥«tfftd*[t^a^^' V^ -^ ' ' 
With ncvcr-ceafing Vengeance ; let Oc^r, " ' ^ • 
Danger or Infamy, naj%.di i&Ainii ttie^ 'i- 
Starve me with WaBtiagr|46^1if^yes de'ef fee 

O3 K 
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A light of Cfliiiifbit, iio^ mfffelortl^BOw Peace; 
But daih my t>Ayj With^rfow, Nigbt^ wkh Hocror8^ 
Wild as my own TOciuifhts 'ildw/int^M:'bGitr JAvy 
To make me m^d'^iigi ftn^wlitf^ Floft/ 
If I mofi lo& hixD. If I Yiiaft ! I iv^ ao^ 
Oh turn and hear ihe. - ' '^\ ''\ \ . 
JAFFEIR. 
Now hold. Heart, or never. 
B£LriS>£RJ. 
By an die tender Days- we^ve Uv^t fjofiiber^. ^> 

By aU our €lnta)ii^N%ht8^ and Jo^ that frQwn'd 'esi) 
Pity my iad Condition ; fpeak^ buc fpeak* , 
JAPFEJR. 
Oh, 

JBELFJDSRA. 
By tbeie Aims that now ding^rouiid thy Ni^c^ 
1^ this deal Ki&t and by ten thmifand mqitji.. 
By thefe poor fireaming£yes«— - 

JJFFErR., 

Muidcr! nn-holdme: 
By the immortal Deiftiny that dooai^'d me 

[Drawi his D^^tt* 
To this cnrs'd Minnte, lUk not live one longer; 
Re(blve to let me go» or iee me fall— ^ 
BELFIDERJ. 
Hold, Sir, be patient. 

JAFFEIR. 
Hark, the diTmal Bell [P4iJpng'Bett ioHs. 
Tolls out for Death! I muft attend its CaU tog ; 
For my poor Friend, my dying Pierre expedU me; 
He fent a Meffage to require Fd fee him 
Before he dy'd, and take his laft Forgivenefi* 
Farewcl for ever. 

B ELF ID ERA 

Leave thy I>af ger with me. 
Bequeath mt fbmething— Not one Kifs'at parting.^ 
Oh my pocy Heart, when wilt thou break? 

[Going out J looh hack at her, 
TAFFEIR, 



I 
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*cakiniMQth«ar,to^iii.w^i^jf^ . ,. j 

Breed him in Vixtn^^^ryi tb&J^^ of Hopogir,^ ] 
Sat let him never luiew his FaiWsSt!ory;''\ 
I charge thee guerd hii^ ire|ii.\tl|e Wrongs my Fate - 
May do his fatoreJ'of t^Q^# or bisl^ame. 
No w n earer y«t^r-* . \4fproacinni hicb others 

Oh that myAi^pM^^eie riipetied i - • J" 

Thus ithmd th«j ereH but i^Ffwrnh,; my Oath I ^ 
This, and aoittbre. IJS^/ if/^ 

BSiriBERA. 
Another^ fore another. 
For that poor little One yoaVe ta'en fach Qve of,. 
IV «ve*t him trely. 

JAFF^MIR. 

So, now Eirewd. 

BiSLFiBERjt. 

' - •" ' ^--•' -■. ••♦' "•' ForcvA-?^- 

yjFFRim^ 

H^Lv^nknowsforeVer; aU good Angels guardthee.[^;rf>» 
BELVIUEKA. 

All ill ones fore had^charge of me thi^ Moment. 
Corfl; be my Da^ ;^d doi^bly curft my Nights, '-"' 
Which I muft now mourn out in Widow'd Tears; 
Blafted be every H^ ^an^ Fruity aiktt'i<!^ $f ; \ 
Gurft be thfe JRain thatfalls uppn'th^Eai-A, ^ 
And may^he^neralCuriereaeh Mim^Sd; tjt^ . ^ 
Oh give itie E&ggers,. Eire or Water ; 
How I could bleed, how buri^ .how drown, tiie Waves 
Huzzing tindbopmitig- round m;^ finking Head,. .- 
Till I defcended to the peaceful bottom I j . . >, ^ 
Oh there's all C^!^,'^-h^ aH R%^>alid Puty ; " 

Tfid 'Air's tb^^^thih, ^ird^ t*^rccs mv weak' Brkin : '^• 

I long fdr tVicK febftamiai Steebf «df!' Hell^! • 
Bjurll from the Ceritrei race 'arid >oa^ a^^ot^i* 

04 If 



3^0 Vx i4 ICE p^jB5pi?ay*i>r Or^ 
' if thoo ^ Jialf fo liot. ft mud as I am. 

Enter P it-T^^^Uiir'»y^;i£irf/ - 
Who's thcw? 3^^-^"^ [ri*^/^«^, 

Gvtiftlft at >^<m ^\id Life : Akis» poor Creatore ! 

BBlripE^J, ^ ,, . 
.. What, to myUkihzkStf dieii condaa ine quickly: 
Are all things readf -? ^ibUfive die moft glorioiiily I 
«(ifMf#Wdr^of this ^mj, 014^^^ , 

Murmuriiig StiAiirs, (oft Shka^, W.^ W^P'fg/l'^*^ ! 
Lutc^ liaarefe; Seas of Milk| antlSKi^St of^njlier.^,^^ 

'^tt^S^4twnii^t'iH/£e^ers a $caJ[MMtirPl^ki^^i^ 
for the ejttcufit^ Y^it R rS ; ihk Mif O^ersi PitBsilt» 
and Giuu^. a'FHar, '6xmiiwntf\ aniWirMRi^. ' 

Rooni» focm |hecer-?7-^ftaQ4.aU by, make room ftr 
.thePrxibner. 

^ FJERcKE. 
'MyFiktt^ n^coieytr?^ -*' ^^'^ "'^ ^ '' , 

Why yoq ib miublefem, that a poor Witldk '''^' * ^ 
Can't die in Peace, : - "^ '^ ^^ 
Bat yo|i» like Ravens, will be cn^HSx^hnxA him? 

2>mH thttt^'^Btfav'n and^f 'U(^K^i{^ 
I neVriiroke4Waocwidi^5ytt by cruetteurdfe^*^ ^^^^ 
Rapine or Pegw^;^^"f«««Bccdvitig^f -^^^ *'^^ -^-^ !: 
But liv'd in tat^hid^t fti^JiircfeJail Men^^ -^ ^ '^^ * 
Nor am a Fq^MfcjflHiift AningpecHei^ers; ^ r ■ ' ' ^ "^ 
Howe'er my own (hort-iifirhted Faith confine me. 

<> F R A 
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322 VeW ICE Pr E SE It v'o : Or, 
PIERRE. 
Dear to my Arms, tho' thoo'ft undone my Fame, 
I can't forget to love thee: pr'ythce, Jajiir, 
Forgive tlut fihhy Blow my Paffion dealt thee ; 
I'm now preparing for the Land of Peace, 
And fain would have the chanuble Wiihes 
Of all good Men, like thee, to blefs my Journey. 
yjFFEIR. 
Good ! I'm the vilefl Creature, worfe than e'er 
Suffered the ihameful Fate thpu'rt going^ to tafte of. 
Why wa3 I fent for to be 08*d thus kindly ? 
Call, call me Villain, as I am ; defcribe 
The foul Complexion of my hateful Deeds ; 
Lead me to th' Rack, and flretch me in thy dead, 
I've Crimes enough to giv^ it its full Load, 
And do it Credit : thou wilt but fpoil the ufe on't, 
An<J'honeft Men hereafter bear its figure 
About 'em as a Charhi from treacherous Friendihlp. 
OFFICER. 
The time grows ihort, your Friends are dead already. 

JAFFEIR. 
Dead! 

PIERRE. / . ^ 

Yes, dead, Jaffar ? thcjr've all dy'd like Men too, 
Wbhlfy* dieir Charadcr, ... 

JAFFElk. 

And What muft I do ? 

. . PIMRRE. - 

- JAFFEIlt 
Speak ^^d' thf-boldeft'd SoqI^ 
And teii d^ Tickles to thVtoetto'd Ericnd* . -ic^ 

PlBR-kS, 
Friend! -^ , . . . - 

Couldft thott yet be a friend, a gcttjcrous Friend,, 
I might hope Coinfot fithn thy odbte SocroWs. \ 
Hcav^ftknowsIwaiitaBriaid. '^ - -' « ^ ^ 

JAF- 



That would npt thus^ rS9fn,iny/ppijijin5 yij|;tu<^ - ri > ; 
Or think \Y|i^; h^>;p,4l«;%,,l(^^ 

•'i ti? / 4 ^ >-Sr ^*;^ , ,^, ,, w -i ;-• ,. 

No : Live, I chargi? ;hce, Jagntr^. ' \^ ^' , 

Botit/h:UlrbfJtq,fciethy,P;|Ur^W^ ,. . . ,^^^ 

At fmct ar^Q,: a^ ^/Vf Jl««g ^ .gf qa^ fo^^^ '^ ^,,j^/ 

Wilt thou? V , . I , i^ / „ . rr 

JAFFEIR.^ 
, I wiU^.byiieay'u. 
, F lERRE.. 
. , Then ilillthou'rt Noble, 

And I> forgive thee; OK— -yet (hall I truft thee ? 

74FFE1R. 
No, rv& been fal(e already. ^ 

FIfiRRE. 

Doii thou love me ? 
, JAFFEIR. 
Bip up my Heart, aad i&tisfy ^hy Donbtings. 

. . FISR^JiE. . 
Curfe on this Weaknefs. [He Weeps* 

JAFFEIR. 
Tears ! AjHOzemcAtf Tears ! 
r Dever iaw thee meltqd v^th^s before ; 
And know there's fomething labouring in thy Boibm^ 
That mud have Vent: tho' rq9«« Villain, tell me. 
FJEJiU^ 
Sce*ftthott that Engine?, ,. ..{J^ointinf^u the Wheel. 

JAFFSIR.' ^ 
Why? . 

Is*t fit a Soldier, w^ Jia^ ^*^^^^)v^ Honour, 
Bought Nations Quarrels, ap4 D^i^ncrown'd with Coiiqiieft, 



Be exposed a common Gari^dfeoita Wheel ? 

6pe«k! is^ifitA^?*^' 

^ -. y A P F£4 Ry -n;.i. ..>. 
■-• ^ •■ Fitting ?:i. •v.. .^ • 
PIERRE. 

Yes, is't fitting^ 
JAPfiElR. 
What's to be done ? '^ .^:."-\ ' 

PIERRE. 
J Td^have thee undertake 
Something that's Noble,. tA prefeire myr Memory , 
From the DiTgvace that's ready to attaint it. 

'^ : OFFICER. »> i 

The Day grows late, ^kr\ * \ ' 

,.' '- ■'^-f^'^^'ji Jf/ ''''^ ' 

> "-I'HAakiJhafte! Ohytf^ffl-, 
Though tiicja'flr bc'triy^d aicpBo^mi fbme Way JtiSice. ^ 

No more of that : Thy M^s' ihaU be (adsfy'd ; 
I have a W^, and fhe fhall Bleed; 

yidiCu|fhrs^|i^ 

PTE^'R'R^E. '■ ^ , 
No-— <hi8 — ^nomone! im'^i^i^Timk 

flERttE. 




\<4 P1.0T DI-S♦C0V!Eia^D4 V ^9^ 

■■'-', ^P^hE j£ RsB. noiiunoj k I > > ;/ > ?HL 
Co?p?,in^w^^5^ ready. 

[i^/ A)»i/ JafFeir a/cef^d the SkAfiHi. 
Captain, you ihould be a ^cn^^iiyi of Honour^ 
Xecp off the Rabble, that ^^^itbM^ JMHa^ 
To eptertaia my Fate, «nd^ ^ifji a)eceiicy. 
Come I [Takes offbktfiFvm^ E^cuthner prepares to hind him. 

Soni 

Hence, Tempter. : jjj^ :,. x . i^X'i 

OFF ICE jr. 

Stand off, Prieft. 

« » . } . V. -P-tha^ yonv Sfej; 
You'll think on't ? ^ '-. j [To Jaffcir. 

JAF FEl^.r : V -^veOr^rfl 
Twont grow ilale before to-morrow. 
r PIERRE. 



Now Jaffeirf now I am goipg. , Ifow ; r ■ ^ . 

[Executioners ha*ving bound hin^ 

, . .. 24FFE>i:^r .. .^... ' * 
Have atihef^i . . :. ,■: i^,^ . n i,, ' ^-^ . 

ThoahpneftBejrfV;^--^?^;^^,^^^ , 

And th^.jk weU^MK);.^ . . . .,^ I [Then fiats fhrnfiff^ 



l>mp^JO^^h 



*"*m 



'— ■!,«• 



Now thou }uul indeed been, ^t^fi>|> 
Tlu8 wat dwie noMy— ^ luaxJtfBtai'd' the Senate. 

Thus «f the Blood y'aVe ihci^ I lime Libatioii, 

•^ .^ p .i;_ . ^ And 



3:^6 Vb n I c^p Pr es E-a-v*© :^0r. 

And fprinkle't minglfng-: May it reft upon yoij. 
And all your Rice : 'Be h^nccfbrthP^adc a Stranger 
Within your Walls ; Idt Fl^gae^ Ofid Famine wafte 
Your Gwwration— ^O poor Behuhltrm^t 
Sir, I have a Wife, %ear this tn^fecy to her. 
A Token, that with my^dykilf Bre^h I bfe^'dko', 
And the dear little liifsffft kit <belrilidmc ^ 
rmfic k > f T nt quie t" ' ■ '^- [JaiFcir D/«. 

OFFICER. 
Bear this News toitbe Venice;; 
And guard their Bodies *till th^re^ firthcr Order: 
Heav*n grant I die 1*6 wtll^^-*-- ' [^cene Jhuts upon ibm* 

Soft Mufic. Enter ^^i.xtBf^%kdi/lra£ieJ^ led lytivo ofhfi 
WomtHy Fkiv hi ami Servants^ 

PR JUL I. 

Strengthen h^r Heart with Patien^v pitying Hcav*n, 
B E LjriD ERjf. . 

Come, come, coioe, cqme, come,comej nay come to B^,, 
Pr*y thee my Loy^» TkeyCrnds ; hark how they whiiUc?. 
And ihe Rain beats : Oh, how the Weather fhrinks me 1 
You arp Angry i^ow;, whp caresi Piftij no 4ndeedv 
^Jhofetipiiii Ifay.youfhall ftcitgo^ you Jhajl noti .. 
Wiiip your lU-Aat^re; get you gone;thert;; oh I 

[JdiWcir^f GJbofi n/es. 
Are youreturn'd ? See, Father, here he's come again. 
Am 1 15 blame to love W ? Oh thou dear one. . - 
. ^ ^ ■ [Ghofts Jinkfi 

Whf .4a yott % iitft ? Ai« you A»gry ftill thea I 
Jaffeir. where art thocf? P|ther, Why do you do tha&f 
Stand oflT, don^:^lidc him from me* Hi^'s here fomewlttie* 
Stand off 1% : What, ^c ? T^HeAtoAsiit Tyrant ! ^ ^rvl 
I mKy revenge meibr llusrTindi; ^neDqr». >^ -' 
PU do't— -^rad6V ^f*i*ft!saiftaftyFeHwif ^ 
Hamg Uj%.iiai^;|iitty liang him. . . a ' 

' ' ' '■' • £/tier 



J Plot Dt S'-eov e r'i>. 3^7 

£«/^ Of F I c E R ami others. 

PR JUL I. 
News, what News ? [Oficer ^obi/f^ ?KmK 

O F FIC£Jt. 
Moft iad,^ Sir, 
Jaffiir^ upon the Scaffold, tr> prevent 
A (hameful Death, ftal^b'd Pi^r^r, , aM next hknfelf ;; V 
Both fell together. 

PRIULX. 
Daughter. 
BELVIDERA, 

Ha, look there f 
^TheGhefi of] AT VEIR /jWPieriie ri/e together both Bhoij^ 
My Husband bloody, and his Friend t6o ! Murder I 
Who has done this ?• (peak to me, thoa fad Vifion ; ^ 

' • {Ghofisfink. 

On thefe poor trembling Knees I beg it : vanifh'd- — - 
Here they went down ; Oh I Til dig, dig the Den up. 
You (han't delude ine thus. Hoa, Jajfftirt Jajftir. 
Feep up and give me but a I^ook^ I hare him ! 
Tvc got him. Father: Oh \ how VX\ imaggk him ! 
My Love \ my Dear ! my fileffing ! help mQ<! hdp me! 
They have 4oU on me, and drag me to the BotPtoan.; 

Nay now they pall fo hard — r— farewel— [^3he 4iet^ 

MAID, 

She^sDead,, 
Breathl«(i aad DeaA 

PRIULL 
, ^ : - Then guard me ftoitt the Sigkt on*i : 
Lead me iino ^ehi^ Place thaf s (it for Moiamiog ; . ;* 
Where tkft &tf^ All) LigHti and the gheaiful ^im^ 
May never /enlofj; liMft H r^^md with Black; 
Set up one Taper tiMt «iay'la|l a Day#, 
As long a&A^M ivvis : Ajid^^Kre ailj^Mreme:? •< 
Sparing no Tears when you this Tale rdatr. 
But bid all'€rttdEittlier8-4rea4iDy Fate; \CurtainfyUt. 

^ [E^ufU Omtiiu 



a I '1 .1 
_»_, 

i»i,*V -i^^*. »^ «v\tf ♦ttO^ \*x^ lM3kb% ixss,^ -^f-.AiX:^' 

THE Text i4 4mf«^»^i^'fii^^ - 

And njalH^Jka^'j,:^n4fd»^fy^^ 
though the Co»/^if:i^^9yfrt!vmt§£^i»my ; aav< Va>» .,'^^^ 
'MethsmksI/eemilfkmJfat€JUt^Mft\ . vv.1 Wy,- 
^ik/ thire^s a emmHiJ^A^mi Jmim nskfddfiui^, ^^- ^ 

But this thi Jutber Ba40.me Ul^Ji^*r\. :. » - * • 

j{^ any take this Plainne/s in ill Part 

H^s glad en* t from the bottom of his Heturt j 

foets in honour of the Truth fi>ouU 'writtr 

With thefami Spirit brxhve Men for it Fight. 

jfnd though againft him -caufeleji Hatreds riftr 

And dmily *where he goes of late, hefpies 

The Sconvles if fitUeu and re*uengeful Eyes ; 

*Tit luhat he knomfs nvith much Contempt, to Bear, 

Andferves a Caufe toe good to let him fear : 

He fears no Foifynfrm qj^ 

No Rujfian*s Jt$t^^^^or^^no9J ^ 

Kor any other Snares of Mifihieji^la^ 

Not a Rofe-Aliy 'Qud^Ambi^cadi^' 

From a^ private Cauft ^ttibirji Malice R^gnif 

Or general Pique all B^kheads have to Brains t 

Nothing Jhall daunt his Pen nvhen Truth Joes ctsUi 

No, mtthe*PiaMre''mangkratGvM'lML. 

The Rebel-Tribe, of nuhich that VemM s em^ 

Home now fet fer%nwcd^ emd^keir Cmrfe b^n ^ 

■..: •••,■«■" 

• The RaioU that ««t the b«IU«f3ViPsPi^re. 




E P I L O GJU 




jfj tbey hifore had majfacred bis NanUf 
Durjt their haft Fears hut hok him in the Faa^ 

7hefdufehis,J^finas^b^^nfe^^ 
A, Face idwhieijieh iMmetoUhejf reLi > 
Cy thai Great Martj^r's, wh^e rich S/tod they Jhed, 
That their ReheUi^tu Hate theyftill retain^ 
And in hie ^3^i9BifBtdd''m»'deP^ii$m e^ ' ^ ' 
WitbJndHgmt^mthtffi4itH^h'd^H^ '^ 
Rouxet and unites $mtake^Meiiiifk9^diht^:%'' ''■"■ '\' 
'Till RtyalLove and^Smb^tat^iOm^ltmei •' ^v 
r And Songs rf Trimm^mmt him-arh9 4m9Y 
- ^TiU HeaniA hie Henmr^and m^ Femt, fifiM t 
[And Villtunt ntvtr ^m^t^Mt l^it^^^mmw - 



•'., \\ :, ^:<H»- , 



'it\ 




r^yy^^ ■K''^*^'^ -flisv^ktsli ;ii-witA^-\-v.\xiVu;^'>r .1l^^u.-• 
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Y/ jj '^^ vaci I ob voH J 

\::-*. ;u c.ihtff n ^J^^^ iUrnl ^nfid i. 
, :.";'. . vy/? vi^a bni: r^iadraulS i 

i-. •K-'U/; :la'«- b':;7;o-n ^'iVy-^n: iv 

. JT.3V' \^•A^'i 71^d3 fU sla^iii^ fit 
iti y bi.O'iH lori: is^ OJ b'iimabiioo 
//3iO JG rlv;io!Hi b'-iitbaR-f/ •u>ii:3goj 



E P I ST L E 

TO 

Mr. D U K E: 



6 Y much lov*d Friend, when thou art from my Eye 
y. ^ How do I loath the Day» and Light defp ifei^ 




Night, kinder Night's the much more welcome 
Gueft, 

For tho' it bring imall Eaie, it hides at leall ; 
Or if e'er Slumbers and my Eyes agree, 
'Tis when they're crown'd with pleafmg Dreams of thee* 
Laft Night methought (Heav'n niake the next as kind) 
Free as iirft innocence, ^d unconfin^d 
As our firft Parents in their £Jen were. 
E'er yet condemned to eat their Bread with Care ; 
We two together wander'd through a Grove, 
'Twas green beneath us, and all Shade above, 
MUd as our Friendihip, Ipringing as our Love ; 
Hundreds of chearful Birds fiU'd every Tree, 
And fung their joyful Songs of Liberty; 
While thro' the gladfome Choir well-pleas'd we walked. 
And of our prefent valu'd State thus talk'd : 
How happy are we in this fweet Retreat ? 
Thus humbly blefl, who'd labour to be great ? 
Who for Preferments at a Court would wait. 
Where erery Gudgeon's nibbling at the Bait ? 
What Fifb of Senfb would on that Shallow lie, 
JtooDgft die Utde toying wriggling Fiic^ 



] 



Twkx 



Thtet difOfig and crowd c<ftdi other fbr aTaftt 
Of the decdtfolyt^painCBdi poifofi*d'Piftei 
When the wide River he behind him Tees; 
Where he may launch to Liberty and Eafe-? 
No Cares or Bafiaefs here diiludb our Hours, 
While underneath thefe ihady, peaceful iBowersi 
In cool Delight and Innocence we Uray/ 
And midft a thottiand Pleafnres wafte the Day; 
•Sometime^ upon a River's B^ttk we lye. 
Where skimming Swaltows o'er die farfkce fly^ 
Juft as the Sun declining, with his Beams, 
Kifles, ahd gently warms the gliding Streams 5 
Amidll whofc Current fifing Fifties play. 
And rowl in wanton Liberty away. 
Perhaps, hard by there grows ^ little Bufb, 
On which the Linnet, Niglitingale and Thrufli, 
Nightly their folemn Grgyes meeting keep. 
And fing their Vefpers ere they go to deep : 
There we two lye, between us may he's ^read 
•Some Book, few underiland, tho* many read. 
Sometimes we FirgiPs facred Leaves turn o'er, 
^till wond'ring, and ftill finding caufe for more* 
How jfunoh Rage did good J^neas vex. 
Then how he bad Revenge upon her Sex 
In Z)/V<?'s State, whom bravely he enjoy'd. 
And quitted her as bravely too when cloy'd; 
He knew tlie fatal Danger of her Charms, 
And fcom'd to melt his Virtue in her Arms. 
Next Hifui and Eurmlus we admire. 
Their gentle Friendihip, and their martial Fire ; 
We praife their Valour, 'caufe yet matcht by nonc> 
And love their Fricndfhipi fo much like our own. 
But when to give our Minds a Feaft indeed, 
Htrace^ beft kno^n and lov'd by thee, weread^ 
Who can our Tranfpom^ or our Longings teU» 
To tafte of TleiiifjtfeQ^ prai^'4 1)}; hm to.w^^ , 



yi 



* tih though pCliOYfiU wl Wine,, hf him: we^f ocii\*d» . 

^^^o things in fw«fi^^qti«e«pm««ch|d0fil34' ,b t a' t 
generous Botdean4j^}oytfoto«tShfi,M • : 

^^ th' only Joys in NaturcdieKt to Thee ^^ .< 

5> which retiring quiedy at Night, 
Os that only Clin) to add Delphi, 

1^ lien to our little Cottage we nDpair,; : 

^c find a Friend ortwijt wc mBi for thcre^^ 

^^ar^ — lyt kind as partiag ii«*«r» TenrSf . 

^^derljy honeiVas theSword he-WQ^s, 

^^ilfoHy profcffing I'riendihip, yet a Friend,^ 

^r ^hort^ beyond what"^ umbers can conuneadi 

^incbf full of Kindnefs, gcn'rous as his Bloody 

Watchful to do to modeft Mcrit.good; 

^ho have forfook the wild tmnultupus Tow(Q» 
And for a Taile of Life to us come down, , 

AVith eager Arms how clofely then w'<einbrac^ 

^Vhat Joy's in every Hear^ and every Face f 

The mod-rat? Table's quickly cover'd o*er 

With choiceil Meats at lead, tho' not with Store : 

Of Bottles next fucceeds a goodly Train, 

Full oi what chears the Heart, and fires the Brain. 

Each waited on,' by a bright virgin G la&» 

Clean, (bund and (hining Hloe its IXrinker^ Lafs. 

Then down we fit, wMle every Gecius tries, 

T'improve^ till he deferves his Sacrifice. 

No faucy Hour prefumes to ftint delight. 

We laugh, love, drink, and when that's done 'tis Night: 

Well warm'd and pleas'^, as we think fit we part. 

Each takes the obedient Treafmie of his Heart, 

Andleads<hieri3viiiUing'U)°hi^filie»tfied,. - 

Where' no vexatibiii Cares} comti iaear his Head, 

But every Seilfe.wiith]pe]&aPioa£ire?$ ffed^ 

nrillinrollJoydiffblv^i^ohMi&aAesp, i 

With twining 'Limbs^ J^^at ftiH Lowb ipoihure k«e|># 

At dawn of MdiHitog^reaew ^Mq^^jf] i 

So quiet craving Love *t]U the stxt Night ; 
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Then we die drov^Cdls of Sic 

OreU^^Mit^'^ 

And there methinkc, Fancy fits Qmn of 2^1 ; 

While the poor tinder Faoul^i n6ntf 

And eo her iickly Mtjcftf jhikcr Court 5 

The Underftanding fihi comes plaialir dad. 

But ufefully; no fint'naice to te iMid; 

Next comes the Will, that Bully of the Mind* 

Follies wait on him in a Troo^ behind; 

He meets feeccption from the antifc Qjiceii, . ' \ 

Who tWnks; h^rhfe)cfty*s moft honoured when ' 

Attended by diofefine-dreft Gentlemen. 

Reafon, the hon^ft Counfelbr this knows. 

And into Court with res 'lute Virtue goes ; 

Lets Faapy fee her loofe irre^Iar Sway!: - 

Then how the Mattering FolKis Sneak away I 

This. image 3vhcn it dime, too ^i^y (hook ^ ^ ^ 

My Brain, which it (bft C^ict Iteaijjht ft^rfoftfc; - 

When waking as I caftony Eyes^ around, rf^^^V"^-^ ^' 

Nothing but old Joath'd VanMes I blind t_^ * ^^' 

No Grove, no ^eeclem« atfdJwhatVWorlHocnie,-^*' 

No Friend ; for I have none ce^ptfr^ li^ thee. ; 

Soon ^h^|p^i%aaghtSNwitiit)^>^ 

Were feist'd;oWiuch to divert ftfi&*IM^t«fi-^^r'' 

Gods ! iifSf s your Gift, then fcii^ift wit)v1b0& jFate, 

That what ye meabta Bleffihg prove no^wii^l^. 

Let me to the remoteft Part be whi#(il, - ^>^^> 

Of this your Play-^hinggiad^ta hafie, 1^ World ; 

But grant me <Juict, Li^tertf and Pleach - ^^ 

By Day whtf ro^eedfid, and at N^ht ig^JSile^; ^ 

The Friend I tirnd in, and the She I love. 

Then fiit me; andif e'er i wifiL«^flKM^.?j ic ^ 

Make me as great (duifc's wretched)^ bm^ y^t^ 

Set flMB va Powcf^ tl^ #ofi|Fft ^e flf l^aaj .:,: . ^ 

To_be by Fools miffed, t^l^ivFes ^Jftwfggi :^ 

But »*€ J».|i^ I a^ #t«ki'^^ 

S i:h 
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75&^ Poet's G^|#^ 

X Where only Hes^coarfePem/aiidlHim 
Where (nipt by pierting; Air) 
The Flocks in tatt«^d Fleeoes harffiy griuse^ 

Led by uncouth l%CNi{^ts and Ciiai^« 
Which did too muck'hfji peajlye Mind amixe^ 
A wandringSerd, whoTe M|i(^ was caa^ grown, 1 
^loy'd with ^^ naofeovs FolHes of ike buiaing Tp^$ > 
Came, look'd a^oot him, fighM» and laid him down. 3 
'Twas fufytm any Fa^, bat where the Earth 
Was bare* and naked all at at her Birth, 
Wlien by die Word it Mwatmade^ 
Erci3<4JMrft4aid> 
Let Gra(k.MtPffjt«M»4^p«^ 
Wi&frmtCoi TntBkufim^MxVM; and It wit io. 
Th^yd|i4Ui|gJ7ii4i~l^ 

Cc^lWhit Lod|;ingf hard ^ Bed^ 
Aloft his Eyes on ftm^ #ide HeavHis he caft,^ 
Where we are foMv Peaeei on%fV#fmd «t hiB : ■■ 
And as he did its hopeli^ &iiiackiic, ':. - - ' : f 
Sigh'd deeg, nand^'d^ ifb# fi|B is tUkt^Sgm^f^ '^ 

NorendettOKAel^ Umr/ ^- ^- ^'-^^ 
Thc^Dah*»o^hiafiWAre |cy«^ 
Had been enoi^ to)^ibk^f^Mit^'- ''[ 
Bat wlKOttiiVKlfei^ '^- " ^^-'^ '' '- 
Defpair qf Brf( «M«M^^¥f^ 
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Down his tfHiaed Face 
The trickling Tears had ftream'dlb&ft apace^ 
As left a Path 'worn % their brinf moe* 
Swoln was his BreafI widi Sighs, his well- 

Proportion'd Limbs as ufelefs fell. 
"While the poor Trunk (unable to fiiftain 
Itfelf) lay rackt, and ihakingwith its Pain; 
I heard his Grbans, as I was walking by. 
And (urg*d by Pity) went aiide, to fee 
What the fad caufe could be 
Had prefs'd his State fo low, and rafs'd his Plaints fo 
On me he fixt his Eyes, I crav'd. 
Why fo forlorn ? He vainly rav'd. 
Peace to his Mind I did commend. 
But, oh! my Words were hardly at an end. 
When r perceiv'd it was my Friend, 
My much-lov*d Friend : fo down I fate. 
And bcgg'd that I might (hare his Fate : 
I laid my Cheek to his, when with a Gale 
Of Sighs he eas*d his Breaft, and thus began his Talc. 
III. 
I am a Wretch of honeft Race : 
My Parents not obfcure, nor high in Titles were : 
They left me Heir to no -Di^racc, 
My Father was (a thing now rare) 
Loyal and brave ; my Mother chaft and fair. 
Their Pledge of Marriage-vows was only I ; 
Alone I liv'd their much-lov'd fondled Boy ; 
They gave me generous Education high 
They drove to rajfe my Mind, and with it grew their Joy, 
The Sages that inftru^ed me in Arts i 

And Knowledge, oft woujd praife my Parts, ? 
Andchear my Parents longing Hearts. j 

Wh^n J w^ call*d to a Dispute, 
My Feflp^ -pupils oft ftopd mute : 
Yet never Envy #1 dis-join 
^hoir Ii»imft9i» SHb noi Pride diftds^q^ mjif^ 
' ■ ^ Th 
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Thus my firft Years in J^ppinc^is I paft, '^ 

Nor any buto: Q^ ^^^S9^t ;, S 

Bat» oh! adcadly Fi^tipA^ame^]^, r 3 

As I lay loofelyon my,Bcd»; 
A thoofand pleafan t Thou^ts triumphing in my Head, 
And as my Seafe on th« licji Batqnet fed». 
A Voice (it reem'4 xiQ aiore, fo bi^y I 
Was with myfelf, I Taw not who w^ nigh) 
I^ierc'd thro* my Ears; Arife, thy good Senam^er^s dead. 
Xt (hook my Brain, and from th^ Feaft my frighted 
_ Seoies fled. 

W. . ^ 
From thence <ad Difcontent, uncafy Fears, 
And anxioufi I^dDls jo£ whajt I had to do, 

Gresw with fiKcecding Yearsr 
The Wqrld wa$ wide, hut whitW fhould I go ? 
I, whofe bloomings Hopes all witherM were. 
Who'd Jittle Fortune, and a deal of Care ? 
To Briiainh great Metropolis I ftray'd, 
f Where Fortune's general. Qame is playM ; 

Where Hon^fty and Wit are often praised. 
But Fools andKpaves ,ai)e fortunate and_ rais'd. 
My forward Spirit prompted, m^,tp find 

A Cooveric' eq««l to my^Mind : 
But by raw J^4glB^(rt .^afily mif-led, 
(As giddy callow Boys 
Are A^ry fond of TpysJ 
I mifs'd the Brave and Wife, and in their ftcad 
On every fort of Vanity I fed. 
Gay Coxcombs^ Cowards, I^ves^ and prating Fools, 
Bullies of p'ergrown Bulk^, and litde Souls, 
Gamefter% Half-wits, and Spend-tbrifts, (fuch as think 
Mifchievous midnight FroHcks bred by Drink 
Are ^lantry and \Vit, ; 
i Becauic to their k]^dtJ^d^i^(pn^ 

V 2 Were 
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Were thofe wherewith tmo Years at leaft I fpent. 

To all their |^9KeiFi4U^ fOPfi JM^n^bie bent : 
'Till at the lifft^ flP(yjft|flllM9e^lh» idMife^- 
I grew ia|p«c,Wl^t«(djKsrilfclr Wfifc ^ 

No ftir Deceiver erer ^tUfiich ChArmv j > -" 
T* enfiiare a^. tender Youth, a»d wio htt Heart: 
Or when fh^had htm in her Anii% 
Secur'd his Lore wiJi>;gwtfr Art. 
I fanc/d, 9r JjjlK^d, ^^^Poptfcjfewat *>).,.: I ^ 

No Beauty wijh injr Mo^V jpig|| mit^Mi^-^^-- j f 
Mty fhe feem'd^ iA^onhW4Emit&l,^ii^ p ( 

^' Awfid, yet Idnd ; tcnifth y«t ftir*f v n J 

UpoiiJ^Uea4»Qf9i9W'flie btfe ai- 
Of Laorel, which Jii» tq^ bm ftioitU beai^ : 
And roofidsh^ J^9ryJW<iRffe,^aMhviwrc I 
A Rope of lais;^^ P«j^^, Sfifi». i^j3f'h& tdUlhiiie 
With^eweUw Wi^ poli^ • p^ ^<: r!?.o 1 
Nomberleft p J^,toid ; - LA j 

Which in Ima^ation as I did beholcls ] 

And lov'di, and wondc^d akh^ md moiVy ^ 
Said fhe, thefe Richer dl» my PafrHn^flMlli be thine. 

Riches ^vhidi never Poet had befbre.^^: r^. ' 
She piomis'iine to raile my fortune w^xmy JNai^e, 
By koyal Favour,. ^ bj endleft^ fm^ ; I v 
But neici^r tx)ldv> :f!.:^i 

How hard they were to |;^t, ho^ difficult to hold. 
Thns by thjs Arts of, this jnoft fly » 

J)eluder was I caught. 
To her biewitdiing Bondage brought. 
Eternal Conftancy we fw<»v,>u: 
A thou£md tinier iotur Voyrsweje doubled oV* 
And as we did in our Ei^tra^cements lie, ^ 

I dipnght no Figure ^cr was wroo|rl|t fy h%h, > 
NoPa]rfo>app7a$iii7M96«ui I.^ j 
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Whea>fift WsFumil^^^l^i ^^^ ^' ' 

Wc never met but We cnjo/d, ;^ 

Still traniport^, never do^jftf" ' 
C3uunberr, CMi^i Fields ianH Oro^ 
Bore wiiftfi'or^ daily Lble?; \\' '" 
And on tWB*rk liCcvery Tfce ; ' ' ; ' ; 

You might<theMiEALf'df 6af^iideiriii&ti ib/ 

^ Diftich«(4Mii, iU'Ai^fMii^nBitt' 

^ His MttfelA OtterMiiBng itif 
You miglit on^mrf Aiiid I>ekci4^ tttidjiWeihr 
I mlm^OiB taul b*en iftt if tfimb. "^ ^ 
Nay, by nf AM^ loo I «i^#{j^^ 
1«»& IM'.^^n^ c^liie di^flg^^ 
f Such as have p^*d die "nobl^ft '^hds; '\ 
i And been approved by J^gments of the tell. 
But in this moft tranfporting hei^t: , 
Whtfoee I took^d^<ioWn iiiid langh'd at:Fa;e, 
jftUof a l(iM^I tt^^ter'd gT(^ ' . 
I round me IdW^d,^ stt^ foutiti SiVfeiralbtffe : ' 
U^Mtm&Mdki irty BiithM^ure^ ticds goii& 

I try'd iM aV^e ctouM frSfce) ^^ "- 

Oft I in vain iayok'd my C//0S Name. ^ 

*rhe more I ilrbve, the' more I fail*<!, "J 

I chaf 'd, I bk my Pen, cnrsM my dull Skull and rail'd, I 

Refolv'd to force m'untoWard Thoiiglit, ahdit the laft f 

prevail'd. ' .1 ' .r--^^j r--^^';^^- ^^^^^ ■ ' J 

A Line came fbr*, ttiKihcliTi c^n^" :^ 

No fe-ivlJiig^ K^t^6n Iftici^^aM^iM 
' Full of the joj^/hl'H<l^^^ iMr a Sp6, '- 

Wds mere Iftofilfh^d at? liiB^hld6k*d|-for flrjipc * 
Of fome ddbhn-d S^Mx>tt» W Ape, 
Than I was at the hideous Iflue of my Brains. 
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I ttK C»y P aper, faikkTd mj Pen, 
Aad fwc€ C4 nerer write again, 
Reftlv'd CO be a doating Pool no taort. 
Bet wkem By reckoning I began to make, 
I kmad tooloag Fd flepc, and was too hte awake; 
I kmad a' nngratcfiil Mole, for wliofe fidleiake ] 
Idid myielfondo. 
Had robb'd me of my dearefi Store, 
My pieciDos Tioie, my Friends, and kepoutioii too; 
And left ae hdplds, fiiendlefs, very proud, and pQV*' 
VJI. ^ *' • "^ 

Mem/m, which in bafb-Bimdi tey ¥Mf hgd tuMH^i I 

IftraighttoCcMindl cafl*d; 
Like ibme old'fidthfal "Friend, whom Ibng ago 
I had cafluePd, to pleaie my flattering Fair. 
To me with readineft he ^A repair; 
Escpreft modi tender Chearfblnefi, to find 
Experience hud reftoPd him to my Mind ; 

And loyally did to me (how. 

How much himielf he did abnie. 
Who credited a flattering, faUe, deftmdive, tveadieftHii 

I ask'd die Cades why. He faid, [Mufe 

TSvas never known a Maie e*^ ftaid 
When Fortone fled ; for Fortone is a Bawd 
To all the Nine that on /Vtmr^jj^' dwell 
Where thofe lb iamMi delightfbl Foomalns fwdl 
Of Poetry, which there does ever flow ; 

And ^h^ Wit's lufty» fhining God 

Keeps his choice SerttgU§. 
So whilfl our Fortune liniles, our Th6ughts a(piie, 
Pleafure and Fame's '6ur Bus'^efs, and Defire. 

Then, too, if^e fiftd --■ ■ 

A promptnefs in the Mind, 
The Mufe is always ready; always kind. 
But if th' okf Hi^oe Fovtune once denies 
Her favour, all our Pleafore, and rich Fancy dies, [flies. 
And then th* young, ilippery Jilt, the Mufe too from us 
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VIII. 
To the whole Tale I gave Attendon due; 
And as right iearch into myfelf I mftde, 
I foond all he had faid 
Was very honcft^ very true. 
Oh how I huggM my welcome Friend f 
And much my Muie I could not difcommend ; 
For I ne'er liv'd in Fortune's Grace, 
She always tum*d her Back, and fled from me iq>ace> 
And never once vouchfafd to let me fee her Face. 
Then to confirm me more. 
He drew the veil of Dot^ from my Eyes: 
See here, my Son, (iaid he) the valued Prize; 
ThyfhKime Muie behold, be happy» and I 
Ilook'd, and iaw the rampant, UwdryQj{ean, 

With a more horrid Train 
Than ever yet to Satyr lent a Tale, 
Or haunted C/oris in the Mall. 
The firftwas he who flunk of that rank Verfc 

In which he wrote his So Jam Farce ; 
A Wretch whom old Difeafes did fo bite. 

That he writ Bawdry fure in fpight» 
To ruin and difgrace it quite. 
Philofophers of old did fo exprels 

Their Art, and fhew'd it in their NaiUnefs. 
Next him appeared that blundering Sot 
Who a late SeffloJt cf the Potts wrote. 

Nature has mark'd him for a heavy Fool ; 
By's flat broad Face you'll know the Owl. . 
The other Birds have hooted him fvotx^ V&^^ *- 
Much buiteting has made him love the Night, 
And only in the dark he iOkrays; 
Still Wretch eifough to live, with woiie FooU fpcnds 
his Days, 
And for old Shoes and Scraps repeat;^ duU Plays 
Then next there foUowM, to make «p the Throngt 
Lord Lampoon and Monfieur Song^ 

P 4 ^Vt^ 
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Who fought^hcr Lote^ «k(d pit^^'fbr't 

Thc£y0?iJ^wrfwii3tifeii| '^^ -^^-^^ ' 
In atiiite Sttciir Ga^n^cthfe (^1J<I^; ^ '^ '^^^ 
Aid ^gg^dbdiat li^ s^(4liive! the Hodot^' 
Tai||Mieta^Pa,^«Mi^Oil''hc¥v -i^ ^^^^' "' V 
Foot the Ci9'<^EW9et£^i#'il/tf^: - o. "i,x 

They took Aer^ ty^iaWi aaSrfe?^ ^ < '/ ^^' ' 
»Tm at thet:Wl V'Jtt^^^a^'^J^'^^Jttne* ''^- 
rrhe Potf I Scflftdal and tfie MttftVShasr^ 
A Beaft of monlliotiigyfe, andZ^ZSISZL was his Name. 

fiut ler Me paofe, for 'twM dblc^tiine to tdl 
flow he wid bom, how brcdi «iri wjh^ aad where 
nowdoci dwdl. ; 

He'|«ias'd» :ttid thus renewed his T^« 
Dwntii'^ <^>fcweVaIc, 
'Midft Fogs and Fens> whence Mifts and Vapours rifti 
- Where never Sun was fcen by Eye8> 
■ Under a defart Wood, 

Which no Man bwn'd, b«i€ all ifvild B^ were bred» 
AndkcptahcirhorridDens; byR-^y farfbrag'd fed. 

An m piWx::ottage ft>bd, ' -: v^^.^ ■; ' , 

Buat;ipfJBenfl:'Bbnb11aoghVcrM i^^wlVar, ' 
By M^i^rtferdngKr thither fit^' a^ 

^hat ns'd to mDinble Coriea Eve and Morn, 
Like one whom^ Wants and Carif had worn ; 
Meagre her Lookr^ and funk her Eyes, 
Yet MifcWefe ftttJy'd^' DifcOiJs^ did devife. 
She appear'd ]^lli)ble/lmt it VasVer Pride: 
Slow in her Speech, in "SemBIaBce fahftify^d. 
^till when ihe fpoke ihe meant a^odier way ; 

And when ihe corft, ihe feciii'd to pray. 
Her heUifh Charms had all a holy l>re/s, 
^ And bore the Name of GoMinefu 
All her PannUaxa (eeisCd \)it Sons of Peace. 
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Honfft Habits diey r«U Wore, .. . 
In outwar4 ^^ '■^ lMxAiSktMkI)ivmt x 
But inward of aU Vicffiv^tl^ JwfJlofe^ 
- Greedy as Wolyi^ and (nafysl too.as Swine. 
l»ike her» tbe iaored^^cQiptiires diey kad all by Heart,. 
Moft eafily could quot^ and turn it to any part. 
Backward repeat it all, as Witdhes Prayers do,. 
And for their tum^ interpret backward tck)* 
Idolatry with lier w?# held ii^ore, 
Becaoie befi^e^ h^i&lf no Idol (h«'d endure. . 
Though 4J0t to paj^ 4h'ad Arts 10 cljan^thcFace^ 

4n4 alter it in heav'nly #aftio(J. 
Ltwd ff^^im^g ihe defined avB?wr* 9fQrmt%^ 

Her late dead Pander was of well-known' Fmnet 
Old Preshyter RebeUion wat his Name : 
She a fwQ^f oe to JHiW^, his Peace, and Laws, ' 
So will be ever, and wa^caFd (blefirus !) T^^ G OD 

A Time there was, (a fad cme too)' 
When^aU things wore the Face x>f Woe; . 
Whenmany Horrors rag'4 in thitonr Land; , ' - '• 
And a deflroying Angd^H^ foit down', J > *^ 
To fco^iigc^t^iePri^B of this Rdbelfioits TownJ"*^ 
He came an^ oV^Jl -^«V<^>»fti*5h'ihi84tonqtt'ringHand: 
n'ill in th' untrodden Stfeects unwholeibnieGnifs 
Grew of great Stalk, its Colour grofi,^ 
And melancholic |)ois'nous '^reen; "^^ ' 
_Like thofe co^rfe iickly Wtc^Js on an 6ld^Bkm|h11f fen,, 
Where^ fome Mu^ainf mUhbc^l JiOg^ 7 i 
Poifoftyd Cat, :0r ftm^lc^^^^^^^V* ^ ' • ^ '?^. ■ ' 
Iij|^ttenie(i|^i4hx^i,ipilHl^ ''• 

And tl^e c;<W S|g#^raijlnaiv;«T»iade. e -^^^ ^* 
Birds of ill Qmen hpver*4 v^ d>* Air^ - i ^ ^ » a 
And by th^fr Criw Mw^rfcr Gw«S>ptt^ ^ 

• -• •'^: • 'Pi>fr.oM'^i ,u*j y-- • -• And 



34^ Poems upon 

And as our Deftioy they fccm'd t' unfol^, 
Dropt dead of the (ame Fate; they had foretold. 
That dire Commiflion ended, down there came 
Another Jugelwith a Svford cf Flame : 

Defolation foon he made. 
And our new SoJ^m low in AOies laid. . 
DifbadUons and Didrufls then did a^ongd us ri(e» 
When, in her pious old Difguife, 
This Witch with all her Mifchief-making Train 
Began tq fhew herielf again. 
The Sons of old Rebellion llraight (he fummon'd all ; 
Straight they were ready at her call : 
Once more th* old B^it before their Eyes fhe cafl. 

That and her Love they long'd to tafte ; 
And to her LuH fhe drew them all at laft. 
So ReuSiniwe may read of heretofore) 
Was led aftray, and had Pollution with his Father's Whore. 
. XI. 
The better to conceal her lewd Intent 
In fafety from obferving Eyes, 
Th* old Strumpet did herfelf difguife 
In comely Weeds, and to the City went, 
Affeacd Truth, much Modefty, and Grace, 
And(likea worn-outSuburb-truU) paft there for a new Face. 
Thither all her lK)ver's flqck'd. 
And there for her Support (he found 
A Wight, of whom Fame's Trumpet much does found. 
With all Ingredients for his Bus'nefs ftockt. 
Not unlike him whoft Stoyy has a place 
Jn th* Annals of Sir £^'^-4/. 
Of *9ll her fius'neis he took care, . 
And every Knave or Fool that lo her did repair. 
Had by him admijtiiance there 
By his Contrivance to her didr^fort 
All who had been diigafted at the Court. 

Thol 
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Thofe whofe Ambition had been croft. 
Or by ill Manners had Preferments loft. 
Were thofe oa whom ftie f^£tis'd moft her Charixvs» 
— ^y neareft to her Heart, and oft'neft in her Arm^ 
K^tereft in every Fadion, every Sedl ftie fought : 

And to her Lure, flatt'ring their Hopes, (he brought 

All thofe who ufe Religion for a Fafhion, 

All fuch as pra£life Forms, and take great Pains 

To make dieir Godlinefs Utitit Gain f 9 
And thrive by the Diftradtions of a Nation, 
^he by her Art enfnai-M and ftttet*d in her Chains, 
through her the Atheift hop'd to purchafe Toleration^ 
The Rebel Po^w'r, the bcggar'd Spend-ihrift Lands, 
Out of the King's or Bijh^fs Hands, 
^ay, to her fide at laft ftie drew in all the Rude, 
Ungovernable, headlong Multitude : 
Promised ftrange Liberties^ and fiirc Redreik 
Of never-felt, unheard-of Grievances t 
Pamper'd their Follies, and indulg'd their Hopes, 
With May-day Kouis,' November Squibs, and burning Fqfi* 
board Popes, 

XU. 
With her in commonLuft did mingle all the Crew, 
'Till at the laft ihe pregnant grew. 
And from her Womb, in littletnhe,'brouglit forth 
This monftrpus, mcidlf detdted Birti. 
Of Children bOrn with T^Ah we've h^d. 
And fome likt Comets' With a Bcard>i 
Which feem'd to be fore-runners of dii^'Cirange : 

But never hithertd^Vas^fettC *^ - 
Born from a fT^n^ DraB, cii^'Sbdre£icb<i^esm, 
A Form like this fo hideous andibllni^. ' 

To help whofe Mother in h^r Pains, time came 
Many a well klnewii Dam^. 
The Bawd -^/orre^ was there. 
And Madam /;i^^M^bn^ the &ir; ' 
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That loves.io% ^ooAIMighMlQ^ ^4^IUbt, 

Was there, and Malice Qgten of fiu^poai lies. 

Bat Midwife liMr?»^, Aat b«f3^ Diab^ 
That's always talking, always fcad^ 
Was flie that firft tooici «p- the Babe». ^ 
Aiuiiof dbeOfikenidkirascpsoad^; r c - 
Behold fti'Hmkd^ ol Jiarnd Fdrat af)](>eKr9^' 
To^ighttheTtUoryithadiip&urs.- t^ 
When fliaight tke Bawd ciiy^d«toti..'twas^ii]idy Idiv 

To the tyieftf amily of Fr^ 
But ^our^/^i/ offered to dq>ofe Imt Wonl». ^^ 
OrQath, the father wa9 ibLaid; 
The Nofe was ugly^ longraid big. - ^ 
Broad, aM^nowcy iattia<P%$r. r-^. lx 
Which ihewUh6iiK>aU inDb^ilU love to dig; 
Iiove to call iUhking SatiRfls iip^vilt^pH^^Rhimesy. 
And lire by. theCoirK^lMtis of unhappy. Times. . 
> ' XIIL 

They promis'd!aU>i>y tmns.to takehim. 

And a-^hojiefiil ¥oath:«o^iBalss»ThiBis,'u't s 
ToNarleiiftfitaigh(wb»leBtc» ^ 

To a 4l^lM#^f#b^;l<hc»q^ ^ 

, One who .profdMcfrai Qood, nov^any^t jitcant : 
A^ Day flle^pra£tisU Ckmns, by N^bt flie hardly flej 
Yet in. the Outcaftsiof a Nditbem faaioas Town, 
A little fmoaky Manfioa of her own, . 
Where her i^llhffiin^trhar did idbh, . 

A Cell ihc keptr . ">' ^ ^ * 
Hell file affi^<l,L!fti^ SiKiu»#l6 her Ood ; 

Ai^ »m^lk ^Ifm^h^iHt Toad - 

GrawPd Miild'h^WilH^idid croak'rf. 
ITnder her Roof> a]^difin!a^ faiacknmd fmoak^d,' 
ibrboor^d Beedes, attdiimrhokfome^ats,. 
teiriflb of little^ Cats : 
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All wlucb^^i^te^ itech^rifttiMiiliiitt JBhiod, 
To mitat lier ^i dbd ^wt W i Jii^ agpod^ > . l>; v>^ 
Still at her riygttVfcBoHito^cyhMig, .iifccn c^tilJMUtind 

And wi& thefefaiUtft!bcithlm!V»i^ 

In little titOBiiie Bettered Bmt;. . 

Grew |liiin{MMMlfat»^ * 
Without his Lenduig-ftriHgt ooald iirdkr 
And (a» the^orcefeiktnght hiai) tdk^^ 
At (even. Ytftin^.old he? went ta SdxM(> 
Where firil itt g^ewia^lApe to Role. ' 

. Never. would lie^eam as tauglft, - *^ 

But iiill new Ways aSBded, and new Methods fought;; 
Not that ho wmted Parts 
T'improve in Lettets^ and proceeds to Ans ;. 

Bur as Q^igent a# flfy . 
Ofl all Perverfeoeft' bnitiihl)^ mtB fafi^ 
(By Nature idle) kv^dtaibift^and lie. 

And was: ohftinatcl^ di^ 
'Till fpig^t of Nature,, throngh great P^n^ the Sot, 
(And th^ Influence of thMll Genius of onr Land) 
At laft in part began toimderftand. 
Someinfi^in^^i^iaToagoehe got; 
Could ihiatter prettytilrtH,^ aild: write too a plain Hand. 
Fo(whickiUiiGiaQli^uiaiall tfao^^ht £|»« 
In Coni^plimeiit£tOithis;moft hopeful Wif, . 
He ihbuld b^ifi^t to Icain the Laws, 
And out of the j'sbi/si^tafluib a danin!d n$w.CkM/e. 

, ^^ : ... XIV.:: ^ ^ 

In which therbittter to imprwire hn Mind^ 
As by Nature he was bent . .<^ 

To fearch inihi4d^rl'aihsnM4 A49gt long buried find, 
A. Wretches .(?9nirerfer||qii(|l^i]pjl did frequent : 
One who this WiOrl^ lavtblll^ did hiinf» difown'd> 
And ill an uii ft a q i l M itd fComcirj? vfthove , 

He 

s: 
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He Itfd his bated lii£ty> 
Needy, and even of Necefiarics haref* 
No Servant had' hev ChikbePtt Friends or Wife i 
But of a little Remnant, got by Fraud«> . 
(For all ill turns he lov'd, all good dctefted, and belier'd 
no God, 
Thice in a Week he chang'd a hoarded Groat, -% 
With which -of Beggars^ toaps he bought. > 
^hen from a neighb'rlng Fountain Waier got. J 
Not to be dean, but flake his Thirft. ' 
He never blcft himfelf^ and all things elfe he curft, 
The Cell in which he (thoogh b»t fcldom) flept. 
Lay like a Den, u^uJeans'dy onfwept : 
And there thofe Jewels which he lov'^ he kept ; 
Old worn out Statues; and Records 
Of Commons Privileges and the Rights of Lords. 
But bound up fey themfelves with care were laid 
All the A3sy Rifokfts^ sjid.Orders made 
By the old Long Rump. Parliament^ 
Thro' all the Changes of its Government : 
From which With readinefs he could <lel>ate "j 

Concerning Matters of die State, , S 

All down form GoMy fwty-ane^ to horrid firty-ngbt. J 

XV. - • 
His Friendfhip much our Mtmfier Ibught 
By Inftindl, and by Inclinatibn too : 
So without much ado ^ 

They were together brought. •. 
To him Obedience LibeUiftovt^ and by him was he taught^' 
He learnt of him all Goodnefs to deteft ; 

To be afliam'd of no I>i%race; 
In all things, but Obedience to be a 6^ ; 
To hide a Coward's Heart, and ihdw a hardy F^e. 
He taught him to call Gowmneftt a Clog, 

Buttobear Beatings^UkeaDog: ^ 

T*ave no Religion, Honefty «r Senl^, 
But to frofrfs xhem. aU for a Pretence. 

V Praught 
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Fraught with thefe Morals, he began 
To complcat him xtiore for Man j 
Diftinguifh to him in an Hour 
n'wixt Legi/iati'Ui void ytiJiaal Power i , 
How to frame a Commoniutaltbt 
And Democracy by ftealth ; 
To paliate it at firft* and cry 
'Twas but a nvell mxt Monarchy • 
And Treajon Solus fopuli \ 
Into Rebellion to divide the Nation^ 
By fair Committees of Aficiation i 

How by a lawful means to bring 
In Amis againil himfelf the KINGy 
With a dillinguifhing old Trick> 
*Twixt Perfons Natural^ and Politick 5 

How to make faithful Servants Traitors^ ^ 

, Thorough pac*d i2^^^/f Z/^j/^B^r/, L 

And at laft Troopers Jdjutators^ J 

Thus well informed, and fumiiht with enough 
Of fuch like wordy canting ItufF 
Our Blade fet forth, and quickly grew 
A Leader in a fadious Crew. 
Where-e'cr he came, 'twas he firll filence broke. 
And fweU'd with c^ty Word he fpoke : 
By which becoming iawcy HGi^ace, 
He gainM Authority and Place : 
By many for Preflermenti was thought £t. 
For talldng Treaibn without Fear or Wit : 

For opening Failings in the State : ^ 

Forlovingfic^fy and vnTound Debate, L 

And wearing of a myftieal green Jlibband in his Hat. J 
XVI. 
Thus, like jSoUes m hia Lton^ $]pn. 

He very dreadftil grew. 
But, like that HsuitUi when Love crept In^ 
And th' Hero to hk DifUff drew, 

His 
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His Foet Aat fbond faim &#^h«^^ fot'Man : 
So wlibafflif«fiklikftCfik4i)r ker^^Sii^ c :^ ' 
Had t>ronglit him< » her Anns, and^l^iftiWlilHiaidieit) 
At once to hate and foMlini I b^an; 
To fee ^ow fiM^lftif QMl ^onAfQ ^r^^ m^ 
And for Diverfion trickt thdifieatsl ^ ^ ^^ J 
He was Poetry all o'er, - v'' ^ c.; u 

On everf ^de, behind; befoi^: n* * 
Aboat him nothing coafd i* Icep^ ^ ^ 
But partieolourM Poetry^; ' - 7^ t 

Salladsf and all the^^mnous fixcofir ^ 

Of lib that Maliee:Goiild drnfev 
Or ever fwarm'd from a Hcenlioiafi Ptds^ 

Hung round about him likct ir%ell : 

And in his own Hand 190 wat writv 

That worthy Piece of moda» l^k» ^v 

The C^unitys kite Jfypeal. ^ i,: -■ 

But from inch His when, wallow wxetcbed Statt^ 
Be ^ed ? and who Ihall crufh this Serpent's Head ^ 
'Tis find we may in ancient Legends read- 

Of a huge Dragon fent by Fate 

To ky a iinfiil Kingdom wafltc ; , v 

80 through kaUhe^ang'dydfiyojaring as h9|^. > 

And «Kh, I)iftgr w^h ^ Virgin fa^e his ^ : > 

nrill wretched Matrons corft their ^ombs^ 

So har41x was their Iiois endur'd^ 
The Loirers all defpair'd. and ^ughttheir Tombs 
In the iame Monfler'js Jaws, and of tWr^^ins werecur'd..' 

•Till, kj^e pxof M^m^ U^s and wiih the Ame 
JgQi#.«n4f^ %t%|4^tr5^>^ W-caa^ . 

His Cruelties rene^d «gaiii> 
'[ And every Day a M^iid Wfs fbtin^ 

The Curfe th^ngh, every Eaq|% Jiad pafti^« 

When to thi^ Sjaci^ti^^j^^^ - ^ 

' A..i. ;^> it -''-J ^- ^M'.b -uiod/ .' •-.' ^-^ V -^^^ ■ Th»' 
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On him tbis I>idgQli liAei/iiieddifwtl^.pirfi 
On him hittdift.. 
His fordid Venom, and pxoj^iaii'd 
With fpurioos \^fek]s i^^efs Fttfte^ 
Which (hall for fvcr ibad 
Unblemifhty and to Agel^ laf^ 
When all his Foes lie buried in their Shame^ 
Elfe tell me why (Ibmc Pnipbet duitis wift) 
Heav'n tMk fc^ C«« V 

To make him evoy thing th^s mv^ 

Dear to theijieart, d^oust^theE^es. 

Why do all good Men likfs him »" he goes ? 

Why at hi^ Pxtfence Ihrink his Fbes ? 

Why do the Brave all ftiive his Honour to defend I 

Why thii0Qgh^^he Worid is he diftingniih'd moft- 

By Titles, which but few can boaft, 
A moil JuftMaJfer^ fflid a Faitbftd Friend ?" 
One who never yet did wrong 
To high or low, to old or youtig? 
Of him what Orphan can complin ? '^ ;^ 
Of him what WrSbHr m Ae het MdaA ?^ 
But ftch is t<^{h hini here %airii' ' "^ 
And mifs his Goodnefs noW he** goii^* 
If this be (as I am fure *tjs, true^ 
Then pr*ythee. Prophet, tell me toov 
Why livcs1i<§ in dm WorWs Eftecrtf,^ 
Not one Man'i Fde^? ind whj^ then are ribf all Mca 
Friends with hiitrf - "^ "^ 

Whene'er his Life was fet at ftake 
For his ungratefy^Cbuntry' * fek*^ 
What Dangers or what Laboors did he ever ihwi? 
Or >vhat Wonders has not done ? 
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Watchful all Night> and bufy all tbe Day, 
(Spreading hit Fleet in fight of HollatiiPs Shore) 
Triumphantly ye faw his Flags and Streamers play. 
Then did the Engi/JbLion roar, 
Whilft the Belgian couchant lay. 
Big with the Thoughts of Conquefb and Renow99 

Of Brifaif^s Honottr» and his own, 
To them he like a threatening Comet ihin*d. 
Rough as the Sea, and furious as the Wind : 
Bat conilant as the Stars that never move ; 
Oras Women would have Love. 
The trembling Genius of their State 
Lookt out, and (hraight fhrnnk back hit Headt 
To (ee our daring Banners ^read. 
Whilft in their Harbours diey 
Like batten'd Monflers wdtring lay : 
The Winds, when ours th'ad kifsM, fcom*d wiA their 
Flags to play. 

But drooping like their Captain's Hearts, 
Each Pendent, every Streamer hung. 
The Seamen feem'd t'have loft their Arts. 
Their Ships at Anchors now, of which w'had heard them 

boaft. 
With ill-furrdSails,and Rattlingsloofe, by ever Billow toll. 
Lay like neglected Har^s, untun'd, unftrung ; 

'Till at the laft, provok'd with Shame, 
Forth from their Dens the baited Foxes came ; 
Foxes in Councils and in Fight too grave ; 
Seldom true, and now not brave. 
They blufter'd out the Day with (hew of Fight, 
And ran away in the good-natur'd Night. 
XIX. * 
A bloody Battle next was fought* 
And then in Triumph home a welcome Fleet he brought, 
With Spoils of Vi£lory, and glory fraught. 
To him then every Heart was open, down 
From the great Man. to the Clown ; * 

la 
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[ In him rejoic'd, to him endin^d ; 

f And as his Health round the glad Board did paTs^ 

Each honeft Fellow cry*d. Fill full my Glafs, 
f And ihewM the fullnefs of his Mind. 

No difcontented Vermin of ill Times 
Duii^ then affront him but in fhow. 
Nor LiBel dafh him with his dirty Khimes : 
Nor may he live in Peace that doe5 it now. 
And whofe Heart woald not wifh fo too 

That had but feen 
When his tumultuous milled Foes 
Againft him rofe. 
With what ^Heroic Grace 
He chofe the weight of Wrong to undergo ? 
No Tempeft on his Brow, unalterM in his Face, 
True witneis of the hmocence within» 
But when the Meflengers did Mandates brings 
For his Retreat to foreign Land, 
Since fent from the relenting Hand 
Of the moft living BROTHER, kind^ KJNGi 
If in his Heart Regret did rife 
It never fcapt his Tongue or Eyes ? 
With fleady Virtue was allay'd. 
And like a mighty ConfU'ror, he $heyd. 
XX. 
It was a dark and gloomy Day, 
Sad as the Bufinefs, fullen too. 
As proud Men, when in vain they woo^ 
Or Soldiers cheated of their Pay. 
The Court, where Pleafures us'd to flow, r 
Became the Scene of Mourning and of Woe. ^ 

Defolate was every Room, 
Where Men for News and Bus'ncfs ufe to come. 
With folded Arms and down-caft Eyes Men walk'd^ - 
In Corniers and with Caution talk'd. 
All things prepared, the Hour grew near 
When he muft part : his laft (hort Time was fpent 
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In leaving fileffii^f^Qi^i^hi^ igb94link5ietc» .t vq<L 
To them with s^m^Sff^ anli^rf^^1l^e&t^^ ^ <^ 
The Elde ft fijrft cmbw^^ , ^,. .en 
As ncwrl^orn fc^injifai^jb^^ os ,v 
But ^^ Min4 as dieepf^J^^^J: .. "< 
What tend'reft Heair^ could%) httpobit thab ^ 
'Till Grief ta dofe i^n iheai crept : * ^ 
So fighix^ he withdrew^p)(he tuniM aimyi aad wept» 
Much of the JFather inhis jPfjRill lUd s^ 

When on th^ nb;t he £j^u^ hif f^y,f s^ ,^^ 
A tender Infent in the Nu|ftf# Afm^ts n ^ 
FbU of kind Pky, and foiet^ C^^^ 
And as to ^ive the foewel Ki/s he iRS|r If ilrcir» 
Aborat his i!ianly Neck two little; Arms it tlu^w^^. ; j > ^ i 
Smil'd m h|s Eyes, as, if it b^g^ Im te(^ ^ ^"^ 

An8^o|y ,^ttd thi^g^^ a>i44M^%»^ <^t i?r ^ 

Bnt the gitkt jPomp of Gr i^ ( was^^t^o j^«li/ 
Th* a)>p6inted tinie,)Mtf aJi^oiftj^^^ ^ \ 
Th' impatient I^de&kn(Cck;4atti|^SiK>r^fai»^^ 
To feek ^ Foreign Bpxaf *. ^, : ^ ^fu^ r • ' 
' Thfc Sommons he Te<plvU..t'«tej^« iwiii-ii^ v. 
Diidjunih^ of his$ufl5?ring4#c<^l^ato,ii^ - ^^^ 
Though every S^ fcem;4m ^ 

So forA he caiJie^iittgi^^ ti^ his wqrl>'i^^^^ ^' 
By k fid lamep9)|||;ol3i^^ . s. ts v^ i^|**' ' 
That bleft him and about him hung, 
A Weight his generous Heart could hardly bear; 
But for the Comfort that was near» 
fiis beauteous MATE, the Fountain of his Joys, 

That fed his Sojul vi(^fcq#^^^ 
The Cordial t%t:^#r^6rt^F|^ r^ 
To which all f oBjfy l^iSf^^ "^ "' 
1 few them ready Ibrtoepart^^ ^ 
Juft when approach'd theMMf«>^ of our Land, 
And took the charming Mourner by the Hand. J 

T* €X- 
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Texprds all nobleft^ Offices Ke^ve, ^j, 

. Of Roy^dihodittfi^i^^ iM^^i%fi^i^[yf ' 
Then down to Ae Shdfc fide,/,^^' .^ ,^ ; 

With fokiteri Peiace Aejf paft:; '^' 
! Aiut thevei^y tenderly embraced/ . . 
All griev'd by i Sympathy to ibe tU^ part* 
And their kindf Pains tDaeh^d<»chBy-lbhd6f's Heart. 
Then Hand in Ifahi'^epliyM Pair 
Tuni*d^rofitad/ 16^ &2eiKeir Pate^^^ ^ ^ ., 
5i&^ cv*n amifflHAlltei^ofts t'atr^y''' ^ J V 
^^ thOtt^hropprM, ftill Greai.'' ^ \ ., v,, 
Into th'iexpedling Boat wim hade they went ; [(enty 
Where, as the troubled' Fa/r One to the Shore iome Wi%e» 

For th«C deai^ Pledge ihe h^d teft ^ehimi. 
And as her Paffion g;re^'ioo^%hS!^*fbrW Mind, 
She of fome Tears h^rfyes bgg^wPdj, , 
Which, ^s upto licr Cheekjfiey "lay, ' ^ 
The happy Hira kilSM i\yiv ; ?" ' 
Andois flie! wept, lilulhV ^A Brai&i/ and fmiPd. 
Straight forth they laanth into the high^fwoln. Tiameii 
The welUftruck^CNl^ ktenp^the. yi^lding^i^^caiDS, 
AH fixt their. hN^g^ Byes, and wfihing ^doi, 
'Till diejr vert got iftte^the^JKrider Flood; .^; , . 
^TUl leflen'd^oot 6t fi^^'i'and ^ten no motf , ■ 
Then £gh*dv and tumMuito^ hated Shorcr^ ^ 
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Ph^DRA to HiPPOLYTUs! 




Tranjlatid out of OVID. 

The ARGUMENT. 

Thcfeus, the Son e/Mg^ns^ b^FvingJlain the Minotsmr fpre- 
mife^ to Ariadne tht Daughter of Minos and Pafiphac, 
for the AJpftatKe <which Jhe gave him^ to carry her bam 
*with himi ^^d make her his IVife : So together --with her 
Sifter Phaedra they ivent on Board and faiVd to Chios, 
njijhere being 'warned by Bacchus, he left Ariadne, and mar- 
tied her Stfter Phaedra; ix^o after-wards, in Thefeus ber 
Husband's Ahfence, fell in Loveivith Hippoly tus her Son- 
in-Law, ivho had <vo'w*d Coelibacy, and ivas a Hunter: 
Wherefore fince Jhe could not con^veniently otherioifey fit 
chofe by this E fifth to gi've him an Account of her Pajion, 

IF thou'rt unkind, 1 ne'er (hall Health enjoy. 
Yet much I wifh to thee, my lovely Boy : 
Read this, and reading how my Soul is ieiz'dy 
Rather than not, be with my Ruin pleas'd : 
Thus Secrets fafe to fartheft Shores may xhove> 
By Letters Foes converfc, and learn to love. ) 

Thrice my fad Tale, as I to tell it tryM, 
Upon my fault'ring Tongue abortive dy'd : 
Long Shame prevail'd, nor could be conquered quite. 
But what I blufh'd to fpeak. Love made me write. 
'Tis dang'rous to refilV the Power of Love^^ 
The Gods obey him, and he's King above : 
He clear'd the Doubts that did my Mind confoond. 
And promis'd me to bring thee hitter bound : 
Oh may he come, and in that Breaft of thine 
Fix a kindDait, and nuke it flame like ninel 

Yet 
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Yet of my Wedlock Vows I'll lofe no Care, 
•4 Search back thro* all my Fame, dboult find ft ikfr. 
But Love long breeding, to worft Pain does tarn; 
Outward unharmMy within, within I burn ! 
As the young Bull or Courfer yet untamM, 
When yok'd or bridl'd firft, are pinch'd and maim'd. 
So my unpraftis'd Heart in Love can find 
No Reft, tk' unwonted. Weight fo toils my Mind. 
When young Love's Pangs by Arts we may remove. 
But in oar riper Years with Rage we love. 
^ To thee I yield then all niy dear Renown, 
And pr ythce let's together be undone. 
Who would not pluck the new-blown blufhing Rofe, 
Or the ripe Fruit that courts him as it grows ? 
But if my Virtue hitherto has gain'd 
Efteem for fpotlefs, (hall it now be ftain'd ? 
Oh in thy Love I ihall no Hazard run ; 
*Tis not a Sin, but when 'tis coarfly done. 
And now ihould Juno leave her Jove to me, 
I'd quit that Jove, Hippolitut, for thee : 
Believe me too with ftrange Defires I change, 
Amongft wild Beafts I long with thee to range. 
To thy Delights and Delia I incline. 
Make her my Goddefs too, bec^ufe Hie's thine : 
I long to know the Wopds, to drive the Deer, 
And o'er the Mountains Tpps my Hounds to chear. 
Shaking my Dart; then, the Chafe ended, lye 
Stretched on the Grafs : And wouldfl not thou be by ? 
Oft in light Chariots I with Pleafure ride. 
And love myfelf the furious Steeds to guide. 
Now like a Bacchanal more wild I ftray, -^ 

Or old Cy^^J^s Priefis, a& mad as they t 

When under /ic's Hill they Oft'rings pay : J 

Ev'n mad Us thofe the Deities of Night 
And Water, Faum zxA D^y^ if> zSSns^. 
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Bot ftill each little interval I gain, 
Eafily find 'tis Loire bre^ all my Pain. 
Sore on our Race Lovr ke a Fate does £d|» 
And Femu will liave '* te of us alL ^ 
y^vf lov'd Euroffa, whenf -^y Falher dime^ 
And to a Boll ctansfbnii*^', enjoyM the Dame: 
She» like my Mother^ langoiflit to obtain/ 
And fill'd heir Womb with Shame as well as Pain : 
The faithleis Thi/eiis by my Sifter's Aid 
The Monfter flew, and a Me Cooqueft n^e : 
Now in that Family my Right to fave, 
I am at laft on the fame Terms a Slave : 
*Twai fatal to my Sifter, and to me. 
She lov'd thy Father, but mv Choice was diee. 
Let Monuments of Triumph then be fhown 
For two un]MiJ>py Nymphs by yon undone. 
When firft our Vows were to Efa^ paid, 
Would I had in viCrttan Grave been laid : 
*Twas there thou didft a perfeft Conqueft gain, 
Whilft Love's ierce Fever rag'd iki cv'ry Vein: 
While was thy Robe, a Garland deck'd diy Head ; 
A modeft Blufli thy odmely F^ o'eHpread. 
That Face wludi may be terrlbte ia Attn, 
But graceful ieeai*d tome, andflS dfChanns: 
I lore the Man mhoite Paihld&^ Ml his One/ 
And hate «i9 Sexes Cbxcomb ^ne and^ir; 
For whilft thus plain thy carelefi Locks let i9y« 
Th' unpofifht Form is Beauty in my Eye. 
If thou but ride, or ibake dlie trembling Dart, 
I fix fliy Eyes and wonder at Ay Art : 
To fee thee poife the j[av1in» moves D^ht, 
And all thou dot is lovely sn my Si^ : 
But to the Wbods thy Chidty refign. 
Nor treat it with (o poor a Life as mine: 
Muft cold Z^rtfjM be ador'd alnie ; 
Muft /he hayciOl tby Vows and /%»»/ none/ 

Tlat 
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That Pleafure palls, if 'tis enjoy 'd too long ; 

Love makes the weary firm^ the feeU^ fb-oag. 

For Cynthia^ % j^ke unbend and rf% thy Bow^ ,,, 

Elfe to thy Ann *twiU weak ? ;r ''^'^ grow. 

Famous was Cfpbalus in Wo^^ ana Plain* . . 

And by him mai^y a Bpor and tard was flain» 

Yet to Jurora^s Love l|e did incline. 

Who wifely left old Age for Youth Ijke thi^e*. 

Under the fpreading Shades her a^i'rpu^ 3oy« 

The hit ^doMiif Fe^ui covld cn}oy^ t 

Atlanta's Lov^ too Meleager fought, . . . 

And to her Tribute paid of all he caught ; 

Be thou ;uid I the next bleft Syhvan Pair ; , 

Where Love's a Stranger, Woods but Deierts are. ' 

With thee, thro' dang'rous Ways unknown beforct 

I'll rove, and fearleis £u:e the dreadful Boar. 

Between two 'Seas a little Ifibmu lies, >- 

Where on each Sijde ihe b^^g Billows rifi^ 

There in Jrojs^M I thy Love will 0|ee(, 

More bleft and pleas'd tbap in my nativt/Q-rflr* 

As we could wifh, . old Thtfius is away , . ' ^."^ - 

MTheffalyt whfJK? always let him ft^ . . 

With his Pm/i6««^»v whom well I fee . v-. ., 

Prefiar'd abjdve Hipfofytus or ,mc. 

Nor has he oply thus ^reftlM3 Hate ;.. 

We both have fufiei^d tVjqp«g$ of mighty W«|||^t; 

My Brother firft he. cmd^ did ilay^ < • 

Then from my Sifter falily ran away ^ 

A left cxpos'd to cv'jry Bcaft. a Prey : 

A warlike Qgcen tt) thee thy Bcii^; gwrc^ ^ 

A Mother worthy of a Son fo biavc. 

From crud Thefiuf yet her Death did £n4 

Nor though (he gave him thee, c6idd make him kind, 

Un wedded too he murder'd her in fp%ht. 

To baftardize, and rob Aee of thy Ri^c; 

VoL.UL Q^ And 
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And if, to wrong thee more, two Sons Pve brouglitj 

Believe it his. aiid n^^ of Fh^idtA^z fMih : 

Batlier, thoa faireft Thing the Em*))^ edmains, 

I wi(h at fU% I^ ^y *d of Mofhef^ Pains : 

How canfl thoa^r^'renoer then itPf^wim^ Bed, 

From wiHph: himlblf fb abj«aif is;^^flied? 

The Thought affrights hot me» IhH me fnAanes ; 

Mother and Sorr are'Notioas, very Names 

Of wora^nt Piety, in fiiihioi^then 

When old dull Saturn mfd the Race of Men : 

But braver Jipi;^ tought Pleafwre was ndSin, 

And with hi^ Siller did himftlf beg^. 

Nearnefs of Bloo^ and Kindfed beH we>]»r«v<e. 

When wc exprefe it in tke doM Love. 

Nor need we fear our Fault ilioaki be revealed ; 

'Twill ander B«ar Relation be conceal^dy 

And all who hear our Loves, wiib Plia^ flid! cmwa 

A Mother's Kindiiefs to a gratefal Soih 

No Need at Midnight iii tbr d«rk to Uraf , 

T' unlock the Gates, and cr/, my* Levei tUfs Way, 

No bufy Spies our fleafuves* tOk betray. 

But in one Houie, a» heretoibre, w^ll- five# 

In public Kifles take; iki poblle; gite : 

Though in my Bed thou'it^^yVtwS^fttii Mafa^MxA 

From all, whMffi9Mha¥»^^)Sllirt^^ud^ 

Only make hade, aad tet ^am Heagne be ^tgsfAi 

So may my Tyrant JLove to theii ^ teladl. 

For this I am an humfafe SftppQaat gfownr; 

Now where are all my BoaOft^otfi GMttnifi gone? 

I fwore I ne'er .woddyMM, fefol>r'd'to fight. 

Deceived by Love, that's feldom m dielUghe: 

Now on my owxtLcsawV 4fc|i^thy Knees f 

What'^^dmnt iKi^tme JUoiw eai^ or ftes : 

Shame, like a beaten. Soldicf, haves tiiePliee, 

But Beauties BloAeiriUI are hi mf^VtM* 

ler 
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Forgive tW» fond ConArffieii which I make. 
And then fomePit/ oa oiy Sufferings take. 
What though 'midll Seas mjr Fatther's Empire lies? 
Though my great Grtndfire thunder from the Skies? 
What though my Father's Sire in Beams dreft gay 
Drives round the burmng Chariot of the I^ay ? 
Their Honour dl in mc tb Love's a Slave, 
Then though thou wilt riot me^ their Hottoar fav^: 
yoke's famoo» l(Iaild> Cftet, in Dow*r I'll brings 
And there ihall my Hiffofytus be King : 
For Fmus iake then hear and grant my Prayer^ 
So may'ft thou never love a feornful Fair ; 
In Fields fo may Diana grace thee Ml, 
And ev'ry Wood afford thee Game to kill; 
So may the Mountain Gods and Sat;^,^U 
Be kind, fo may the Boar before thee fall, 
Sq may the Water-Nymphs in Heat of D^y^ 
Though thou their Sex de^ife, thy Thirft illay. 
Million^ of Tear* to thefe my Pray Vs I joinj ^ 

Which as thou read'il with thofo detr Eyes of thine l* 
Think that thoafee'ft the Stitara«thatflow from mine. J 



To Mr. CiCt^Epu uffbniiiJi Tfanjation 



WHEN feftif9i^t1k firtft thne eamef abfoad, 
i muft conftft r fttJkjt' amkaJMD artd aw'd; 
For, ^ to fome^ Good-nature I pretertdj 
I fcar'd to read tetf I fhoubd not commend. 
Lucretius Etgtijh^dl 'twto a Work might Ihake 
Tibc PcwV ofBng/fAYtrft to \mAtt\»l»% _ 

Q 2 "t"^^ J 
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This all Men thought, fciit you are born, wc find, 

T' out-do the Expedatibris of Mankihd^^ , - / 

Since youVe To well the nbble Task perfdrni*d. 

Envy's appeas'd, ^AdPreJiidke diiann'd: 

For when the rich Original wc peruie. 

And by it try the Metal you prod^ce ; 

7'ho' there indeed the purefl Ore we find. 

Yet ftjll in yoij it fomething feems rcfin'd : 

Thus wheOj tlie gf^at LMcmiuf igiycs a looi^^ . 

^And lafl'ies t,ohicriSp(?ed. hijs fi^yMMfcf < ^ \ 

Still with hlin ybii mai^taitt an equ^ M^^^n - 

And bear JTuli Stretch upon hin) all the Rac^; 

But when, in Tugged Way we find him rein 

His Verftt, ^jid not fi) finooth a Stroke m^ntaia; 

There. ]the Advantage he receives is found. 

By you taught Temper, and t^ chu(e his QrOimd. 

Next, hi$ Phijpfophy yoiiVe fo cxpreft 

In genuiuj^ Terms fo plain, yet neatly ,dfefl, 

Thofe MurdVier$ that now mangle it all I)ay 

In Schools, mfy learn from you the eafy Way 

To let us kpovy what they would m^an ^d fey : 

If Arijioilis Friepds will ftiew.the Graci 

To wave for q^pb their S^tul;cvin th^.paile. 

Go on then,, Sir^, and jGui^' you, ,^puli^ 

And reacjh this Height, aim yiJt; ^t l^^^reU higher: 

Secure great injur'd M^^ frpm, t|l^ Wrong 

He unred^fn'4 ha? Jabour'd, with fo long 

In Holhourn ^i^me^ aiid left the Book AouM fail, 

Expos'd with Biases ^o promote the^Sale;. 

So Tapfters fet optS^j^ns^ foV hiud^y Ak, 

You're opjj; able ^rfitriWe his'I^^ 

And make hint here W fam*d^ at ikpme : 

For furc wYitn Julius fixi^ this jfle fubdu'd. 

Your Anceftori then mixt with Roman Blood 5 

Some near ally'd to that whence Ovid came, 

Firgil s«id Hwmh xKofc xSftxtfc ^w& ^^mst \ 
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^rxQt to their Mempry it is fp tnie,, 
^»^d (h«ws their Poetry fo much in You. 
» o on in Pity to this wrietQhed Ifle, 
^hich ignorant Poetafters 49 ;^^^^ 
^ith loufy Madrigjils ipr I^yrgl^ 
t^ilead of Comedy with' natty rarcc. , 
V'ould Plautus^ Terence ^'er have been (b ^ewd 
t^'have dreft Jack-pudding up to catch the Crowd? 
^r Sophocles five tedious Ai\% have made, 1 

t^o (hew a whining Fool in Love lietray'd > 

^y fome falfe Friend or flippery Chambermaid, J 

iThen e'er he hangs himfdf bemoans his Fall ' ] 

^Xi a dull Speech, and that fiiie'tdngiiage call ? 
No, iince we live in fuch a fulfome Age, 
When Nonfenfe loads the Prefs, and choaks the Suge ; 
When Blockheads will claim VVit in Nature's Spight, 
W\nd every Dunce, that flarves, prefun^es to write. 
Exert yourfclf, defend the Mufes C^uf^, ' 
jProclaim their Right, and to maintain their I-aws 
Make the deaj! Anddnts fpeafc the J5r/V/>^ Tongue ; 
That fo each chattering Daw who aims at Song, 
In his own Mother Tongue may humbly read > 

What Engiheis yet are wanting in his Head > 

To make him equal to the mighty Dead, J 

For of aH l^atjjreV Works we mof^ fhoiUd fcorn 
The Thmg^lio thinks iiimiHf a Pq^t born. 
Unbred, untaught h^ Rhymes, yet hardly fpells. 
And fenfle&ly, as Squirrels jiiigle Bells. .. 

Such things, Sir, hefc abound ; may therefore yotr 
Be ever to yonr Friends, the Mufes, true : • 
May our Defers be by ypur PoW^rs' fiipply'd, 
'Tillas ourEnt^y now> yoii grc^ dtlt Pride. ' 
•Till by ycwr Pen reftoi:^di yi Triiidph bbrtf 
The Maje(l| of l^pctfy rctu^n^ J'''^ ^' \ [-." 
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spoken upon bis ^eyal Highnefs tJbeDvK 
^ToR k's coming tetbe Theatre^ Frida 
April zl^ 1682; 

WHEN too much Plenty, Laxary, and EaTe, 
Had furfeit^d this Ifle toa Difeafc ; 
V/hen npifome Blains did its beft Parts o'erfprcad. 
And on the r^ft their dire Inie^ion (hed ; 
Our Great Fhyfidan^ who the Nature knew 
Of the Diftemper, and from whence it grew, 
Fix'd for ihrce Kingdoms Quiet (Sir) oh Yon : 
He caH his fearching E) es o'er all the Frame, 
And finding whence before one Sicknefs came. 
How once before our Mi/chiefs fofter'd were. 
Knew VftWjaur Virtue, and apply'd you there : 
Where fo your Gcodnefs, fo yoirr julHcc ftvay'd, 
Ypa but appear*d, and the w/V^ Plague vfzs ftay*d^ 

When, from the filthy Dunghil-fadion bred. 
New form'd Rebellion durft rear up its Head, 
. Anfwer me aH : Who ftruck the Monftor dead f 

See, fee, the injured Prince, and bJefe his Name,. 
Think on the j^fc^r/y/* froin whoft Loins he came : 
Think oin t;he Blood was fhcd for you before, 
, A nd curie the Ffrrff/Vr/ that thiT^fw-iBore. 
His foes are yours, then of vtheir ff^Jes 4}eware : 
)iay, hy him in yovnr Hearts, and gsard liim ibevc. 
Where let hiis Wrongs yoUf ^iA for him improve ^ 
He wears a Sword wit! jnfttfy'your^Love. 
With Blood ftili r^ady Yop ytJUr good t'expeiid^^ 
And has a HWft ^dumie^forgp bis FViend. '^ 

His DuU}iuHoyaltjh^%piyQ^i2LY^> 
And learifof \i\ai^'&7hi^rih*ring to obey. 
TJiink wlifiit hc'a5f6orft,yoar Quiet to reftorej 
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ft , JS<yia^f^Ut,Sotu^/£M's iiope to I«^d Pentmj^ ^ 

Scrtv'hersXohh TreasVefsT M^ars, Politici^;' 
> Nor ev'ry Fool^ whofe Wife has /r/// at Ciurt, 
Pj tick up a Spirit, and turn /?if^r/ foF't. • \ ".'<, 

iiLLands where Codcolds muhiply Jil^ ffursyj' 
What Prince can be too Jealous o# their Powers^ , •* 
Or can too often think himfelf alarm'd? 
The/re Male-contents that ev'ry where gp arm'd 5 
And when the horned Herd's together ^ot, . 
l^othing portends a Common wealth like tbaf. . 

Cafl, caft your Idols oiF, your Gods pf. Wood, 
Ere yet Philiftines fatten with your Bipod s ., j 

Renounce your Prieils of Baal with Amen fibcetf ^ 

Your Wappimg Fealls and your Mik-Rnpt High-places. ; 

Nail all your Medak on the Oallows Foft» . ^ 
In recompence th* Original was loft : 
At thefe» illuftrious Repentance pay* 
In his kind Hands your humble OfF'nngs lay:. 
Let royal Pardon be by him implor'd, 
TW Jitonii^ Brother of your Angered Lord: 
He only brings a Medicine fit to afluage 
A Peoples FMf^ and rowz'd Mornarch's IRetge, 
An Infant Prince yet laboring in the Womb, 
Fated with wond rous Happinefs to come. 
He goes to fetch the mighty Bleflings hornet 
Send all your Wijbes with him, let the Air 
With gentle Breezes waft it fafely there. 
The Seas, like nvhut they'll carry, caJm smi /m : 
Let the ///i^WMi ll#/j^^ touch our Land . > 

Mildly, as hereafter may her Son command : . 
While our glad Monarch welcomes her to ihoar^ ^ ., . 
With kind Aflurance, ihe (hall part »f tt^or^, ., ;ti. / 

Be the Majeftick Babe then fcailiag Born, 
And all good Sign* of Fate hisB^ifth ?^orn,.^ 
So live and grow, a conftant Pledge.tQ ili^i^ s 
Of Cce/ar'^s Lthve to an obedient ,ljandm , ^ ,^ ^, • . 
... flL4 ., / %^ 
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Spoken to Her Roval Highness 
Her Return from Scotland. 

A i4# Tunr 1682. 

ALL you, who thi^ Day-s Jubilee attend,^ 
And every loyal Miiie!t 1<^ Friend ; 
That come to treat your longii^ Wiihcs hcre^ 
Turn your defiring ^yts, and feaft 'em there. 
Thas falling on your Knees with m* implore. 
May this poor Land ne'er k>fe that Prefence more» 
But if there any in this Circle be> 
That come fo curft to envy what they fee r 
From the vain Fool that wenld be great too ibon. 
To the dull Knave that writ the laft Lampoon ! . 
Let fuch as Vidims to that Beauty's Fame, 
Hang their vile blafted Heads, and die with Shame. 
Our mighty Bleffing is at 4aft retura'd. 
The Joy arriv'd for which fo long we mourn'd : 
From whom our prefent Peace we expe^ increased. 
And alt oar futuie GeneramWs bleft : 
Time, have a Care : Bring f^ the Hour of Joy, 
When ibme Uefl Tongue proclaims a royal Boy : 
^nd when 'tis bom, let Nature's Hand be ftrong ; 
Blefs him with Days of Strength, and make 'em long ; 
'Till charged wkh Honours we behold him ftand, ] 

Three Kingdoms Banners waiting his Command, } 
His Father's conquering SW6rd within his Hand : 
Then th' Englijb Lions in the Air advance. 
And with them roaring Mufic to the Dance, 
Carry a ^ WarranH into France. 
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^be Sixteenth Ode of the Secom 
Book of Ho ri ACT,., 

IN Stohns when Clouds the Moon do hidoy 
And no kind Stars- the Pjk)t guide. 
Shew me at Sea the boldcft there. 
Who does not wi/hfesr Quiet A^re. ' — 

For Quiet (Friend) ikfi Soldier figlits. 
Bears weary Marches, lleeplefs Nights, 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold ; 
Which can't be bougfct widi Hilk of Gold., 
Since Wealth and Power too weak we find. 
To quell the Tumults oC the Mind ; 
Or from the Mon^rchs^opfs of State . 

Drive thence the Cares that found him waiu 
Happy the Man with little bleft. 
Of what his Father left pofleft ; 
No bafe Deiires corrupt his Head, 
No Fears diflurb him in his Bed. > 

What then in Life, which foon muft end. 
Can all our vain Defigns intend ? 
From Shoar to Shoar why fhould we run. 
When none his tirefome fetf can ihua? . '•- 

For baneful Care will ftiU prevail, ' ' ' 

And overtake us under Sail„ , ''- 

*Twill dodge the Gre^ Man's Train behind j. ' i 

Out-run the Roe, out-fly the Wind* ; - J 
If; then thy Soul rejoice tp-day ft ^ '. " 

Drive far to-morrow's CaiTf aws^. . ; '- 

In laughter let them all be drown'd •' i ^ '^ 

No perfed good is to be fbui^d. 
One Mortal feels Fate's fudden Blow, , : ^ 

Another's lingring Death comes flow; 

Q J Vv^ 
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And what of Life they take from the^ 
The Gods max give ta punffli me. 

Thy Portion, is ai weaJthy-Stbclc, 
A fertile Glebe, -rfruitful Floelc; ^ 
Horfes and Chariota for t%;£are, ' . 
Kich Robes to deck aodmkke thee pl(^,«. 
For me a little Cellt chiife. 
Fit for my Mind, fit for my lli%ky 
Which (oft Conteuf does, beil adorn. 
^wnniBg the Knaves" and Fools 1 (corn. 
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A So N g: to- a Scotch Tune, 

Iliove,. Jdotci riravc with Pain, 
No Qgiet's in my.Mindi 
Tho^ ne'er could be a hAppier^ warli/ 

Were «Sy/i?/> left urikiodv^ " ' 

For when, as long her Chaikft IVe Woriiji^ 

L ask Relief *ffo«- Smar^ ' - / 
She only gives me looks of Scorn |« 

Alas> 'twill break, my HeartI "^ '*- 

"- '.-■ ■ 
My Rivals, rich in weridly Storey > 

May offer Hcapc of Gold,. ; 

Butfurely r a Heav'n adore, \ , . , 

Too precious to he ibid I >/ 

Can ^1/ia fuch a^CkMcomb pria^> 

For Wealth and*notiDe(<M^ a- • ^. 
ilad my poop Sighs and Tears deipiHe ?' 

Ala&y'twUl break m^ Heard 
• / -^ ■ 



r 
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When like fome panting, hov'ring DovCf, 

I for my Blifs contend, \ 

And plead the Caufe of eager Love>. ' ^ . 

She coldly calls me Friend. \ , ', 

Ahy Sylnjial thus in vain yoo flrive 

To aa a Healer's Pan, ^ 

'Twill keep but lingririg Pain aljve,> v \ 

Alas ! and break my Heart. 

r 

When on my lonely, peniive Bed 

I lay me down to refl. 
In hope to calm my raging Head, 

^nd CQ(rf my btirniiig firealt, ' 
Her Cruel t/ all Eafe denies ; 

With fome fad Dream I Hart, 
All drown'd in Tears I find xny Byes,, 

And breaking feel my Heart. 

Then rifing, "^throogh ,the Path I rove 

That leads me where fhe dwells. 
Where to the fenfelefs Waves my Love 

Its mournful Story tells; 
With Sighs I dew and kifs the Door, 

*Till Morning bids depart ; 
Then vent ten thpuiand Sighs.and more :. 

Alas^ 'twill break my ,£Uart ! 

But, SyhviOf when this Conqoefl's won» 

And I am dead and cold. 
Renounce the cruel Deed ty.ou'ytt doner 

Nor glory when '^i» tdi;. 
'BoT ev*ry lovely gen'rous MfiA i 

Will take my injured Part^ 
And curfe thee, Sjlw^^ A'tA zt^lbfH^ 

Foi breaking my jpoos Heart* 
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Hence flow our Sorrows, hence iocreafe our Fears, 

Each humble Plant does drpp her ^lv;er Tears. .'^ ; 

Ye tender Lambs i|raynotib|afta5y^, / " , 

To weep and mourn kt us together ftay : 

0*er all the UnivoHe let it be fpread. 

That now the Shepiherd of the Flock Is dead. 

The Ro/al Fattr that Shepherd of the Sheep^ 

He, who to leave hb Flock did dying weep, [Sleep, 

Is gone^ ah gone I ne'er taxeturnfrosi J^eatiL^Ztemal 



,] 



Begin, Dameinf let thy Nsmbers fly 

Aloft, where the iafe milky Waj^ does lie ; 

Moffust who Daphnis to the Stars did fing^ \ 

Shall join with you, and thither waft omr Kingv ' 

Play gentiy dti yoor lUeds a modrnfiil Strain. 

And tell in Note» thro' all th' AttaUmn Plain^ 

The Rc^al FoMr, ihe ^epherd^ of th« ^heep, ) 

He, who to' leavcf his Fleck did dying weep, \ [Sleep. \ 

]s go«e, ah, gonb \ flte'^rfo return firomsDeadi^'ls 0|eiy>al3 
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LET T E R S. 

• 1 

To M A D a'm~ ' 



Sfy Tyrant! . ..' . , ,,, .. : ' - . 

IEodoFe \QO mnch^^T^nneftr to b^ Btut^ and havees^ 
dur'd IttQ^lpfig i^t t9 jiiake .tliefeveitft Q0mfimit' 
I lov« y Mt' I dotfi 4)Sfk yoii f ^^Wv JvakjRB m «ii4» 
whttti I am,i^q^r y^u^i^ aiidJ>c(i^^» wh^ft I »aiii Arom ^g^. 
Sore^ of ail Mi&ik>y . I^fi^ i> to jae tlie i^p$ li^ij^Jfral^ : 
It haann me inz myi^/r^, p^pj^xcs lae^ j(^e« .wakiagf 

ftil ; and trerj delightful ene makes my fFi^i mote as* 
ruly. In all odier uneafy ChiUKes of a Man's Life, tkere 
is an immediate Recomr/e to tookt kind' of Suawrar stn^ 
other : In JVautt we apply ourieivvs to oar Fritnds \ iiv 
Sicknefs to Ph^iaui : Bnt Z.tf(»fy the Sumr the Total of 
all Mnforiunes^ mull be endiu^d with SiUncs; no //vV/u/ 
ib dear to truft v/i^Jih&i%Sjkf/U, par Rimedy in Jrt fo 
powerful to remove ^ts Avgnifi^ , Since the £ril Day £ 
iaw you> I have hardly enjoy 'd pn« Hour otj^rieA j^^a 
I lov'd yott early ; and iio iboi^ had^I beheld that fofe 
betwitching Fsice of ydnisy bift I felt in my j^/«r/ the 
very Foundatnin of all my FfSKs give Way : But when 
you became another's, I mu& confefs that I did then re- 
bel, had fodifli Pride enoogh to promaie myfdf I would* 
in time recover my Li^eriy :■ In fpight of my enikv'd No- 
ture^ I fwore againil myielf, I would not love you : I af^ 
fe^d a Refcntment,. I^fled my ^uU^ and woald not let 
ii bend; fo much as once to upbraid you, each Day it^ 
li wajp 
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was my Chance to fee or to be near 700 : With ftobbon 
Syjfiranctf I refohr'd to<Jbear} snd hacvt^ your Power : Nsi^» 
4id it ohm too, fiiocaOiiUj. . OcDen%i witkl^i^» « 
Camvafothmi 4iveft«d3 flf app^QMU^the Arj^iv«t tha^ pofi 
fefs'd me4 bocuvlicn atNigkt^Tmilnwig ta«iyi<whapi9 
ftlf, to give my Hum an* AccouDtrnrhy .irlijiiidone it k 
unnatund a FitUnUi it was :then 1 iLways^fold * « titble 
Jnttrtft ibr th« (hort Moments oi Ea/e^ which I had bor- 
rowed ; then every treacheroasThou^t rofe up, and took 
yoar party nor left me 'till they had thrown me on my 
Bed, and open'd thoSb SiuieitM Tears, ^diitt were to m 
tiH Mining, This has beeft^^brsfdme Yeo^ mjtbeft Cm- 
Mtiott : Nay, Time itfelf, that decays all things elfe, has 
but increas*d and added to my Long^gs. I tell it yooi 
and charge you to believe it, as you are generous, (which 
fure you mult be, for every thing; except your Negleftof 
jne; pcfiiadcs Methat yon-wrfo) eyeirat thi« time, thb*^ 
other Arms ha^e held yon, aa4 fe loag tie^afs'd m 
thofe dear Joys diatoidy liFere^y ^e ; I love you with 
that Tendemefs of Spiritrtiiat Purity of Truth, and that 
Sincerity of Heart, that I could faeyl&ce the neareil 
Friends\ or Intkrejh I have 6n Earthy barely but to pleafe 
you : If I had all ^ W&li^ itfllPbuld be yours ; f^r with 
it I could be but miieiifi^le, if yoti were hot mine. I 
appeal to yourfelf for Juftke^ \{ ^&XKS\i^ the whole 
Aftions of my Life; I haVe ddne any one thing that might 
not let you fee how abfolute yoxa Arthority was over me. 
Your Commands havebecni always" facred tome ; your 
Smiles have always tranfported me, and yout^Frowfts aw'd 
me. In fhoft, you Win qtiickly^ become to me die greateft 
Bkjfirigj or tTle greateft iHurfe^'iSisX cvct Man was doomed 
to. ^ rt»tittert f^lrrfudi as tedc^ y^n'^Jthont <B9ifiifion\ 
Wifies^^^^f'^sriCe dp in WSirWifK5n' me/' ijind' work a 
curfed DiJMt^iottthrc' ray SoUl, that muftj T ahi fure, 
in time have #l?tt<^cd*(!3wj%ifrt»^^>:Y ckh, with 

that heaHing Qordiali i^'t^^, «flbag^' attd t^tA' faffxir- 
-■ ■■- .. ■^u- ' • ' •* '>4. :.,>>! i;^ I. Li J . 'i:' ments; 



LETTERS. in 

ments ; pity the Man then that would be proud to die 
for you anfi cannot ^veAvith^iut ijroa^.aiiri aU«w hisi 
thus far to boaft too, that (take oav^§rtun0 i^m the Ba- 
lance) you never were belov'd or courted by a Creature 
that had a noWcr or juftcf Pretence tO'.your Hearty xkxBk 
the Unfortunate, (and ev«i at this time) Weeping 

Gtway. 
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IN Value of yoor %*ff, dmigiir iti J8^o«fci b&jthe nttet 
Ruin of my own, I haatc endeavoured ^f Day to pct^ 
fuade myfelf never indi« to trouble > yon with a Pa^oiyj^ 
that has tormentedme iuffickixtly ahready, andis fo much 
the more a Toroient to me, imthat i perceive it is be^ 
come one to. you, who are much dearer tame than nxf 
felf. I have 1^ all the Reafons my di^{le4 Condition 
ivould let mehaverecourfe.to, hfe^R»?tiiie^ I h^ve con- 
fulted my i'r/V^, whether after a.^/'otfi's EoiTeffipn, I 
ought to ruin all my Peace Sor ai,iffman .tlmt another hats, 
been more bleft in» tho' no Man ever Ipv'd as^I did : But. 
Lo^e, vidorious La<ve / o'ertjirow;!.^ that, ai^d tells me» 
it is his Nature never to ^emcmber^- he ftill looks for- 
ward from the prefentUour, «;^^ng.ilill mw Dawiu^ 
new Tifing Hafpime/i; never k>ok$ back, never regards 
what is pafl, and left bdiind^Jiimy^-b|i^ b^ri^s ai^ forget^ . 
it quite in the hot £i^Qe -pipriUit of .^ l>cji^rc Wm : 1 
have confulted toa my vefy ielfr aad-^^nd jlpw careless 
Nature was in. framing me; Jeaibii?d>iQje4iaftily with all 
th^ mod violent Inclination and i^efuei^bttl omitted- the 
Ornaments that fhould make thofe ^alities become me* 
I have confulted too my Lot of Fortune^ and find how 
^ fooliihijr 
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todiMy J w}fli Fofleffiott of wlUit is {6 pradous, all tk 
World's too dieap for it; yet ftxU I love, ftili I doat on, 
tnd eheat myielfy ir^y content, ibecaufe the Folly pleaies 
me. Ic is pleafure to'ihiok liow isar yoa are, tho' at ^ 
fame ijine worle thanDamnatien^ to- tMilr kow cruel: 
Why fliould yoa teU me yotf l»pe AM ^our Heart up for 
ever? Ic is an Argiiment anworthy of yooHelf, founds 
like R€fimn<t and #6t f#^ much Sinarifi^ as fure I may 
claim eren from a littte of your Friendfhip. Can your 
Age, your Face, your Eyes, and your Spirit bid Defiance 
to that fweet Power? No, yon know better to what 
end Hearvtn made you, know better how to manage 
Youth and Pleafure. than to let them die and pall upon 
your Hands. *Tis me, 'tis ooly mc-you \mk barr'd your 
Heart againil. My Sufferings, my Diligence, my Sighs, 
Complaints, and Tears are of no power with your haughty 
Nature; yet fure you might at leaft vouchfafe to pity 
tjiiem, not fhift me off with grofe, thick home-fpun 
Friendjhip, the common Coin that paiSes betwixt worldly 
imterefts: muft that be tay L«// Take it. 111 natiar'd, take 
k, give it to him who would wafte his Fortune for you, 
jgive it the Man would fill your Lap with Gold, court 
you with Ofers of vaft rich Poflcffions, give it the Fool 
that hath nothing but his Mon^ to plead for him: Lovi 
will have a much ntzxtr Relatton, ©f none. I ask for 
gloriom Hafptnejs ; you bid me welcome to youi Friendjhif, 
it is lik€ Seating me at your Side-taUe, when 1 have the 
l)eft Pretence to your Right-hand at the Feaft. I love, 1 
-doat, 1 am mad, and know no meafnfe, nodiing but Ex^ 
treams can give me-Eafe ; the kindeft Love^ o» nioft pro- 
voking Sairn ; Yet even youi- Sc§fn would not perform the 
Cure, it might indeed takeoff the Edge o^Hope, but damn'd 
De/fair will gnaw my Heart for ever. If then I am not 
odious to your Eyes, if you have Charity enough to value 
the Well-being of a Man that holds yoa dearer than you 
aa ths Child your Bowds are saoft fond of, by that 

fweet 
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fwcet Pkiigeof your firft (th^l^o'vf^ I charm and hcfe 
conjure you to pity the diftra6ting Poffgs of mine ; pity 
my unqui«t DaySi and reiUei^ Nights i pity the Fr^«^ 
that ha^ half poiTeft my Sta/a already, abd makes me 
write to you thtfs ravingly : ThcfFretch in Be^am is more 
at peace than I am I And if I maft never poflefs the 
Hewvn I wifh for, my next Deiire is, (and the fooncr the 
b^tcr] a clean fwep4 Cell* a m^;\M &tepsr9 afi^ yous^ 
Compaflion when you find me there. 



To M A J> A M— • 

SINCE you are geljig to quit the World, I chink mf 
felf obhg'd, a» a Member of the World, to ufe th^ 
be& of my Endeavouu to divert you from ib ilUnUur'd 9fi 
Inclination : Therefore, by ceafon your Viik» will tabs 
ap ib much of this Day, 1 have debarred my&lf the op- 
portunity of waiting on yoo this Afternoon* that I 
may take a time yon arc more Miibefe of, and when yott 
£}all have more leifurc to bear, if it be poffible for .any 
ArgQm«nt9t>f nfine to take place in » Heajct, I am afrai4 
too much harden d againftme : I muit coa^'e& it may loc^ 
a little ^^traordi^iiM^y, fpMT PMviaodisr my i^M^iJWA^o^s to 
endeavour the conferm}n|p youif good Qpinion of the 
World, when it had been much better fpr me, one of us- 
had never feen it. ¥ or Nature difpos^^nie from my Oeor 
Hon to Ls'uty and my iil-Fcrti^Q h^s condemn'd me {» 
Dcat on one, who certainly ^N^^jld a«^6r have been deaf 
fo long to {o faithful a li'aipo^ ^^ad ^oiun difpo& d her 

i from her Cr^tf//5« to hate arty » r- ' " i t.^-^ -^ — 

\%fi forgive this trifling,, for J vjr* 
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To Maj>a m— — 

You y^re pksto^d to iend me word yoa 
meet tne in the A/it// this Evening, and gi' 
fnrther SAtts^ffUots iff the Matter yon were /b onli 
•charge me with ; I was there, bikt found ycm not 
therdfore beg of you, as you ever wonid v^Ri your 
be eaTed of the higheft Torment it were pofiible foi 
Namre to be fenfible 6f, to let me fee you ibme tii 
morrow, smd fend me word, by this Bearer, where 
at what Hour, yoa will be ib juft, as either to acq 
condemn me; thait I may, hereafter, for your fake, 
bteff alt yonr bewTsuching: Ssx : or as often as I heno 
tMnk 0f youy cocfi^ W^txacnkind f«r ever. 



End of the third Volume. 




